++ Ye Sylphs and Sylphids, to your chief give ear, 

„ Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Demons, hear! 

** Ye know the ſpheres, and various taſks afſign'd 

By laws eternal to th” atrial kind: 

«« Some In the fields of pureſt æther play, 

And baſk, and whiten, in the blaze of day; 

Some guide the courſe of wand'ring orbs on high, 

Or roll the planets thro' the boundleſs ſky, 

Our humbler province is to tend the Fair, 

Not a lefs pleaſing, nor leſs glorious care.” 
Pore's Rape of the Lock. 
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TO Lord Bippures. 
It is a certain ſign of a man's cauſe being bad, 


when he is obliged to quote precedents in the 
follies of others, to excuſe his own. You ſee I 


give up my cauſe at once. I am convinced I 


have done a filly thing, and yet I can produce 
thouſands who daily do the ſame with, perhaps, 
not ſo good a motive as myſelf. In ſhort, not to 
puzzle you too much, which I know is extremely 
irkfome to a man who loves to have thi 


(now don't laugh) is married. Married ! Aye, 
way not? don't every body marry? thoſe who 
have eſtates, to have heirs of their own; and 
thoſe who have nothing, to get ſomething ; ſo ac- 
cording to my ſyſtem, every bedy marries. 
Then why that ſtare of aſtoniſhment ? that look 
of unbelief? Yes, thou infidel, I am married, 
and to fuch a woman! though notwithſtanding 
her beauty and other _— pliſhments, I ſhall — ä 
h 


(Pr C3 —> 


| 
. 
4 


— — — OO — = — —— ͤ —— 


a p — * 
898 n 24 
n. en o—_—_ 


- 
S 
a „ „ - x 


_ 4+ — — am—_ — 
—— ——ä— ́ 
* * 


2 TF 


half afraid to preſent her in the world, ſhe's ſuch 
a ruſtic ! one of your ſylvan deities. But I was 
mad for her. ©* So you have been for half the 
* women in town.” Very true, my Lord, fo 
I have, till I either gained them, or ſaw others 
whoſe image obliterated theirs. You well know, 
love with me has ever been a laughing God, 
«© Roly lips and cherub ſmiles,” none of its 
black deſpairing looks have I experienced. 

What will the world fay ? How will ſome ex- 
ule that I am at laſt taken in! What the gay ſe- 
ducive Stanley ſhackled |! TE 

But, I apprehend, your Lordſhip will wiſh to 
be informed how the ſmiling miſchief” ſeized 
me. Well, you ſhall have the full and true par- 
ticulars of the matter how, the time when, and 
place where. I muſt, however, look back. Per- 
haps I have been too precipitatz—I might poſ- 
fibly have gained the charming maid at alefs ex- 

nce than adamantine everlaſting chains.“ 

ut the bare idea of lofing her made every former 
reſolution of never being enſlaved appear as no- 
thing.--Her looks would warm the cool bo- 
ſom of age, and tempt an Anchorite to fin. 

I could have informed you in a much better 
method, and have led you on through a flowery 
path ; but as all my elaborate ſketches muſt have 
ended in this diſaſtrous truth, I am married, I 
thought it quite as well to let you into that im- 
portant ſecret at once. As I have divided my 
diſcourſe under. three heads, I will, according to 
tome able preachers, begin with the firſt 

T left you as you may remember (though per- 
haps the burgundy might have waſhed away your 
powers of recollection) pretty early one morn- 
ing at the Thatched-houſe, to proceed as far as 

Wales to viſit Lord G I did not find 8 
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much ſport as I expected on his Lordſhip's 
grounds; and within doors, two old-faſhioned 
maiden ſiſters did not promiſe ſuch as is ſuited to 
my taſte, and therefore pretended letters from 
town, which required my attendance, and in con- 
ſequence made my conge and departed. On my 
journey as I had no immediate buſineſs any 
where, ſave that which has ever been my ſole em- 
ploy, amuſement, I reſolved to make little devi- 
ations from the right road, and like a ſentimental 
traveller pick up what I could find in my way 
conducive to the chief end of my life. I ſtopped 
at a pleaſant village ſome diſtance from Aberga- 
venny, where I reſted fome time, — little 
excurſive progreſſions round the country. Ramb- 
ling over the cloud-capt mountains one morning, 
a Morning big with the fate of moor-game and 
your friend from the ridge of a precipice 
I beheld, to me, the moſt ry. Biol game in the 
habitable'globe, a brace of females, unattended, 
and, by the ſtile of their dreſs, though far remoy- 
ed from the vulgar, yet ſuch as did not beſpeak 
them. of gur world. I drew out my glals te 
take a nearer ken, when fuch beauties ſhot from 
one in particular, that fired my foul, and ran 
thrilling through every vein. That inſtant the 

turned from me, and ſcemed to be bending their 
tootſteps far away. Mad with the wiſh of a nearer 
view, and fearful of loſing fight of them, I haſ- 
tily ſtrove to deſcend. My eyes ſtill fixed on 
my lovely object, I paid no regard to my fitu- 
ation, and while my thoughts and every faculty 


were adſorbed in this pleaſing idea, ſcrambled 


over rocks and precipices fearleſs of conſequen- 
ces; which however might have concluded ra- 
ther unfortunately, and ſpoiled me for adventure; 
for, without the ſl ng, which is often 
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the Caſe, a piece of earth ge way, and down 
my worſhip rolled to the bottom. The height 
from whence I had fallen, and the rough en- 
eounters I had met with, ftunned -me for ſome 
time, but when I came to my recollection, I 
was charmed to ſee my beautiful girls running 
towards me. They had ſeen my fall, and, from 
my lying ſtill, concluded I was killed; they ex- 
preſſed great joy on hearing me ſpeak, and moſt 
obligingly endeavoured to aſſiſt me in riſing, but 
their united efforts were in vain; my 15 _ 

- 0 


broken. This was a great ſhock to us al 
_ the ſweeteſt accents they condoled me on my miſ- 


fortune, and offered every aſſiſtance and conſo- 
lation in their power. To a genius ſo enterpriz- 
ing as mw any accident which furthered my 
wiſhes of making an acquaintance with the ob- 
ject I had been purſuing, appeared trivial, when 
the advantages preſented themſelves to my view. 
I fat therefore [ihe Patience on a monument, and 
bers my misfortune with a ſtoical philoſophy. 
I wanted much to diſcover who they were, as 
their appearance was rather equivocal, and 
might have pronounced them belonging to any 
ſation in life. Their dreſs was exactly the fame: 
white jackets and petticoats, with light green 
ribbands, &c. I aſked ſome queſtions, which J 
hoped would lead to the point l wiſhed to be in- 
formed in: their anſwers were polite, but not 
fatisfaftory; though I cannot ſay they were 
wholly evaſive, as they ſeemed artleſsly inno- 
cent; or, if at all reſerved, it was the reſerve 
which native modeſty teaches. One of them 
ſaid, I was in great need of inſtant aſſiſtance ; 
and ſhe had intereſt enough to procure ſome from 
an houſe not very diſtant from us: on which, 
they were both going. I entreated the younger 

one 


unger 
one 


THE SY L PH. 5 


| ene to ſtay, as I ſhould be the moſt wretched of 


all mortals if left to myſelf, ** We go,” faid 
ſhe, in order to relieve that wretchedneſs.” 
I fixed my eyes on her with the moſt tender 
languor I could aſſume; and, ſighing, told her, 
« jt was in her power alone to give me eaſe, 
«« fince ſhe was the cauſe of my pain: her 
« charms had dazzled my eyes, and occaſioned 
© that falſe ſtep which had brought me ſooner 
« than I expected at her feet.” She ſmiled, and 
anſwered, ** then it was doubly incumbent on 
«© her to be as quick as poſſible in procuring me 
« every accommodation neceſſary.” At that 
inſtant they ſpied an herd{man, not far off. They 
called aloud, and talking with him ſome little 
tine, without ſaying a word further to me, trip- 
pes away like two fairies, I aſked the peaſant 
who thoſe lovely girls were, He not anſwering, 
1 :epeated my queſtion Jouder, thinking him 
deaf; but ſtaring at me with a ſtupid aſfoniſh- 
ment, he jebbered out ſome barbarous ſounds, 
which I immediately diſcovered to be a Welſh 
language I knew no more than the Hottentots, I 
had flattered myſelf with being, by this fellow's 
allutance, able to diſcover the real ſituation of 
theſe ſweet girls: indeed I hoped to have found 
them within my reach ; for, though I was at 
that moment as much in love as a man with a 
broken leg and bruiſed body cyuld be ſuppoſed, 
yet I had then not the leaſt thoughts of matri- 
mony, I give you my honour, Thus diſap- 
pointed in my views, I reſted as contented as I 
could—hoping better fortune by and by. 

In a little time a perſon, who had the ap- 
pearance of a gentleman, approached, with three 
ſervants, who carried a gate, on which was 
laid a ſeather - bed. He addreſſed me with the 


utmoſt 
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wtmoſt politeneſs, and aſſiſted to place me on the 
Titter, and begged to have the honour of attend- 
ing me to his houſe. I returned his civilities 
with the fame politeneſs, and was carried to a 
_ zood-looking houſe at the fide of a wood, 
and placed on a bed in a room handſomely fur- 
niſhed. A furgeon came a few hours after. The 
fracture was reduced; and as I was ordered to 
be kept extremely ym every one left the room, 
except my kind hoſt, who fat ſilently by the bed- 
fide. This was certainly genuine hoſpitality, for 
I was wholly unknown, as you may ſuppoſe : 
however my figure, being that of a gentleman, 
and my diſtreffed ſituation, were ſufficient re- 
com mendations. 

After lying ſome time in a filent ſtate, I ven- 
tured to breath out my grateful acknowledg- 
ments; but Mr. Grenville topped me ſhort, nor 
would ſuffer me to fay one word that might tend 
to agitate my ſpirits. I told him, I thought it ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary to inform him who I was, as 
the event of my accident was uncertain. I there- 
fore gave a conciſe account of myſelf. He defir- 
ed to know if I had any friend to whom I would 
wiſh to communicate my ſituation. I begged 
him to ſend to the village I had left that morn- 
ing for my ſervant, as I ſhould be glad of his 
attendance. Being an adroit fellow, I judged 
he might be of ſervice to me in gaining ſome in- 
telligence about the damſels in queſtion : but [ 
was very near never wanting him again; for, a 
fever coming on, I was for fome days hovering 


over the grave. A you conftitution at laſt got 


the better, and I had nothing to combat but my 
broken limb, which was in a fair way. I had a 
moſt excellent nurſe, a houſe-keeper in the fa- 
mily. My own ſervant likewiſe waited on ny. 
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M. Grenville ſpent a part of every day with me; 
and his agreeable converſation, _—_ rather 


too grave for a fellow of my fire, afforded me 

reat comfort during my confinement : yet ll 
— was wanting, till I could hear news 
of my charming wood-nymphs. ? 

One morning I ſtrove to make my old nurſe 
talk, and endeavoured to draw her out; ſhe ſeem- 
ed a little ſhy. | I aſked her a number of queſ- 
tions about my generous entertainer ; ſhe rung a 
peal in his praiſe. Ithen aſked if there were any 
pretty girls in the neighbourhood, as I was a 
great admirer of beauty. She laughed and tcld 
me not to let my thoughts wander that way yet 
a while; I was yet too weak. Not to talk 
© of beauty, my old girl,” ſaid I. Aye, aye,” 
ſhe anſwered, but you look as if talking would 
© not content you.” I then told her, I had 
ſeen the lovelieſt girl in the world among the 
Welſh mountains, not far from hence, who I 
found was acquainted with this family, and I 
would reward her handſomely if ſhe could pro- 
cure me an interview with her, when ſhe ſhould 


judge I was able to talk of love in « proper ſtyle. 


then deſcribed the girls I had ſeen, and freely 
confeſſed the impreſſion one of them had made 
on me. As ſure as you are alive,“ ſaid the 
old cat, it was my daughter you ſaw.” . Your 
daughter!“ I exclaimed, “ä is it poſſible for 
++ your daughter to be ſuch an angel! ** Good 
** lack ! why not? What becauſe I am poor, and 
*© a ſervant, my daughter is not to be fleſh and 
„blood.“ „ By heaven ! but the is,” faid I, 
and ſuch fleſh and blood, that I would give 
a a thouſand pounds to take her to town with 
„me. What ſay you, mother; will you let me 
** ſee her?” „ cannot tell, ſaid ſhe, making 

| | her 
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her head: © To be fure, my girl is handſome, 
and might make her fortune in town; for ſhe's 
* as virtuous as ſhe's poor.” TI promiſe you,” 
id I, “ if the is not fooliſh enough to be too 
* ſcrupulous about one, I will take care to re- 
© move the other. But when ſhall I fee her? 
Lord! you muſt net be in ſuch a hurry : all 
« in good time.” With this aſſurance, and theſe 
hopes, I was conſtrained to remain ſatisfied for 
ſome time: though the old wench every now 
and then would flatter my paffions by extolling 
the charms of her daughter; and above all, com- 
mending her ſweet compliant diſpoſition; a cir- 
eumftance I thought in my favour, as it would 
render my conqueſt leis arduous. I occafionally 
aſked her of the family whom ſhe ſerved. She 
leemed rather reſerved on this ſubject, though co- 
pious enough on any other. She informed me, 


however, that Mr. Grenville had two daughters ; 


but no more to be compared with hers, than ſhe 
was; and that, as ſoon as I was able to quit my 
bed-chamber, they weuld be introduced to me. 
As my ſtrength increaſed, my talkative nurſe 
grew more eloquent in wowed prone of her child ; 
and by thoſe praiſes infl my paſſion to the 


higheſt pitch. I thought every day an age till 1 


again beheld her; reſolving to begin my attack 
as ſoon as poſſible, and indulging the idea, that 
my taſk would, through the intervention of the 
mother, be carried on with great facility. I hus 
[ wiled away the time when I was left to myſelf. 
Yer, notwithſtanding I recovered moſt amaz- 


ingly faſt conſidering my accident, I thought the 


confinement plaguy tedious, and was heartily 
glad when my ſurgeon gave me permiſſion to be 
conveyed into a drefling room. On the ſecond 
day of my emigration from my bed chamber, Mr. 

Grenville: 
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Grenville informed me he would bring me ac- 


quainted with the reſt of his family. I aſſured 
him I ſhould receive ſuch an indulgence as a mark 
of his unexampled politeneſs and * and 
ſhould endeavour to be grateful for ſuch favour 
I now attained the height of my wiſhes ; and at 


the ſame time ſuſtained a ſenfible and mortify- 


ing diſappointment : for, in the afternoon, Mr. 
Grenville entered the room, and in either hand 
one of the lovely girls I had ſeen, and who were 
the primary cauſe of my accident. I attained the 
ſummit of my wiſhes in again beholding my 
charmer ; but when ſhe was introduced under the 
character of daughter to my hoſt, my fond hopes 
were inſtantly cruſhed. How could I be ſuch a 
villain as to attempt the ſeduction of the daugh- 
ter of a man to whom I was bound by fo _ 
ties? This reflection dam the joy whic 
fAuſhed in my face when I firſt ſaw her. I paid 
my compliments to the fair ſiſters with an em- 
barraſſment in my air not uſual to a man of the 
world; but which, however, was not perceptible 
to my innocent companions. They talked over 
my adventure, and congratulated my recove 
with ſo much -nature as endeared them doch 
to me, at the ſame time that I inwardly curſed 
the charms that enſlaved me. Upon the whole, 
I do not know whether pain or pleaſure was pre- 
dominant through the courſe of the day; but I 
found | loved her more and more every moment. 
Uncertain what my refolves or intentions were, 
took my leave of them, and returned to my 
room with matter for refleQtion ſufficient to keep 
me waking the beſt part of the night. My old 
tabby did not adminiſter a fleeping potion to me, 
dy the converſation I had with hes afterwards on 
te fubjea in debate. . 1 — 
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Well, Sir,” the aſked, how do you like 
my maſter's daughters? „ Not ſo well as J 
ſhould your daughter, I can tell you. What 
** the devil did you mean by your curſed long 
** harrangues about her beauty, when you knew 
«© all the while ſhe was not attainable ?” Why 
«« not? ſhe is diſengaged ; is of a family and 
« rank in life to do my man credit ; and you 
c are enamoured of her?“ „ True; but I have 
© no inclination to marry.” 

And you cannot hope to ſucceed on any 
other terms, even if you could form the plan 
* of diſhonouring the daughter of a man of 
„ ſome conſequence in the world, and one who 
© has ſhewn you ſuch kindneſs !” 

* Your ſagacity happens to be right in your 
*© conjecture.” 

<< But you would have had no ſcruples of con- 
„ ſcience in your deſign on my daughter“ 

„Not much, I confeſs; money well applied 
«© would have ſilenced the world, and I ſhould 
have leſt it to her and your prudence to have 
© done the reſt.” 

4 And do you ſuppoſe, Sir,” faid ſhe, “that 
e the honour of my daughter is not as valuable 
c to me, becauſe I am placed ſo much below 
<< you, as that of the daughter of the firſt man 
„ in the world? Had this been my child, and, 
e by the various artifices you might have put in 
„practice, you had triumphed over her virtue, 
«« do you ſuppoſe, I ſay, a little paltry droſs 
„ would have been a xecompence :-no, fir, know 
66 me better than to believe any worldly advan- 


« t would have filenced my wrongs. My 


* 


«« child, thank heaven, is virtuous, and far re- 
* moved from the danger of meeting with ſuch 
& as I am ſorry to find you are, one who would 

* dbaſely 
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baſely rob the poor of the only privilege they 

poſſeſs, that of bein innocent, while you 

cowardly ſhrink at the idea of — * 2 
woman, who, in the eye of a venal world, has 

a ſufficient fortune to varniſh over the loſs of 

reputation. I confeſs I knew not the depra- 

vity of your heart, till the other day, I by ac- 

cident heard part of a converſation between 

you and your ſervant; before that, I freely 

own, though I thought you not fo ſtrict in 

your morals as I hoped, yet I flattered my- 

ſelf your principles were not corrupted, but 
imputed the warmth of your expreſſions to 
youth, and a life unclouded by misfortune. T 
further on, I was delighted with the impreſ- 

ſion which my young lady had made on you. 

I fancied your paſſion diſintereſted, becauſe - 
you knew not her ſituation in life; but now 
[ know you too well to ſuffer her to entertain 

a partiality for one whoſe ſentiments are un- 

worthy a man of honour, and who can never 
efteem virtue though in her lovelieft form.” 


Upon my ſoul! mother, cried. I, (affect - 
ing an air of gaiety in my manner, which 


was foreign to 0 heart, for I was curſedly 
chagrined,) you have really a fine talent for 
preaching ; why wat a delectable fermon have 
you delivered againſt fimple fornication | But 
come, come, we mult not be enemies. I af- - 
ſure you, with the utmoſt fincerity, I am not 
the fad dog you think me. Lhonour and re- 
vere virtue even in you, who, you muſt be ſen- 
fible, are rather too advanced in life for a Ve- 
nus, though I doubt not in your youth you 
made many a Welſh heart dance without a 
harp. Come, I ſee you are not fo angry as 
you were. Have a little compaſſion on a poor 

, young 
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<< young fellow, who cannot, if he wiſhes it, 


run away from your frowns. I am tied by the 
leg, you know, my old girl. But to tell you 
<< the ferious truth, the cauſe of the air of diſ- 
& ſatisfaction which I wore, was, my apprehen- 
«© fjon of not having merit to gain the only wo- 
<< man that ever made any impreſſion on my 


heart; and likewiſe my fears of your not 


«© being my friend, from the ludicrous manner 
in which I had before treated this affair.” — 


added ſome more prevailing arguments, and ſo- 


lemnly atteſted heaven to witneſs my innocence 
of actual ſeduction, though I had, I confeſſed 
with bluſhes, indulged in a few faſhionable plea- 
ſures, which, though they might be ſtiled crimes 
among the Welſh mountains, were nothing in 
our world. In ſhort, I omitted nothing (as you 
will ſuppoſe by the lyes I already told of my inns- 
cence of attual ſeduftion, and ſuch ſtuff—) that 
I thought ucive to the conciliating her good 


opinion, or at leaſt a better than ſhe ſeemed to 
have at preſent. 


When I argued the matter over in my own 
mind, I knew not on what to determine. Re- 
flection never agreed with me; I hate it con- 
foaundedly—lIt brings with it a conſumed long 
firing of paſt tranſactions, that bore me to death, 
and is worſe than a fit of the hypochondriac. I 
endeavoured to loſe my diſagreeable companion 
in the arms of fleep; but the devil a bit: the 
idea of the raptures I ſhould taſte in thoſe of 
mg. lovely Julia's, drove the drowſy God from 
my eye- lids—yet my pleaſurable ſenſations were 
damped by the enormous purchaſe I muſt in all 
probability pay for ſuch a delightful privilege : 
after examining the buſineſs every way, I con- 
cluded it as I do moſt things which require ma- 

ture 
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ture deliberation, left it to work its way in the 
beſt manner it could, and making chance, the 
firſt link in the chain of cauſes, ruler of my fate. 
I now ſaw my Julia daily, and the encreaſe of 
paſſion was the conſcquence of every interview. 
You have often told me I was a fellow of no 
ſpeculation or thought: I preſume to ſay, that in 
the point in queſtion, though you may conceive 
me running hand over head to deſtruction, I have 
ſhewn a great deal of fore-thought ; and that the 


' ſtep I have taken is an infallible proof of it. 


Charming as both you and I think the Jady Bet- 
ty's and lady Bridget's, and faith have found 
them too, I believe neither you nor J ever in- 
tended to take any one of them for better, for. 
worſe; yet we have never made any reſolution 
ainſt entering into the pale of matrimony. 
ew though I like a little badinage, and fome- 
times ſomething more, with a married woman—1I 
would much rather that my wife, like Czfar's, 
ſhould not be ſuſpected : where then is it ſo likely 
to meet with a woman of real virtue as in the lap 
of innocence ? The women of our world marry, 
chat they may have the greater privilege for lead- 
ing diſſipated lives. Knowing them to well as I 
do, I could have no chance of happineſs with. 
one of their claſs—and yet one muſt one time 
or other * ſettle ſoberly and raiſe a brood,” — 
And why not now, while every artery beats ra- 

ping and nature is alive: 
owever, it does not ſignify bringing this ar- 
gument, or that, to juſtify my procedure; 1 
could not act otherwiſe than I have done. I was 
mad, abſolutely dying for her. By heaven! 3 
never ſaw ſo many beauties under one form. 
There is not a limb or feature which I have not 
adored in as many different women; here, they 
5 2 
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are all aſſembled with the greateſt harmony: and 
yet ſhe wants the poliſh of the world: a je ne 
ſeat quoi, a tout enſemble, which nothing but 
mixing with people of faſhion can give : but, as 
ſhe is extremely docile, I have hopes that ſhe 
will not diſgrace the name of Stanley. 

Shall I whiſper to you a ſecret—but publiſh it 
not in the ſtreets of Aſkalon—I couid almoſt wiſh 
my whole life had paſſed in the ſame innocent 
tranquil manner it has now for ſeveral weeks. 
No tumultuous thought, which, as they are too 


often excited by lieentious exceſs, muſt be loſts 


and drowned in wine. No curſed qualms of 
conſcience, which will appal the moſt hardy of 
us, when nature ſickens after the fatigue of a 
debauch. rlere all is peaceful, becauſe all is 
innocent : and yet what voluptuary can figure a 
higher joy than I at preſent experience in the 
poſſeſſion of the moſt lovely of her ſex, who thinks 
it her duty to contribute to my pleafure, and 
whoſe every thought I can read in her expreſſive 
couritenance? Oh ! that I may ever ſee her with 
the ſame eyes I do at this moment ! Why can- 
not I renounce a world, the ways of which I 
have ſeen and deſpiſe from my foul ? What at- 
tachments have I to it, guilty ones excepted ? 
Ought I to continue them, when I have ſworn 
—OQh ! Chriſt! what is come to me now? can a 
virtuous connexion with the ſex work miracles ? 
but you cannot inform ire—having never made 


- fuch: and who the devil can, till they marry— 


and then it is too late: tne die is caſt. 

J hope you will thank me for making you my 
confidant—and, what is more, Writing you fo 
enormous a long letter. Moſt likely } ſhall en- 
hance your. obligation by continuing my correſ- 
pondence, as I do not ænow when 


what 


1 ſhall quit, 
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what appears to me my earthly paradiſe. Whe- 
ther you will congratulate me from your heart I 
know not, becauſe you may poſſibly imagine, from 
ſome virtuous emanations which have burſt forth 


in the courſe of this epiſtle, that you ſhall loſe 


your old companion. No, no, not quite ſo bad 


neither—though I am plaguy ſqeamiſh at pre- 
ſent, a little town air will ſet all to right again, 
and I ſhall no doubt fall into my old track with 
redoubled alacrity from this receſs. So don't de- 


ſpair, my old friend: you will always find me, 
* 


Your lordſhip's devoted, 
W.STANLEY. 
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LETTER II. 
To THE SAME. 


W HAT a reſtleſs diſcontented animal is man? 
Even in Paradiſe unbleſt. Do you know am, 
though ſurrounded with felicity, languiſhing 
for fin and ſea-coal in your regions. I ſhall 
be vapoured to death if I ftay here much longer. 
Here is nothing to exerciſe the bright genius 
with which I am endued : all one calm ſunſhine; 


« And days of peace do ftill ſucceed 
„To nights of calm repoſe.” 


How unfit to charm a ſoul like mine ! I, who 
iove every thing that the moderns calls pleaſure. 
I muit be amongſt you, and that prefently. My 
Julia, I am certain, will make no rcfiſtance to 
my will. Faith! ſhe is the wife for me. Mild, 
paſſive, dutequs, and innocent: I may lead my 
life juſt as I pleaſe ; and the, dear creature! will 
have no idea but that I am a very good _— : 

\nd 


4 
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And when | am weary of wandering all day, 
To thee my delight in the evening 1 come. 


I did intend, when firſt I began my correfpon- 
dence with your lordſhip to have informed you of 
the whole proceſs of this affair ; but, upon my 
ſoul, you muſt excuſe me. From being idle, I 
am become perfectly indolent; beſides it is un- 
faſhionable to talk ſo much of one's wife. I ſhall 
only ſay, I endeavoured, by all thoſe little atten- 
tentions which are ſo eaſily aſſumed by us, to 
gain her affections,—and at the ſame time, to 
make ſure work, declared myſelf in form to her 
father. 

One day, when I could hobble about, I took 
occaſion to ſay to Mr. Grenville, that I was me- 
ditating a return for his civilities, which was no 
other than running away with his daughter Ju- 
lia; that, in the whole courſe of my life, I had 
never fecen a woman whom I thought ſo capable 
of making me happy ; and that, were my propo- 
fals acceptable to him and her, it would be m 
higheſt felicity to render her fituation ſuch. 1 
ſaw the old man was inwardly pleaſed. —In ver 
polite terms he aſſured me he ſhould have no ob- 
jection to ſuch an alliance, if Julia's heart made 
none ; that although, fer very particular reaſons, 
he had quarrelled wich the world, he did not 
wiſh to ſeclude his children from partaking of 
its pleaſures. He own.cd, he thought Julia ſcem- 
ed to have an inclination to fee more of it than 
he had had an opportunity of ſhewing her; and 
that, as he bad for ever renounced it, there was 
no protector, after a father, fo proper as a huf- 
band. He then paid me ſome compliments, which 
perhaps, had his acquaintance been of as long 
ftanding as yours and mine, he might have 
thought rather above my deſert : but he knows 


—_ . 


for ever. 
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no more of me than he has heard from me,— 
and the devil is in it, if a man won't ſpeak wel! 
of himſelf when he has an opportunity. 

It was ſometime before I could bring myſelf to 
the pious reſolution of marrying. ] was ex- 
tremely defirous of practiſing a few manceuvres 
firſt, juſt to try the ſtrength of the citade} ;—but 
madam houſe keeper would have blown me up. 
„ You are in love with my maſter's daughter,” 
ſaid ſhe, one day to me; if you make honour- 
able propoſals, I have not a doubt but they 
vill be accepted ;—If I find you endeavouring 
to gain her heart in a clandeſtine manner, — 
© remember you are in my power. My faithful 
s ſervices in this family have given me fome in- 
„ fluence, and I will certainly uſe it for their 
© advantage. The beſt and lovelieſt of her ſex 
4 ſhall not be left a prey to the artful infinuat- 
« ing practices of a man tov well verſed in the 
© ſcience of deceit. Marry her; ſhe will do 
*© you hanour in this world, and by her virtues 
«© enſure your happineſs in the next *! 

I took the old matron's advice, as it ſo per- 
ieatly accorded with my own wiſhes. The gentle 
Julia made no objection—Vanity apart. I cer- 
tainly have ſome attractions; eſpecially in the 
eyes of an innocent young creature, who yet 
never ſaw a reaſonable being beſides her father; 


and who had likewiſe a ſecret inclination to know 


2 little how things go in the world. I ſhall very 
ſoon gratify her with, by taking her to London— 
I am ſick to death of the conſtant routine of cir- 
cumftances here—the ſame to day, tomorrow, and 
Your mere good kind of people are 
really very inſipid ſort of folks; and as ſuch to- 
tally unſuited to my taſte. I ſhall therefore leave 
them to their pious meditations in a ſhort m__ 
ang 
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and whirl my little Julia into the giddy circle, 
where alone true joy is to be, met with. 

I ſhall not invite her ſiſter to accompany her; 
as I have an invincible diſlike to the idea of mar- 
rying a whole family. Beſides, ſiſters ſometimes 
are more quick-fighted than wives: and I begin 
to think (though from whence ſhe has gained 
her knowledge 4 know not, I hope honeſtly !) 
that Louiſa is miſtreſs of more penetration than 
my rib—She is more ſerious, conſequently more 
obſerving and attentive. 

The day of our departure is fixed on.—Qur 
ſuite will be a Welſh fille de chambre, yclep't 
Winifred, and an old male domeſtic, who at pre- 
ſent acts in capacity of groom to me, and who [ 2 
toreſee will ſoon be the butt of my whole houſe, 4 
Aas he is chiefly compoſed of Welſh materials, 
1 I conclude we ſhall have fine work with him 
4 among our beaux eſprits of the motley tribe. —[ 
ſhall leave Taffey to work his way as he can. Let 
\ every one fight « Hr own battles | ſay.—! hate to 
# interfere in any kind of buſineſs. I burn with 

| impatience to greet you and the reſt of your con- 
1 federates, Aſſure them of my beſt wiſhes, —[ 
was going to my ſervices, —but alas! I am not 
my own maſter! I am married. After that, may 
[ ventur2 to conclude myſelf yours? 


W. STANLEY. 
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LETTER II.. 


To Miſs GxexviLLe. 


How range does it frem, my deareſt Lou- 
iſa, ta addreſs you at this diſtance! What is it 
that 
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that has fupportd me through this long journey, 
and given me ſtrength to combat with all the 
ſofter feelings; to quit a reſpectable parent and 
a beloved iter; to leave ſuch dear and tender 
relations, and accompany a man to whom four 
months ſince I was wholly a ſtranger! I ama 


wretched reaſoner at -beft.—I1 am therefore at a 


loſs to unravel this myſtery. It is true, it be- 
came my duty to follow my huſband ; but that a 
duty ſo newly entered into ſhould ſuperſede all 
others is certainly ſtrange. You will ſay, you 
wonder theſe thoughts did not ariſe ſooner ;---- 
they did, my dear ; but the continual agitation of 
my ſpirits fince 1 married, prevented my paying 
any attention to them. Perhaps thoſe who have 
been accuſtomed to the buſtles of the world would 
laugh at my talking of the agitation of ſpirit im 
the courſe of an affair which was carried on with 
the moſt methodical exactneſs; but then it is 
their being accuſtomed to buſtles, which could 
inſure their compoſure on ſuch an important oc- 
caſion. I am young and inexperienced----and 
what is worſt of all, a perfect ſtranger to the 
diſpoſition of Sir William. He ma a very 
good fort of man; yet he may have ſome faults, 
which are at preſent unknown to me- -I am re- 
ſolved, however, to be as indulgent to them as 
poſhble, ſhould I diſcover any.---And as for my 
own, I will ftrive to conceal them, under an im- 
plicit obedience to his will and pleaſure, | 

As to giving you an account of this huriying 
place, it is totally out of my power. I made Sir 
William _ - very heartily ſeveral times at my 
—— e came into town at a place called 

iccadilly, where there was ſuch a croud of car- 
riages of all ſorts, that I was perfectly aſtoniſh- 
ed, and abſolutely frightened. I begged Sir 

William 
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William would order the drivers to ſtop till the 
were gone by.--- This intreaty threw him almoſt 
into a convulſion of laughter at my fimplicity ; 
but I was ſtill more amazed when he told me, 
they would continue driving with the ſame vehe- 
mence all night. For my part I could not hear 
my own voice for the continual rattle of coaches, 
&c.---I ſtill could not help thinking it muſt be 
ſome particular rejoicing day, from the immenſe 
concourſe of * I ſaw ruthing from all quar- 
ters ;---and yet Sir William aſſured me the town 
was very empty. * Mercy defend us!” cried 
Winifred, when l informed her what her maſter 
had ſaid, what a place muſt it be when it is 
full, for the people have not room to walk as 
* itis!” I cautioned Win. to diſcover her ig- 
norance as little as poſſible ;---but I doubt beth 
miſtreſs and maid will be ſubjects of mirth ſome 
time to come. 

I have not yet ſeen any thing, as there is a ce- 
remony to be obſerved among people of rank in 
this place. No married lady can appear in pub- 
lic till ſhe has been praperly introduced to their 
majeſties. Alas | what will become of me upon 
an occaſion fo ſingular !---Sir William has been 
ſo obliging as to beſpeak the protection of a lady, 
who is perfect miſtreſs of the etiquettes of courts. 
She will pay me a viſit previous to my introduc- 
tion; and under her tuition, I am told, I have 
nothing to fear, All my hopes are, that I may 
acquit myſelf ſo as to gain the approbation of 
my huſband. Huſband ' 
when pronounced by a girl, barely feventeen,--- 
and one whoſe knowledge of the world is merely 
ſpeculative; ne, who, born and bred in ob- 
ſcurity, is equally unacquainted with men and 


what 


what a ſound has that, 


manners,---I have often revolved ia my mind- 
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what eould be the inducement of my father's to- 
tal ſecluſion from the world; for what little hints 


1 (and you, whoſe penetration is deeper than 
mine) could gather, have only ſerved to convince 
us, he muſt have been extremely ill treated by 
it, to have been conſtrained to make a vow never 
again to enter into it,---and in my mind the very 
forming of a vow looks as if he had loved it to 
exceſs, and therefore made his retreat from it 
more ſole:nn than a bare reſolution, leſt he might, 
from a change of circumſtances or ſentiments, 

ain be ſeduced by its attractions, and by 
"which he had ſuffered ſo much. 

Do you know, I have formed the wiſh of 
knowing ſome of thoſe incidents in his hiſtory 
which have governed his actions? Will you, 
my dear Louiſa, hint this to him ? He may, by 
ſuch a communication, be very ſerviceable to 
me, who am ſuch a novice. 

I foreſee | ſhall ſtand in need of inſtructors; 
otherwiſe I ſhall make but an indifferent figure 
in the drama. E thing, and every body, 
makes an appearance fo widely oppoſite to my 
former notions, that I find myſelf every moment 
at a loſs, and know not to whom to apply for in- 
formation. I am apyrehenfive I ſhall tire Sir 
William to death with my interrogatories ; be- 
ſides, he gave me much ſuch a hint as I gave 
Win. not to betray my ignorance to every perſon 
I met with; and yet without aſking queſtions, I 
ſhall never attain the knowledge of ſome things 


which to me appear extremely ſingular. The 
ideas I poſſeſſed while among the mountains ſeem 
intirely uſeleſs to me here. Nay, I begin te 
think, I might as well have learnt nothing; and 
that the time and expence which were beſtowed 
en my education were all loft, fince I even = got 
| know 
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know how to walk a minuet properly. Would 

ou believe it? Sir William has engaged a danc- 
ing- maſter to put me into a genteel and polite 
method of acquitting myſelf with propriety on 
the important circumſtance of moving about a 
room gracefully. Shall I own I felt myſelf mor- 
tified when he made the propoſition ? I could 
even have ſhed tears at the humiliating figure [I 
made in my own eyes; however I had reſolu- 
tion to overcome ſuch an appearance of weak- 
neſs, and turned it off with a ſmile, ſaying, I 
thought 1 had not ſtood in need of any ac- 
„ compliſhments, fince J had had fufficient to 
« pain his affeQions.” I believe he ſaw I was 
hurt, and therefore took ſome pains to re-aſſure 
me, He told me, © that though my perſon was 
<« faultleſs, yet, from my ſecluſion from it, I 
Wanted. an air of the world. He himſelf ſaw 
© nothing but perfection in me; but he wiſhed 
* thoſe, who were not blinded by paſſion ſhould 
think me not only the moſt beautiful, but like- 
„% wiſe the moſt poliſhed woman at court.“ Is 
there not a little vanity in this Louiſa? But Sir 
William is, I find, a man of the world; and it 
is my duty to comply with every thing he judges 
proper to make me what he chuſes. 

Monſieur Fierville pays me great compliments: 
who is he? you will aſs. Why, my dancing maſ- 
ter, my dear. I am likewiſe to take ſome leſſons 
on the harpfichord, as Sir William finds great 
fault with my fingering, and thinks I want taſte 


in ſinging. T always looked on taſte as 22 


and inherent to ourſelves ; but here, taſte is to 
be acquired ; and what is infinitely more aſto- 
niſhing ſtill, it is variable. So, 2 
dance and ſing in taſte now, a few months hence 
I my have another mode to learn, which will 

be 
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be the taſte then. It is a fine time for teachers 


2 when ſcholars are never taught. We uſed to 
lite think, to be made perfect miſtreſs of any thing was 
- on ſuſficient; but in this world it is very different; 


you have a freſh leflon to learn every winter. As 
a proof, they had laſt winter one of the firſt 
ſingers in the world at the, opera-houſe ; this 
winter they had one who ſurpaſſed her. This 


_ aſſertion you and I ſhould think nouncſenſe, ſince, 
eak- according to our ideas, nothing can exceed per- 
« 1 foction: the next who comes over will be ſupe- 


rior to all others that ever arrived. The reaſon 
is, every one has a different mode of ſinging ; a 
taſte of their own, which by arbitrary cuſtom is 
for that cauſe to be the taſte of the whole town. 


_ Theſe things appear incomprehenſible to me; 
is 2 but I ſuppoſe uſe will reconcile me to them, as 
* it does others, by whom they muſt once have 


been thought ſtrange. 
I think 1 can diſcover Sir William Stanley 


= has great pride, that is, he is a ſlave to faſhion, 
Ft He is ambitious of being a leading man, His 
+ Se houſe, his equipage, and wife---in ſhort, every 
bs thing which belongs to him muſt be admired ; 


and | can fee, he is not a little flattered when 
they meet with approbation, although from per- 
ſons of whoſe taſte and knowledge of life he has 
not the moſt exalted idea. | 


_ I: would look very ungrateful in me, if I was 
2 to make any complaints againſt my ſituation; 
— and yet would it not be more ſo to my father 
e and you, if I was not to ſay, I was happier whilſt 


with you? I certainly was. TI will do Sir Wil- 
liam the juſtice to ſay, he contributed to make 
my laſt two months reſidence very pleaſant. He 
was the frſt lover I ever had, at leaſt the firſt 
that ever told me he loved. The diſtinction he 


paid 
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paid me certainly made ſome impreſſion on my 
heart. Every female has a little vanity ; but 1 
muſt enlarge my ſtock before I. can have a pro- 
per confidence in myſelf in this place. 
My ſinging maſter has p=_ been announced. 
is a very great man in his way, ſo I muſt not 
make him wait ; beſides, my letter is already a 
pretty reaſonable length. Adieu, my deareſt 
fiſter ! ſay every thing duteous and affeionate 
for me to my father; and tell yourſelf that I aw 


ever yours, 
JULIA STANLEY. 


m— 


LETT ER-IV. 
To Colonel MonTacvus.. 
Dear Jacx, 


I WAS yefterday introduced to the lovelieſt 
woman in the univerſe ; Stanley's wife. Yes, 
that happy-dog is ſtill the favourite of Fortune. 
How does he triumph over me on every occaſion ! 
If he had a ſoul of worth, what a treaſure would 
he poſſeſs in ſuch an angel! but he will ſoon 
grow tired even of her. What immenſe pains 
did he take to ſupplant me in the affections of 
Lucy Gardner, though he has fince ſworn to you 
and many others he propoſed no other advantage 
to himſelf than rivaling me and conquering her 
prejudices in my favour. He thinks I have forgot 
all this, becauſe I did not call him to an account 
tor his ungenerous conduct, and becauſe I ftill 
ſtyle him my friend; but let him have a care; 
my revenge only flept till a proper ge 
ca 


* 
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called it forth. As to 8 by endeavou- 
ring to obtain any of his miſtreſſes, was too tri- 
q la ſatisfaction for me, as he is too phlegmatic 
X to be hurt by ſuch an attempt. I flatter myſelf, 
l ſhall find an opening by and by, to convince 
him I have neither forgotten the injury, or am 
of a temper to let ſlip an occaſion of piercing his 
heart by a method effectual and ſecure. Men, 
who delight to diſturb the felicity of others, are 
moſt tenacious of their own. And Stagley, who 
has allowed himſelf ſuch latitude of intrigue in 
other mens families, will very ſenſibly feel any 
ſtain on his. But of this in future; let me return 
to Lady Stanley. She is not a perfect beauty : 
which, if you are of my taſte, you will think 
rather an advantage than not; as there is gene- 
rally a formality in great regularity of features, 
and moſt times an inſipidity. In her there are 
neither. She 1s in one word animated nature. 
Her height 1s proper, and excellently well pro- 
portioned. I might fay, exquiſitely formed. Her 
figure is ſuch, as at once creates eſteem, and gives 
birth to the tendereſt defires. Stanley ſeemed to 
take pleaſure in my commendations. ** I wanted 
you to fee her, my Lord,” ſaid he: you are a 
* man of taſte. May I introduce Julia, without 
„e bluſhing through apprehenſion of her diſgra- 
*« cing me You know my ſentiments. I muft 
de applauded by the world; lovely as I yet think 
«© her, the would be the object of my hate, and 
„ ſhould deſpiſe myſelf, if ſhe is not admired 
dy the whele court; it is the only apology I 
can make to myſelf for marrying at all.” What 
a brute of a fellow it is! I ſuppoſe he muſt be 
cuckolded by half the town, to be convinced his 
wife has charms. 
Lady Stanley is extremely obſervant of her 
C huſband 
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huſband at preſent, becauſe he is the only man 
who has paid her attention; but when ſhe finds 
ſhe is the only woman who is diſtinguiſhed by his 
indiffegence, which will ſoon be the caſe, ſhe 
will likewiſe fee, and be grateful for, the aſſidu- 
ities paid her by other men. One of the firſt of 
thoſe I intend to be. I ſhall not let you into the 
plan of operations at preſent; beſides, it is im- 
poſſible, till I know more of my ground, to mark 
out =y ſcheme. Chance often performs that for 
us, which the moſt judicious reflection cannot 
bring about; and TI have the whole campaign 
before me. 

I think myſelf pretty well acquainted with the 
failings and weak parts in Stanley ; and you ma 
aTure yourſelf I ſhall avail myſelf of them. I do 
not want penetration ; and doubt not, from the 
free acceſs which I have gained in the family, 
but I ſhall ſoon be maſter of the ruling paſſion 
of her ladyſhip. She is, as yet, a total ſtranger 
to the world; her character is not yet eſtabliſhed ; 
ſhe cannot know herſelf. She only knows ſhe 
is handſome ; that ſecret, I preſume, Nature has 
informed her of. Her huſband has confirmed it, 
and ſhe liked him becauſe ſhe found in him a 
coincidence of. opinion. But all that rapturous 
nonſenſe will, and muſt ſoon have an end. As 
to the beauties of mind, he has no more idea of 
them, than we have of a fixth ſenſe ; what he 
knows not, he cannot admire. She will ſoon find 
herſelf neglected ; but at the ſame time ſhe will 
find the loſs of a huſband's praiſes amply ſupplied 
by the devorrs of a hundred, all equal, and many 
ſuperior to him. At firſt, ſhe may be uneaſy ; 
but repeated flattery will ſoon conſole her; and 
the man who can touch her heart, needs fear no- 
thing. Every thing elſe, as Lord or 
juftly 
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juſtly obſerves will then follow of courſe. By 
which aſſertion, whatever the world may think, 
he certainly pays a great compliment to the fair 
ſex. Men may be rendered vicious by a thouſand 
methods, but there is only one way to ſubdue 
women, 

Whom do you think he has introduced as cha- 


perons to his wife? Lady Besford and Lady Anne 


Parker. Do not you admire his choice? Oh! 
they will be charming aſſociates for her! But I 
have nothing to ſay againſt it, as I think their 
councils will further my ſchemes, Lady Beſ- 
ford might not be ſo much amiſs; but Lady 
Anne! think of her, with whom he is belied if 
he has not hail an affair. What madneſs ! It is 
like him, however. Let him then take the con- 
ſequences of his folly ; and ſuch clever fellows 
as you and I the xe Poor of them. Adieu, 
dear Jack ! I ſhall fee you, I hope as ſoon as 
1 come to town. I ſhall want you in a ſcheme 

have in my head, but which I donot thing pro- 


per to truſt to paper. Yours, 
BIDULPH. 


LETTER Y;. 


To Lady STANLEY. 


I HAVE loft you, my Julia; and who ſhall 
ſupply your loſs? How much am I alone ! and 
vet if you are happy, I muſt and will be ſatis- 
hed. I ſhould, however, be infinitely more ſo, 


if you had any companion to guide your footſteps 


through the devious path of life: I wiſh you 
ſome experienced director. Have you not yet 
C 2 made 
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made an acquaintance which may be ufefu! to 
you? Though you are prevented appearing in 
public, yet | think it ſhould have been Sir Wil- 
liam's firſt care to provide you with ſome agree- 
able ſenſible female friend; one who may love 
— as well as your Louiſa, and may, by having 
ived in the world, have it more in her power to 
be of ſervice to you: 

My father miſſes you as much as I do: I will 
not repeat all he (ay, leſt you ſhould think he 
repents of his complying with Sir William's im- 
portunity. Write to us very often, and tell us 
you ate happy; that will be the only conſolation 
we Can receive in your abſence. Oh, this vow ! 
It binds my father to this ſpot. Not that I wiſh 
to enter into the world. I doubt faĩthleſſneſs and 
infincerity are very prevalent there, fince they 
could find their way among our mountains. But 


let me not overcloud your ſunſhine. I was, you 


know, always of a ſerious turn. May no acci- 
dent make you fo, fince your natural diſpoſition 
is chearfulneſs itſelf ! 

I read your letter to my father; he ſeemed 
pleaſed at your wiſh of being acquainted with the 
incidents of his life: he will enter on the taſk 
very ſoon. There is nothing, he ſays, which can 
from the nature of things, be a guide to you in 
your paſſage through the world, any farther than 
not placing too much confidence in the proſpect 
of felicity, with which you ſee yourſelf ſur- 
rounded ; but always keep in mind, we are but 
in a ſtate of probation here, and conſequently but 
for a ſhort time ; that as our happineſs is liable 
to change, we ought not to prize the poſſeſſion 
ſo much as to render ourſelves miſerable when 
that change comes; neither when we are oppreſ- 
ſed with the rod of affliction, ſhould we fink into 

deſpair, 


4 
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deſpair, as we are certain our woe, like ourſelves, 


is mortal. Receive the bleſſing of your only pa- 
rent, 2 with the affectionate love of a ten- 


der ſiſter. Adieu! 
LOUISA GRENVILLE. 


LETTER V. 


To James SPENCER, Eſq; 

It is high time, my dear Spencer, to account 
to you for the whimſical journey, as you call it, 
which your friend undertook ſo ſuddenly. I 
meant not to keep that, or even my motives for 
it, a ſecret from you. The eſteem you have 
ever ſhewn me merited my moſt unlimited con- 
fidence. 

You ſaid, you thought I muſt have ſome other 
view than merely to viſit the ruins of a paternal 
eſtate loſt to me by the extravagant folly of my 
poor father. You ſaid true; I had indeed ſome 
other view; but alas ! how blaſted is that view 
Long had my heart cheriſhed the fondeft attach- 
ment for. the lovelieſt and beſt of human beings, 
who inhabited the mountains, which once my 
father owned. My fortune was too circumſcrib- 
ed to diſcloſe my . but J ſecretly indulged 
it, from the remote hope of having it one S 
in my power to receive her hand without bluſhing 
at my inferiority in point of wealth. Theſe 
thoughts, theſe wiſhes, have ſupported me through 
an abſence of two years from my native land, and 
all that made my native land dear to me. 

Her loved idea heightened every joy I receiv- 
ed, and ſoftened every care. I knew I poſſeſſed 
her 
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her eſteem ; but I never, from the firſt of my ac- 
quaintance, gave the leaſt hint of what I felt for, 
or hoped from her. I ſhould have thought my- 4 
ſelf baſe in the higheſt degree to have made an in- 
tereſt in her boſom, which I had nothing to ſup- 
port on my ſide but the ſanguine wiſhes of youth, 
that ſome turn of Fortune's wheel might be in 
my favour. You know how amply, as well as 
unexpectedly, I am now provided for by our 
dear Frederic's death. How ſeverely have 1 
felt and mourned his loſs ! But he is happier than 
in any fituation which our friendſhip for him 
could have found. 3 
I could run any lengths in praiſing one ſo dear MX 
to me; but he was equally ſo to you, and you 
are fully acquainted with my ſentiments on this 
head; beſides, I have ſomething more to the | 
purpoſe at preſent to communicate to you. 3 
All the ſatisfaction I ever expected from the 
acquiſition of fortune was, to ſhare it with my. 
love. Nothing but that hope and proſpect could 
have enabled me to ſuſtain the death of my friend. 
In the boſom of my Julia I fondly hoped to ex- 
perience thoſe calm delights which his loſs de- 
prived me of for ſome time. Alas ! that long in- 
* hope is ſunk in deſpair! Oh! my Spen- 
cer] ſhe's loſt, loſt to me for ever] Vet what 
right had I to think ſhe would not be ſeen, and, 
being ſeen, admired, loved, and courted ? But, 
from the ſingularity of her father's diſpoſition, 
who had vowed never to mix in the world ;—a 
diſappointment of the tendereſt kind which her 
elder ſiſter had met with, and the almoſt mona(- 
tic ſecluſion from ſociety in which ſhe lived, 
joined to her extreme youth, being but ſeventeen 
the day I left you in London: all theſe circum- 


ſtances, I ſay, concurred once to authorize my 
fond 
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y ac- 


f fond hopes—and theſe hopes have nurſed my de- 
t for, 


ſpair. Oh I knew not how much TI loved her 


Foe till I. ſaw her ſnatched from me for ever. A few 
n in- months ſooner, and I might have pleaded ſome 
ſup- merit with the lovely maid from my long and 
duth, unremitted attachment. My paſſion was inter- 
be in woven with my exiſtence.— with that it grew, 
ell as and with that only will it expire. 

Frogs My dear-lov'd Julia! from my youth began 
than The tender flame, and ripen'd in the man; 
a; My dear lov'd Julia! to my lateſt age, 

him * * 

No other vows ſhall e'er my heart engage. 
dear Full of the fond ideas which, ſeemed a part of 
Jo myſelf, I flew down to Woodley-vale, to reap 

| this 


the long expected harveſt of my hopes. Good 
God ! what was the fatal news I learnt on my 
arrival! Alas! ſhe knew not of my love and 


the 


1 the conſtancy ;—ſhe had a few weeks before we 
my. her hand, and no doubt her heart, to Sir Wil- 
me liam Stanley, with whom an accident had brought 
end. 


ber acquainted. I will not enlarge upon what 


ex- were 1 on this occaſion. Words would 


de- de too fainta vehicle to expreſs the anguiſh of my 
in- foul. You, who know the tenderneſs of my 
po diſpoſition, mult judge for me. 

hat 


Veſterday I ſaw the dear angel, from the inn 


and, from whence I am writing; ſhe and her happy 
But, huſband ſtopped here for freſh horſes. I had a 
tion, full view of her beauteous face. Ah ! how much 
z—A has two years improved each charm in her lovel 
her perſon ! lovely and charming, but not for me. 

naſ- kept myſelf concealed from her—l could hardly 
ved, ſupport the ſight of her at a diſtance ; my emo- 
teen tions were more violent than. you can conceive. 
um- Her dreſs became her the beſt in the world; 2 
wy riding habit of ſtone-coloured cloth, lined with 
on 


roſe 
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roſe colour, and ſrogs of the ſame—the collar oi 
her ſhirt was open at the neck, and diſcovered 
her lovely ivory throat. Her hair was in a little 
diſorder, which, with her hat, ſerved to contri- 
bute to, and heighten, the almoſt irreſiſtible 
charms of her features. There was a penſive- 
neſs in her manner, which rendered her figure 
more intereſting and touching than uſual. I 
thought I diſcovered the traces of a tear on her 
cheek. She had juſt parted W u her father and 
Aſter; and, had the ſhewn leſs concern, I ſhould 
not have been ſo ſatisfied with her. I gazed till 
my eye balls ached; but, when the chaiſe drove 
from the door—oh ! what then became of me 
© She's gone! ſhe's gone!“ I exclaimed aloud, 
wringing my hands, and never knew how 
© much I loved her!” I was almoſt in a ftate of 
madneſs for ſome hours—at laſt my ſtorm of grief 
and deſpair a little ſubſided, and I by degrees, 
became calm and more reſigned to my ili fate, I 
took the reſolution, which I ſhall put in execu- 
tion as ſoon as poſſible, to leave England. I 
will retire to the remaining part of my Þ rederic's 
family—and, in their friendſhip, feek to forget 
the pangs which an habitual tenderneis has 

brought upon me. 7 
You, who are at eaſe, may have it in your 
power to convey ſome ſmall ſatisfaction to my 
wounded breaſt, But why do I ſay /mall ſatis- 
faction? To me it will be the higheſt to hear 
that my Julia is happy. Do you then, my dear 
Spencer, enquire, among your acquaintance, the 
character of this Sir William Stanley. His fi- 
gure is genteel, nay, rather, handſome ; yet he 
does not look the man I could wiſh for her. I 
did not diſcover that look of tenderneſs, that ſoft 
impaſſioned glance, which virtuous lave —_— ; 
| | ut 
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but you will not expect a favourable picture from 
val's pen. 
: 1 a diſappointment which the fiſter 
of my Julia had ſuſtained : it was juſt before J 
left England. While on a viſit at Abergaveny, 
ſhe came acquainted with-a 4 entleman of 
fortune, who after taking ſome pains to rendet 
himſelf agreeable, had the fatisfaction of gain- 
ing the alfeckions of one of the moſt amiable girls 
in the world, She is all thata woman can be, 
except being my Julia. Lou:ſa was at that time 
extremely attached to a lady in the ſame houſe 
with her, who was by no means a favourite with 
her lover. They ufed frequently to have little ar- 
guments concerning her. He would not allow her 
any merit. Louiſa fancied ſhe faw her own image 
reflected in the boſom of her friend. She is warm 
in her attachments. Her zeal for her friend at 
laſt awakened a curioſity in her lover, to view 
her with more ſcrutiny. He had been accuſtomed 
to pay an implicit obedience to Louiſa's opinion 
he fancied he was ftill acquieſcing only in that 
opinion when he began to diſcover ſhe was hand- 
ſome, and to find tome farther beauties which 
Louiſa had not painted in fo favourable a light 
as he now faw them. In ſhort, what at firſt was 
only a compliment to his miſtreſs, now ſeemed 
the due of the othei. He thought Louiſa had 
hardly done her juſtice ; and in ſeeking to repair 
that fault, he injured the woman who doated on 
him. Love which in ſome cafes is blind, is in 
others extremely quick fighted. Louiſa ſaw a 
change in his behaviour—a ſtudied civility—an 
apprehenſion of not appearing ſufficiently aſſidu- 
ous—frequent expreſſions of fearing to offend — 
and all thoſe mean arts and ſubterfuges which a 
man uſes, who wants to put it in a woman's pow- 


C5 ec 


34 THE SYLPH. 


er to break with him, that he may baſely ſhelter 
himſelf behind, what he ſtyles, her cruelty. 
Wounded to the ſoul with the duplicity of his 
conduct, ſhe, one day, inſiſted on knowing the 
motives which induced him to act in fo >= Jong 
nuous a manner by her. At firſt his anſwers were 
evaſive; but ſhe peremptorily urged an explicit 
ſatisfaction. She told him, the moſt unfavoura- 
ble certainty would be happineſs to what ſhe 
now felt, and that certainty ſhe now called on 
him in juſtice to grant her, He then began by 
palliating the fatal inconſtancy of his affections, 
dy the encomiums which ſhe had beſtowed on 
her friend; that his love for her had induced 
him to love thoſe dear to her; and ſome unhappy 
circumſtances had ariſen, which had bound him 
to her friend, beyond his power or inclination 
to break through. This diſappointment, in fo 
carly a part of Louiſa's liſe, has given a tender- 
neſs to her whole frame, which 1s of advantage 
to moſt women, and her in particular. She has, 
I queſtion not, long ſince beheld this unworthy 
wretch in the light he truly deſerved; yet, no 
doubt, it was not till ſhe had ſuffered many 


pangs. The heart will not recover its uſual tone 


in a ſhort time, that has long been racked with 
the agonies of love; and even when we fancy 
ourſelves quite recovered, there is an aching 
void, which ſtill reminds us of former anguiſh. 
I ſhall not be in town theſe ten days at leait, 
as I find I can be ſerviceable to a poor man in 
this neighbourhood, whom I believe to be an ob- 
ject worthy attention. Write me therefore, what 
intelligence you can obtain; and ſcruple not to 
communicate the reſult of your inquiry to me 
ſpeedily. Her happineſs is the wiſh next my 
heart. Oh! may it be as exalted and perma- 
nent 
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nent as 1 wiſh it! I will not ſay any thing to you 
you well know how dear you are to the boſom of 


ge HENRY WOODLEY. 


OI Inn 


LETTER N 
To HENRY WoopLey, Eſq. 


O, my dear Harry, I can never conſent to 
burying yourſelf abroad; but I will net ſay all I 
could on that ſubje& till we meet. I think, I 
ſhall then be able to offer you ſome very power- 
ful reaſons, that you will eſteem ſufficient to in- 
duce you to remain in your native land—] have 
a icheme in my head, but which I ſhall not com- 
municate at preſent. . 

Sir William Stanley is quite a man of faſhion 
—Do you know enough of the world to under- 
fand. all: that title comprehends? If you do, 

ou will ſincerely regret your Julia is married to 
a man of faſhion. His paſſions are the rule and 
guide of his actions. Jo what miſchiefs is a 
young creature expoſed in this town, circum- 
ſtanced as Lady Stanley is—without a friend or 
relation with her to point out the artful and de- 
ſigning wretch, who means to make a prey of 
her innocence and inexperience of life! 

The moſt unſafe and critical ſituation for a 
woman, is to be young, handſome, and marri- 
ed to a man of oa: theſe are thought to be 
lawful prey to the ſpecies of our ſex. As a man 
of faſhion, Sir William Stanley would bluſh to 
be found too attentive tou his wife —he will 
leave her to ſeek what companions chance may 


throw 
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throw in her way, while he is aſſociating wit? 
rakes of quality, and n thoſe ſcenes in 
which to be diſcovered he ſhould really bluſh. I 
am told he is fond of deep play—attaches himſc!:t 
to women of bad character, and ſeeks to eſtabliſh 
an opinion, that he is quite the ten in every 
thing. I tremble for your Julia. Her beauty, if 
ſhe had no other merit, making her faſhionable, 
will induce ſome of thoſe wtetches, who are ever 
upon the watch toenfnare the innocent, to prac- 
tiſe their diabolical artifices to poiſon her mind. 
She will ſoon ſee herſelf neglected by her huſ- 
band.—and that will be the fignal for them to 
begin their attack. — She is totally unhackneyed 
in the ways of men, and conſequently can form 
no idea of the extreme depravity of their hearts. 
May the innate virtue of her mind be her guide 
and ſupport !---but to eſcape with henour and 
reputation will be a difficult taſk. I muſt ſee 

ou, Harry. I have ſomething in my mind. I 
— ſeen more of the world than you have. 
For a whole year I was witneſs of the diſorder 
of this great town, and, with bluſhes I write, 
have too frequently joined in ſome of its extra- 
vagances and follies; but, thank heaven! my 
eyes were opened before my morals became cor- 
rupt, or my fortune and conſtitution impaired. 
--- Your virtue and my Frederic's confirmed me 
in the road I was then defirous of purſuing.--- 
and I am now convinced I ſhall never deviate 
from the path of rectitude. 

I expe& you in town with all the impatience #® 
of a friend zealous for your happineſs and advan- 
tage : but I wiſh not to interfere with any cha- 
ritable 
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citable or virtuous employment.---When you 
have finiſhed your affairs, remember your faith 


J. 
2 J. SPENCER. 


6 


LETTER VIII. 


To Miſs GREENVILLE. 


Sox ROUNDED with mantua- makers, mil- 
liners, and hair-dreflers, I bluſh to fay I have 
hardly time to beſtow on my dear Louifa. W hat 
a continual buſtle do I live in, without having 
literally any thing to do! All theſe wonderful 
preparations are making for my appearance at 
court; and, in conſequence of that, my viſiting 
all the places of public amuſement. I foreſee 
my head will be turned with this whirl of folly, 
I am inclined to call it, in contradiction to the 
opinion of mankind.---If the people I am among 
are of any character at all, I think I may com- 
priſe it in few words: to me they ſeem to be run- 
ning about all the morning, and throwing away 
time, in concerting meaſures to throw away 
more in the evening. Then as to dreſs, to give 
an idea of that, I muſt reverſe the line of an old 
fong. | 

«© What was our ame, is now our pride.“ 

I have had a thouſand patterns of ſilks brought 
me to make choice, and fuch colours as yet ne- 
ver appeared in a rainbow. A very elegant man, 
one of Sir William's friends I thought, was in- 
troduced to me the other morning.---I was pre- 
paring to receive him as a viſitor ; when takin 

out his pocket-book, he begged I would do him 
the 
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the honour to inſpect ſome of the moſt faſhiona- 
ble patterns, and of the neweſt taſte, He gave 
me a liſt of their names as he laid them on the 
cuff of his coat. This you perhaps will think 
unneceſſary; and that, as colours affect the vi- 
fual orb the ſame in different people, I might 
have been capable of diſtinguiſhing blue from 
red, and fo on; but the cafe is quite otherwiſe ; 
ther are no ſuch colours new. This your la- 
„ dyſhip will find extremely becoming, It is 
« les cheveanx de la Regne; but the couleur de 
© puce is eſteemed before it, and mixed with 
© @ Artois, forms the moſt elegant aſſemblage in 
the world; the Pont ſang is immenſely rich; 
« but to ſuit your ladyſhip's complexion, I 
* would rather recommend the ſeuile morte, or 
la neyſette,“ Fifty others, equally unintelligi- 
ble he ran off with the utmoſt facility. I thought 
however, ſo important a point ſhould be deter- 
mined by wiſer heads than mine ;---therefore re- 
queſted him to leave them with me. as I expec- 
ted ſome ladies on whoſe taſte I had great reli- 
ance. As I cannot be ſuppoſed from the nature 
of things to judge for myſelf with any propriety, 
I ſhall leave the choice of my cloaths to lad 
Besford and lady Anne Parker, two ladies who 
have viſited me, and are to be my protectors in 
public. 


I was extremely ſhocked, when I ſent for a 


mantua-maker, to find a man was to pei form 
that office. I even refuſcd a long time to admit 
him near me---and thinking myſelf perfectly 
ſafe that I ſhould have him on my fide, appeal- 
ed to Sir William. He laughed at my ridicu- 
lous ſcruples, as he called them, and farther 
told me, ** cuſtom juſtified every thing; no- 
«© thing was indecent or otherwiſe, but as it was 


the 
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de the ten.“ -I was filent, but neither ſatished or 
pleaſed,---and ſubmitted, I believe, with but an 
ill grace. 
Lady Besford was ſo extremely polite to in- 
tereſt herſelf in every thing concerning my ma- 
king a faſhionable appearance, and procured for 
me a French frizeur of the laſt importation, who 
dreſſed hair to a miracle, au dernier gout. I be- 
lieve, Louiſa, I muſt ſend you a we ogy of 
polite phraſes, or you will be much at a loſs, 
notwithſtanding you have a pretty competent 
knowledge of the French tongue. I bluſh twent 
times a day at my own ſtupidity,---and then Sir 
William tells me, it is ſo immenſely bore to 
bluſh ;”” which makes me bluſh ten times more, 


| becauſe I don't underſtand what he means by that 


expreſhon, and I am afraid to diſcover my igno- 
rance; and he has not patience to explain every 
ambiguous word he uſes, but cries, ſhrugging 
up his ſhoulders, ah! quel ſauvage | and then 
compoſes his ruffled ſpirits by humming an Ita- 


han air. 
* . * 


Well, but I muſt tell you what my dreſs was 
in which I was preſented. My own was a filver 


_ tiſſue, trimmed with filver net, and tied up with 


roſes, as large as life, I was going to ſay. In- 
decd it was very beautiful, and fo it ought, for 
it came to a moſt enormous ſum. My jewels 
are magiiifique, and in immenſe quantities. Do 
you know, I could not find out half their pur- 
poſes, or what I ſhould do with them; for ſuch 
things I never ſaw. What ſhould pcor Win 
and I have done by ourſelves ?---Lady Bes ford 
talked of ſending her woman to aſſiſt me in dreſ- 
ling.---I told her I had a ſervant, to whom I had 
deen 
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been accuſtomed for a long time. Ah! for 
„ heaven's ſake, my dear creature!“ exclaimed 
e my huſband, don't mention the framontane, 
„She might do tolerably well for the Welſh 
„ mountains, but ſhe will cut a moſt entre fi- 
© gure in the bean monde. I beg you will accept 
4 of Lady Besford's polite offer, till you can 
„ provide yourſelf with a fille de chambre, that 
© knows on which fide her right hand hangs.” 
Alas! poor Winifred Jones! Her miſtreſs, I 
doubt, has but few advantages over her. Lady 
Besford was laviſh in the encomiums of her wo- 
man, who had had the honour of being dreſſer to 
one of the actreſſes many years. 

Yeſterday morning the grand taſk of my deco- 
ration was to commence. Ah! good Lord! Ican 
hardly recolle& particulars. | am morally 
convinced my father would have been looking 
for his Julia, had he ſeen me;———and would 
have ſpent much time before he diſcovered me in” 
the midſt of feathers, flowers, and a thouſand 

w-gaws beſide, too many to enumerate. I will, 
if I can, diſſect my head for your edification, as 
it appeared to me when Monſieur permitted me 
to view myſclf in the glaſs. I was abſolutely rea- 
dy to run from it with fright, like poor Actèon, 
when he had ſuffered the diſpleaſure of Diana ; 
and, like him, was in dangerof running my new 
2cquired ornaments againſt every thing in my 
way. 

Monũcur alighted from his chariot about ele- 
ven o'clock, and was immediately announced b 
Griffth, who, poor ſoul ! ſtared as if he thought 
him one of the fineſt men in the world. He was 
attended by a ſervant, who brought in two very 
large caravan boxes, and. a number of other 
things. Monſieur then prepared to begin his 

operations 
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operations. —Sir William was at that time in m 
dreſling- room. He begged, for God's ſake! 
c that Monſieur would be ſo kind as to exert 


for 
imed 
itane. 


_—_ &« his abilities, as ny thing depended on the 
ccept s juſt impreſſion my figure made.” —Monheur 
1 can bowed and ſhrugged, juſt like an over-grown 
that monkey. In a moment I was overwhelmed 
8 with a cloud of powder. What are you doing ? 
4 : I do not mean to powder,” Not powdered !” 
* repeated Sir William; „ why you would not be 

4 & fo barbarous as to appear without,—it poſt- 


e tively is not decent.“ 
thought,“ anſwered I, „“ you uſed to ad- 
© mire the colour of my hair— how often have 


_ *© you praiſed its glolly hue ! and called me your 
rall © nut-brown maid !” ; 

Kin © Pho! pho!” ſaid he, bluſhing, perhaps leſt 
nals he ſhould be ſuſpected of tenderneſs, as that is 


very vulgar, ** I can bear to fee a women with- 
* out powder in ſummer; but now the caſe is 
& otherwiſe. Monſieur knows what he is about. 
« Don't interrupt or diate to him. I am go- 
ing to dreſs. Adieu, ma charmante! 

With a determination of _ paſſive, I fat 


on down under his hands, —often, I confeſs, won- 
4 5 dering what kind of being I ſhould be in my 
= methamorphoſis, and rather impatient o: the 


length of time, to ſay nothing of the pain I felt 
under the pulling and frizing, and rubbing in 
the exquiſitely ſcented pomade de Venus. At 


- length the words, ©* vous etes fini, madame, au 
* dernier gout,” were pronounced; and I roſe 
ignt with precaution, Jeſt I ſhould diſcompoſe my 
was new-built fabric, and to give a glance at myſelf 
he in the glaſs;—but where, or in what language, 


ſhall I ever find words to expreſs my aſtoniſhment 
at the figure which preſented itſelf to my eyes ! 
what with curls, flowers, ribbands, * 
ace, 
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lace, jewels, fruit, and ten thouſand other 
things, my head was at leaſt from one ſide to 
the other full half an ell wide, and from the 
loweſt curl that lay on my ſhoulder, up to the 
top, I am ſure I am within compaſs, if I fay 
three 2 of a yard high; beſides ſix enor- 
mous large feathers, black, white, and pink, 
that reminded me of the plumes which nodded 
on the immenſe caſque in the caſtle of Otranto. 
© Good God!” I exclaimed, ** I can never 
„ bear this” The man aſſured me I was dreſ- 
ſed quite in taſte. Let me be dreſſed as I will,” 
I anſwered, © I muſt and will be altered. I 
«© would not thus expoſe myſelf, for the uni- 
<« verſe.” Saying which, I began pulling down 
ſome of the prodigious and monſtrous fabric.— 
The dreſſer of the actreſſes exclaimed loudly, and 
the frizeur remonſtrated, However, I was inflex- 
ible : but to ſtop the volubility of the French- 
man's tongue, 2 how much I was in- 
debted to him for making me a monſter. A mere 
trifie! Half a guinea the dreſſing, and for the fea- 
taers, pins, wool, falſe curls, chignion, toque, 
8 flowers. wax - fruit, ribband, c. Oe. 
. he believes about four guineas would be the 
diference. I was almoſt petrified with aſtoniſh- 
ment. When I recovered the power of utter- 
ance, I told him, „I thought at leait he ſhould 
have informed me what he was about before 
*© he ran me to fo much expence ; three-fourths 
* of the things were uſeleſs, as I would not 
* by any means appear in them.” It was 
the ſame to him,” he ſaid,” © they were 
now my property. He had run the riſk of 
** diſobliging the Duchefs of D by 
giving me the preference of the fineſt bundles 
* of radiſhes that had yet come over; = 
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«« this i to degrade himſelf by dreſſing com- 
ec ogy "Lads Besford had intreated this fa- 
«« your from him ; but he muſt fay he had never 
„ heen ſo ill treated fince his arrival in this king- 
„% dom.” In ſhort, he flew out of the room in 
a great rage, leaving me in the utmoſt dicurder, 
I begged Mrs. Frerman (ſo her ladyſhip's wo- 
man is called) to aſſiſt me a little in undoing 
what the impertinent Frenchman had taken ſuch 
immenſe pains to effect. I had ſacrificed half a 
buſhel of trumpery, when Lady Besford was 
uſhered into my 88 Lord bleſs 
« me! my dear Lady Stanly, what ſtill diſba- 


| 1 bille? 1 thought you had been ready, and 


waiting for me. I began, by way of apo- 
logy, to inform her ladyſhip of Monfizur's inſo- 
lence. She looked ſerious, and ſaid, ** I am 
«* ſorry you offended him; I fear he will repre- 
** ſent you at her grace's ruelle, and you will be 
© the jeſt of the whole court. Indeed, this is 
« a fad affair. He is the firſt man in his walk 
&« of life.” „ And if he was the laſt,” I re- 
joined, „it would be the better; however, I 
beg your ladyſhip's pardon for not being rea- 

* dy. I ſhall not detain you many miautes. 
My dear Louiſa, you will laugh when I tell 
you, that poor Winifred, who was reduced to 
ve my gentlewoman's gentlewoman, broke two 
laces in endeavouring to draw my new French 
ſtays cloſe. You know I am 1 ſmall 
at bottom. But now you might literally =_ 
me. You never ſaw ſuch a doll. Then, they 
are ſo intolerably wide acroſs the breaſt, that my 
arms are abſolutely fore with them ; and my 
ſides fo pinched |! But it is the ten; and pride 
feels no pain. It is with theſe ſentiments the 
ladies of the preſent age heal their wounds ; to 
be admired, is a ſufficient balſam. = 
ir 
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Sir William had met with the afronted French- 
man, and, like Lady Besford, was full of appre- 
henſions leſt he ſhould expoſe me; for my part, 
I was glad to be from under his hands at any 
rate; and feared nothing when he was gone; 
only {till vexed at the ſtrange figure I made. My 
huſband freely condemned my behaviour as ex- 
tremely abſurd; and, on my ſaying I would 
have ſomething to cover, or at leaſt ſhade, my 
neck, for that I thought it hardly decent to have 
that intirely bare, while one's head was loaded 
with ſuperfluities; he exclaimed to Lady Besford, 
clapping his hands together, Oh! God this 
© ridiculous girl will be an eternal diſgrace to 
+ me!” I thought this ſpeech very cutting. 
| could not reſtrain a tear from ſtarting. © I 
e hope not, Sir William,” ſaid I; ** bur, left I 
„ fhould, I will ſtay at home till I have proper- 


© ly learat to ſubmit to inſult and abſurdity 
„without emotion.” My manner made him 
aſhamed ; he took my hand, and kiſſing it, beg- 
ged my pardon, and added, My dear crea- 
„ture, I want you to be admired by the whole 


„world; and in compliance with the taſte of 


«c 
cc 
v 


the world, we muſt ſubmit to fome things, 
which, from their noveity, we may think ab- 
furd; but uſe will reconcile them to you.” 
Lady Besford encouraged me; and I was pre- 
vailed on to go, though very much out of ſpi- 
rits. I muſt break off here for the preſent. This 


letter has been the work of ſome days already. 
Adieu! 


IN CONTINUATION. 
M apprehenſions encreaſed each moment 


that brought us near St. James's : but there was 
nothing 


| nothing for it; ſol endeavoured all in my pow- 


French- er to argue myſelf into a ſerenity of mind, and 
' appre- ¶ fucrceded beyond my hopes. The amiable con- 
ly part, ¶ deſcenſion of their Majeſties, however, contri - 
at any WWbutcd more than any thing to compoſe my ſpirits, 

gone; Por, what I believe to be nearer the true ſtate of 
de. My the caſe, | was abſorbed in reſpect for them, 


as ex- and totally forgot myſelf. They were ſo obli- 
would ging as to pay Sir William ſome compliments; 
de, my and the King faid, if all my countrywomen were 
to have like me, he ſhould be afraid to thruſt his ſon 
loaded A thither. I obſerved Sir William with the utmoſt 
esford, WW attention : I ſaw his eyes were on me the whole 
I ! this 2 time; but, my Louiſa, I cannot flatter myſelf 
Trace to so far as to ſay they were the looks of love; 
utting, they ſeemed to me rather the eyes of ſcrutiny, 
. © I nich were on the watch, yet afraid they ſhould 
t, leſt I cee ſomething unpleaſing. I longed to be at 
proper- nome, to know from him how I had acquitted 
ſurdity = myſeif. To my queſtion he anſwered, by preſ- 
ie him ſing ine to his boſom, crying, Like an angel, 


„ beg- M<- by heaven! Upon my foul, Julia, I never 
r Crea- © was ſo charmed with you in my life.” 

whole And upon my honour,” I returned, I could 
taſte of ü ięh not diſcover the leaſt ſymptom, of tenderneſs 
things, ain your regards. I dreaded all the while that 
nk ab- that you was thinking I ſhould diſgrace you.“ 


you.” MF © You was never more miſtaken. I never had 

is pre- “ more reaſon to be proud of any part of my 

of ſpi- family. The circle rang with your praiſes. 

. Tins. | © But you muſt not expect tenderneſs in public; 

ready, my love, if you meet with it in private, you 
“will have no cauſe of complaint.” 

This will give you but a ſtrange idea of the 


. F world I am in, Louiſa. I do not above half like 
Ft, and think a ramble, arm in arm with you 
oment upon our native mountains, worth it all. How- 


re was 


othing 


ever, 
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ever, my lot is drawn ; and, perhaps, as times 3 thi 

and huſbands go, I have no cauſe of complaint. 3 do 
Yours moſt fincerely, BL 


JULIA STANLEY. ff fig 


To Lady STANLY. 1 ar 
My deareft Child, | 


HE taſk you ſet your father is a heavy one 5 
but I chearfully comply with any requeſt of my f 
Julia's. However, before I enter upon it, let IM 1 
me ſay a little to you: are you happy, my child? 
Do you find the world fuch as you thought it 
while it was unknown to you ? Do the pleaſures 
you enjoy preſent you with an equivalent for 
your renunciation of a fend- father, and tender 
ſiſter? Is their affection amply repaid by the 
love of your huſband? All theſe, and a thou- MM 1} 
ſand other equally important queſtions, I long 
to put to my beloved. I wiſh to know the true 
fate of your heart. I then ſhould be able to 
judge whether I ought te mourn or rejoice in this 
ſeparation from you. Believe me, Julia, I am 
not ſo ſelfiſh to wiſh you here, merely to aug- 
ment my narrow circle of felicity, if you can 
conceive me you are happier where you are. But 
tan all the buſtle, the confuſion you defcribe, be 
productive of happineſs to a young girl, born 
and educated in the lap of peaceful retirement ? 
The novelty may ſtrike your mind; and, for a 
while, you may think yourſelf happy, becauſe 
you are amuſed, and have not time to define what 
your reflections are: but in the ſober hour, when 
wilneſs reigns, and the ſoul unbends itſelf from 
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the fatigues of the day; what judge ment then 
does cool reaſon form? Are you ſatisfied? Are 
your ſlumbers peaceful and calm? Do you never 
figh after the ſhades of Woodley, and your ru- 
ral friends? Anſwer theſe queſtions ſairly and 
candidly, my Julia prove to me you are hap - 
y, and your heart as good and innocent as ever ; 
2nd I ſhall deſcend to the filent tomb with peace- 
ful ſmiles. 
Perhaps the reſolution I formed of retiring from 
a world in whieh I had met with diſguſt, was too 
haſtily concluded on. Be that as it may—it was 
— and as ſuch I have, and will, keep it. I 
loſt my confidence in mankind: and I could find 
no one whoſe virtues could redeem it. Many 
years have elapſed ſince: and the manners and 
cuſtoms change ſo frequently, that I ſhould be 
a total ſtranger among the inhabitants of this 
preſent age. | 
You have heard me ſay I was married before I 
bad the happineſs of being united to yo9ur ami- 
able mother. I ſhall begin my narrative from 
the commencement of that union; only premiſ- 
ing, that I was the fon of the younger >ranch of 
a noble family, whoſe name I bear. I inherited 
the blood, but very little more, of my anceſtors. 
However, a taſte for pleaſure, and an indulgence 
of ſome of the then faſhionable follies, which in 
all ages and at all times are too prevalent, con- 
ſpired to make my little fortune ſtil] more con- 
tracted. Thus ſituated, I became acquainted 
with a young lady of large fortune. My figure 
and addrets won her heart; her perſon was agree- 
able ; and although I might not be what the 
world calls in love, I certainly was attached to 
her. Knowing the inferiority of my fortune. I 
could not — to offer her my hand, even 
alter 
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after I was convinced ſhe wiſhed I ſhould: but 
ſome circumſtances ariſing, which brought us 
more intimately acquainted, at length conquered 
my ſcruples: and, without conſulting any other 
guide than our paſſions, we married. fi- 
nances were now extremely ſtraĩtened; for al- 
though my wife was heireſs of upwards of thirty 
thouſand pounds, yet, till ſhe came of age, I 
could reap no advantage of it; and to that pe- 
riod ſhe wanted near four years. We were both 
1 fond of pleaſure, and fooliſhly lived as if we 
17 were in actual poſſeſſion of double that income. 
" I found myſelf deeply involved ; but the time 
drew near that was to ſet all to rights; and | had 
| prevailed on my wife to conſent to a retrench- 
N ment. We had formed a plan of retiring for ſome 
time in the country, to look after her eſtate; and, 
by way of taking a polite leave of our friends (or 
rather acquaintance; for, when they were put to 
the teſt, | found them undeſerving of that ap- 
pellation) ; by way, I ſay, of quitting the town 
with eclat, my wife propoſed giving an elegant 
entertainment on her birth-day, which was on 
the twenty-fourth of December. Chriſtmas-day 3 
fell that year upon a Monday : unwilling to pro- 4 
tract this day of joy till the Tueſday, my wife 3 
deſired to anticipate her natal feſtival, and ac- 
cordingly Saturday was appointed. She had ſet 
her heart on dancing in the evening, and was 
extremely mortifted on finding an extreme pain 
in her ancle, which ſhe attributed to a ſtrain. 
It was fo violent during dinner- time, that ſhe 
was conſtrained to leave the table. A lady, who 
retired with her, told her, the ſureſt remedy for 
a ſtrain, was to plunge the leg in cold water, 
and would procure inſtant relief. Impatient of the 
diſappointment and anguiſh ſhe too fatally con- 
ſented. 
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In her greateſt agonies and moſt ſevere pa- 
roxy ſms, the knew and acknowledged her obli- 
gations to me, for the unremitted kindneſs I had 
ſhewn her during our union. Oh ! my God !” 
* ſhe would exclaim, << Oh! my God! let me 
* but live to reward him ! I aſk not length of 
years though in the bloom of life, I ſubmit 
« with chearful reſignation to thy will. My 
«© God! I aſk not length of days; I only peti- 
tion for a few ſhort hours of ſenſe and recol- 
lection, that I may, by the diſpoſition of my 
& affairs, remove all other diſtreſs from the bo- 
<© ſom of my beloved huſband, ſave what he will 
«feel on this ſeparation.” 

Dear ſoul! ſhe prayed in vain. Nay, I doubt 
her apprehenſion and terrors, left ſhe ſhould die, 
encreaſed in the agonies of her body and mind. 

Unknown to me, a gentleman, by the requeſt 
of my dying wife, drew up a deed; the paper lay 
on the bed: ſhe meant to fign it as ſoon as the 
clock ftruck twelve. Till within a few minutes 
of that time, ſhe continued tolerably calm, and 
her head perfectly clear; ſhe flattered herſelf, 
and endeavoured to convince us, ſhe ſhould re- 
cover—but alas! this was only a little gleam of 
hope, to ſink us deeper in deſpair. Her pain re- 
turned with redoubled violence from this ſhort 
receſs ; and her ſenſes never again reſumed their 
feat. She ſuffered the molt excruciating agonies 
till two in the morning—then winged her flight 
to heaven---leaving me the moſt forlorn and diſ- 
conſolate of men. 

I continued in a ſtate of ſtupefaction for ſeve- 
ral days, till my friends rouzed me, by aſking 
me what courſe I meant to purſue. had the 
whole world before me, and ſaw myſelf as it 
were totally detached from any part of it. My 
own 
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own relations I had diſobliged by marrying the 
daughter of a tradeſman. They were no doubt, 
glad of an excuſe, to rid themſelves of an indi- 
gent perſon, who might reflect diſhonour on theic 
nobility---of them I had no hopes. I had as 
little probability of ſucceſs in my application 
to the friends of my late wife; yet I thought, in 
juſtice, they ſhould not refuſe to make me ſome al- 
lowances for the expences our manner of living 
had brought on me—as they well knew they 
were occaſioned by my compliance with her taſte 
---at leaſt ſo far as to diſcharge ſome of my 
debts. 

1 waited on Mr. Maynard, the father of the 
lady who now poſſeſſed the eſtate, to lay before 
him the fituation of my affairs. He would hard- 
ly hear me out with patience. He upbraided me 
with ftealing an heireſs; and with meanly taking 
every method of obliging a dying woman to in- 
jure her relations. In ſhort, his behaviour was 
rude, unmanly, and indecent. I ſcorned to hold 
converſe with ſo ſordid a wretch and was leaving 
his houſe with the utmoſt diſpleaſure when his 
dauzhter ſlipped out of the room. She begged 
me, with many tears, not to impute her fa- 
c ther's incivility to her---wiſhed the time was 
„ come when ſhe ſhould be her own miſtreſs ; 
but hoped ſhe ſhould be able to bring her fa- 
ther to ſome terms of accommodation; and 
„ aſſured me, ſhe would uſe all her influence 
** with him to induce him to do me juſtice.” 

Her influence over the mind of ſuch a man as 
her father had like to have little weight---as it 
proved. She uſed all her cloquence in my fa- 
vour, which only ſerved to inſtigate him againft 
me. He ſent a very rude and abrupt meſſage te 
me, to deliver up ſeveral articles of houſhold 
D 2 ſurniture, 


32 THE STLPH. 


and other things, which had belonged to my 
wife; which however, I refuſed to do, unleſs 
I was honoured with the order of Miſs Maynard. 
Her father could not prevail on her to make the 
requiſition ; and enraged at my inſolence, and 
her obſtinacy, as he politely ſtyled our behaviour, 
he ſwore he would be revenged. In order to make 
his words good, he went ſeverally to each of the 
trades people to whom I was indebted, and, col- 
lecting the ſums, prevailed on them to make 
over the debts to him; thereby becoming the 
_ On ; and how mereiful I ſhould find 
im, I leave you to judge, from the motive 
which he added. . * 
In a few days there was an execution on my 
houſe, and I was conveyed to the King's-Bench. 
At firſt I took the reſolution of continuing there 
contentedly, till either my cruel creditor ſhou. 4 
relent, or that an act of grace ſhould take place. 
A priſon however is dreadful to a free mind; and 
{ ſolicited thoſe, who had in the days of my pro- 
ſperity, profeſſed a friendſhip for me; ſome few 
afforded me a temporary relief, but dealt with a 
ſcanty hand ; others diſclaimed me---none would 
bail me or undertake my cauſe : many who had 
contributed to my extravagance, now condemn- 
ed me for launching into expences beyond my 
income; and thoſe, who refuſed their aſſiſtance, 
thought they had a right to cenſure my conduct. 
Thus did I find myſelf deſerted and neglected by 
the whole world; and was early taught, how 
little dependence we ought to place on the goods 
of it. = 
When I had been an inmate of the houſe of 
bondage ſome few weeks, I received a note from 
Miſs Maynard. She deplored in the moſt pa- 
thetic terms, the ſteps her father had taken, 
« which 
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«« which ſhe had never diſcovered till that morn- 
4% ing; and intreated my acceptance of a trifle, 
*« torender my confinement leſs intolerable ; and 
if I could deviſe any methods, wherein ſhe 
„ could be ſerviceable, ſhe ſhould think herſelf 
% moſt happy.” There was ſuch a delicacy and 
nobleneſs of ſoul ran through the whole of this 
little Billet, as at the ſame time, that it ſhewed 
the writer in the moſt amiable light, gave birth 
to the livelieſt gratitude in my boſom. I had, till 
this moment, conſidered her only as the daugh- 
ter of Mr. Maynard; as one whoſe mind was in- 
farmed by the ſame principles as his own. I 
new beheld her in another view; I looked on her 
only in her relation to my late wife, whoſe vir- 
tues ſhe inherited with her fortune. I felt a ve- 
neration for the generoſity of a young girl, who 
from the narrow ſentiments of her father, could 
not be miſtreſs of any large ſum; and yet ſhe 
had in the politeſt manner, (making it a favour. 
done to herſelf,) obliged me to accept of a 
twenty-pound-note. I had a thouſand conflits 


with myſelf, whether I ſhould keep or return it; 


nothing but my fear of giving her pain could 
have decided it. I recollected the tears ſhe ſhed 
the laſt time I ſaw her: on reading over her 
note again, I diſcovered the paper bliſtered in 
ſeveral places; to all this, let me add, her image 
ſeemed to ſtand confeſſed before me. Her per- 
ſon, which I had hardly ever thought about, now 
was prefent to my imagination. It loſt nothing 
by never having been the ſubject of my attention 
before. I ſat ruminating on the picture I had 
been drawing in my mind, till, becoming per- 
fectly enthuſiaſtic in my ideas, I ſtarted up, and, 
claſping m7 hands together, „Why,“ ex- 
claimed I aloud, why have I not twenty thou- 

« ſang 
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* ſand pounds to beftow on this adorable crea- 
ture!“ The ſound of my voice brought me 
to myſelf, and | inſtantly recollected I ought to 
make ſome acknowledgment to my fair benefac- 
treſs. I found the taſk a difficult one. After 
writing and rejecting ſeveral, I at laſt was re- 
ſolved to ſend the firſt I had attempted, knowing 
that, though leſs ſtudied, it certainly was the 
genuine effuſions of my heart. After ſaying all 
my gratitude dictated, I told her, ** that next to 
«© her ſociety, I ſhould prize her correſpondence 
above every thing in this world; but that I 
*< begged ſhe would not let compaſſion for gn 
*< unfortunate man lead her into any convenien- 
5 cies, but be guided entirely by her own diſ- 
** cretion. I would, in the mean time, intreat 
her to ſend me a few books--- the ſubjeR | 
left to her, they being her taſte would be their 
*« {trongeſt recommendation.” Perhaps I faid 
more than I ought to have done, although at 
that time I thought I fell infinitelyſhort of what 
I might have ſaid; and yet, I take God to wit- 
neſs I did not mean to engage her affection; and 
nothing was more from my intention than baſely 
to practiſe on her paſſions. 

In one of her letters, ſhe aſked me, if my 
debts were diſcharged, what would be my de- 
pendence or ſcheme of life: I freely anſwered, 
my dependence would be either to get a ſmall 
place or elſe ſerye my king in the war now near- 

breaking out, which rather ſuited the activity 
of my diſpofition. She has fince told me, the thed 
floods of tears over that exprefſion—=the activity 
of my diſpoſition ; ſhe drew in her imagination 
the moſt affecting picture of a man, in the bloom 
and vigour of life, excluded from the common 
benefits of his fellow creatures, by the mercilets 
rapacity of an inhuman creditor, The _— 

this 
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this melancholy repreſentation had on her mind | 
while pity endeared the _— of it to her, made 
her take the reſolution © 

father in my behalf. 


again addreſſing her 
He accuſed her of ingra- 


titude, in thus repaying his care for her welfare. 


Hurt by many harſh things he ſaid, ſhe told 


him, 


e the 


ſſeſſion of ten times the eſtate 


could convey no pleaſure to her boſom, while it 


was tortured with the idea, 
the beſt right to it, 


that he, who had 
was ſecluded from every 


comfort of life; and that, whenever it ſhould be 
in her power, ſhe would not fail to make every 
regaration ſhe could, for the violence offered to 


an innocent, 


injured, man.” This brought 


down her father's heavieſt diſpleaſure. He re- 
viled her in the groſſeſt terms; aſſerted, <* ſhe had 
been faſcinated by me, as her ridiculous couſin 
had been before ; but that he would take care his 


family 


ſhould not run the riſk of being again 


beggared by ſuch a ſpendthrift and that he ſhould 
uſe ſuch precautions, as to fruſtrate any ſcheme 
I might form of ſeducing her from her duty.“ 
She ſought to exculpate me from the charges 
her father had brought againſt me; but he paid 
no regard to her aſſeverations, and remained deaf 
and inexorable to all her intreaties. When I learn- 
ed this L wrote to Miſs Maynard, intreating her, for 
her own ſake, to refign an unhappy man to his evil 
deſtiny. I begged her to believe, I had ſufficient 
reſolution to ſupport confinement or any other ill 
but that it was an aggravation to my ſufferings, 
(which to ſuſtain was very difficult) to find her 
zeal for me had drawn on her the ill uſage of 
her father. [ further requeſted, ſhe would never 
again mention me to him; and if poſſible, never 
think of me, if thoſe thoughts were productive 
of the leaſt diſquiet to her. I likewiſe mention- 
ed my hearing an act of grace would ſoon releaſe 
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me frem my bonds; and then I was determined 

to offer myſelf a volunteer in the ſervice, where, 
perhaps, I might find a cannon-ball my beft 
friend. 

A life, ſo different to what I had been uſed, 
brought on a diforder, which the agitation of 
my ſpirits increaſed ſo u as to reduce me al- 
moſt to the gates of d An old female ſer- 
vant of Miſs Maynard' d me a viſit, bringing 
me ſome little nutritiv: delicacies, which ker 
kind miſtreſs thought would be ſerviceable to 
me. Shocked at the deplorable ſpectacle I made 
for I began to negle&t my appearance; which a 
man is too apt to do when not at peace with him- 
ſelf : ſhocked, I ſay, ſhe repreſented me in ſuch 
a light to her lady, as filled her gentle ſoul with 
the utmoſt terror for my ſafety. Guided alone 
by the partiality ſhe honoured me with, ſhe for- 
med the reſolution of coming to ſee me. She 
however gave me half an hour's notice of her in- 
tention . I employed the intermediate time in put- 
ting myſelf in a condition of receiving her with 
more decency. The little exertion 1 made had 
nearly exhauſted my remaining ftrength, and 
I was more dead than alive, when the trembling, 
pale, and tottering gueſt made her approach in 
the houſe of woe. We could neither of us ſpeak 
for ſome time. The benevolence of her hear? 
had ſupported her on her journey thither; 
but now the native modeſty of her ſex ſeemed to 
point out the impropriety of viſiting a man, un- 
ſolicited, in priſon. Weak as | was, I ſaw the 
neceflity of encouraging the Sroeping ſpirits of 
my fair viſitor. I paid her my grateful acknow- 
ledgements for her ineſtimable goodneſs, She 
begged me to be ſilent on that head, as it broughg 
reſſections ſhe could ill ſupport. In obedience to 
her, I gave the converſation ano: her turn; — 
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fill I could not help reverting to the old ſubject. 
She then ſtopped me, by aſking, What was 
« there ſo extraordinary in her conduct? and 
« whether, in her ſituation, would not I have 
„ done as much for her?” „Oh! yes, I cried, 
& with eagerneſs, ** that I would and ten times 
«© more.” I inſtantly felt the impropriety of my 
& ſpeech. Then I have been ſtrangely defi- 
“ cient.” ſaid ſhe, looking at me with a gentle 
© ſmile, I aſk a thouſand pardons,” ſaid I, „for 
4 the abruptneſs of my expreſſion. I meant to 
© evince my value for you, and my ſenſe of 
„ what I thought you deſerved. You muſt ex- 
** cuſe my method, I have been long unuſed to 
* the affociation of human beings, at leaſt ſuch 
« as reſemble you. You have already conferred 
* more favours than I could merit at your hands. 
Miſs Maynard ſcemed diſconterted---the looked 
grave. It is a ſign you think fo,” ſaid ſhe, in 
2 tone of voice that thewed {he was piqued, << as 
you have taken ſuch pains to explain away an 
* involuntary compliment.---But I have already 
** exceeded the bounds I preſcribed to myſelf in 
*« this viſit---it is time to leave you.“ 
I felt 2bathed, and found myſelf incapable of 
faying any thing to clear myſelf from the impu- 
tation of inſenſibility or ingratitude, without be- 
traying the tenderneſs which I really poſſeſſed 
tor her, yet which I thought, circumſtanced as 
I was, would be-ungenerous to the laſt degree to 
diſcover, as it would be tacitly laying claim to 
bers. The common rules of politenels, howe- 
ver, called on me to ſay ſomething.- - I refpect- 
ſully took her hand, which trembled as much as 
mine. Dear Miſs Maynard,” ſaid I, now 
** ſhall I thank you for the pleaſure your company 
nas conveyed to my boſom ?”? Even thenthink- 
Ds ing 
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ing I had ſaid too much, eſpecially as I by an 
involuntary impulſe found my fingers compreſs 
hers, I added, *« I plainly fee the impropriety of 
** aſking you to renew your goodneſs---I muſt 
not be ſelfiſh, or urge you to take any ftep 
for which you may hereafter condemn your- 
* 

I find, fir,” ſhe replied, * your prudence 
is greater than mine. I need never apprehend 
* danger from ſuch a monitor.” 

© Don't miſtake me,” ſaid I, with a ſigh, I 
could not repreſs. ©* I doubt I have,” returned 
«© ſhe, “ but I will endeavour to develope your 
* character. Perhaps, if I do not find myſeif 
10 
ther leſſon, unleſs you ſhould tell me it is im- 
„ prudent.” So ſaying, ſhe left me. There was 
rather an affectation of gaiety in her laſt ſpeech, 
which would have offended me, had I not ſeen it 
was only put on to conceal her real feelings from 
a man, who ſeemed coldly inſenſible of her inva- 
luable perfections both of mind and body---Yet 
how was I to act? I loved her with the utmoſt 
purity and yet fervour. My heart chid me for 
throwing cold water on the tenderneſs of this 
amiable girl; but my reafon told me, I ſhould 
be a villain to ſtrive to gain her affections in 
ſuch a ſituation as I was. Had I been a lord of 
the univerſe, I would have ſhared it with m 
Maria. You will aſk, how I could fo eaſily for- 
get the lowneſs of my fortune in my connection 
with her couſin? I anfwer, the caſe was widel 
different I then made a figure in life equal to 
my birth, though my circumſtances were con- 
tracted- Now, I was poor and in priſon:---then 
I liftened only to my paſſions- now, reafon and 
prudence had ſome ſway with me. My love for 


my 


quite perfect, I may run the riſk of taking ano- _ 
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my late wife was the love of a boy ;---my attach- 
ment to Maria the ſentiments of a man, and a 
man viſited by, and a prey to, misfortune. On 
reflection, I found I loved her to the. greateſt 
height. After paſſing a ſleepleſs . of anguiſh, 
I came to the reſolution of exculpating myſelf 
from the charge of N though at the 
expence of loſing fight of her I loved for ever. I 
wrote her a letter, wherein, I freely confeſſed the 
danger I apprehended from the renewal of her vi- 
fit. —I opened my whole ſoul before her, but at 
e the ſame time told her, TI laid no claim to any 
„ more from her than compaſſion ; ſhewed her 
< the rack of conſtraint I put on myſelf, to con- 
{© ceal the emotions of my heart, leſt the generoſity 
of hers might involve her in a too ſtrong par- 
« tiality for ſo abject a wretch. I hoped ſhe 
« would do me the juſtice to believe, that as no 
„ man cver loved more, fo no one on earth could 
6 have her intereſt more at heart than myſelf, 
% fince to thoſe ſentiments I ſacrificed every 
« thing dear to me.” Good God |. what tears 
did this letter coſt me] I ſometimes. condemned 
myſelf, and thought it falſe generolity--- Why 
ſhould I, ſaid I to myſelf, . why ſhould I thus 
caſt happineſs away from two, who ſeem formed 
to conſtitute all the world to each other ?---How 
rigorous are thy mandates, O Virtue! how fe- 
vere thy decree! and oh! how much dol feel 
in obeying thee! No fooner vas the letter gone, 
than I repented the ſtep I had purſued. —] called 
myſelf ungrateful to the bounty of heaven, who 
thus, as it were, had inſpired the moſt lovely of 
women with an inclination to relieve my diftreſs ; 
and had likewiſe put the means in her hands.— 
Theſe cogitations contributed neither to eſtabliſh 
my health or compoſe my ſpirits, I had no re- 
turn 
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turn to my letter; indeed I had not urged one. 
Several days I paſſed in a ſtate of mind which can 
be only known to thoſe who have experienced 
the ſame. At laſt a pacquet was brought me. 
It contained an enſign's commiſſion in a regiment 
going to Germany ; and a paper ſealed up, on 
which it was written, „It is the requeſt of M. 
M. that Mr. Grenville does not open this till 
«© he has croſſed the ſeas.” 

There was another paper folded in the form of 
2 letter, but not ſealed ; that I haſtily opened, 
and found it contained only a few words, and a 
bank bill of an hundred pounds. The contents 
were as follow. 

*< 'True love knows not the nice diſtinctions 
«© you have made---at leaſt, if I may be allowed 
to judge from my own feelings, I think it does 
** not. 1 may, however be miftaken ; but the 
error is too pleaſing to be relinquiſhed ; and I 
„ would much rather indulge it, than liſten at 
*c preſent to the cold prudential arguments which 
a too refined and ill placed generoſity points 
„% out, When you arrive at the place of your 
*© deftination, you may gain a farther know- 
* ledge of a heart, capable at the ſame time of 
*© the tendereſt partiatity, and a firm reſolution 
© of conquering it.“ 

Every word of this billet was a dagger to my 
foul. I then ceaſed not to accuſe myſelf of in- 
gratitude to the lovelieſt of women, as guilty of 
falſe pride inſtead of generoſity. If ſhe placed 
her happineſs in my ſociety, why ſhould I de- 
prive her of it? As ſhe faid my ſentiments were 
too refined, I aſked myſelf, if it would not have 
deen my ſupreme delight to have raiſed her from 
the dregs of the people to ſhare the moſt exalted 
fituation with me? Why ſhould I then think leſs 
kighly of her attachment of which I had _—_— 
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ed ſuch proofs, than I was convinced mine was 
capable of? For the future | was determined to 
ſacrifice theſe nice punctilios, which were ever 
oppoſing my felicity, and that of an amiable wo- 
man, who clearly and repeatedly told me, by her 
looks, actions, and a thouſand little nameleſs at- 
tentions I could not miſtake, that her whole hap- 
pineſs depended on me. 

[ thought nothing could convince her more 
thoroughly of my wiſh of being obliged to her, 
than the acceptance of her bounty: I made no 
longer any heſitation about it. That very day 
I was releaſed from my long confinement by the 
grace- act to the utter mortification of my old 
proſecutor. I drove immediately to ſome lodg- 
ings. 1 had provided in the Strand; from 
whence I inftantly diſpatched a billet doux to 
Maria, in which I ſaid theſe words : 

& The firſt moment of liberty I devote to the 
& lovely Maria, who has my heart a ſlave. I am 
« convert to your aſſertion, that love makes 
4 not diſtinctions. Otherwiſe, could I ſupport 
te the reflection, that all I am worth in the world 
© T owe to you? But to you the world owes all 
te the charms. it has in my eyes. We will not, 
©« however talk of debtor and creditor, but per- 
4 mit me to make up in adoration what I want 
« in wealth. Fortune attends the brave. I 
« will therefore flatter myſelf with returning 
„ loaden with the ſpoils of the enemy, and in 
« ſuch a ſituation, that you may —_ indulge 
«© the partiality which makes the happineſs oi 
« my life, without being put to the bluſh by 
„ fordid relations.” NO 

„I ſhall obey your mandates the more chear- 
4% fully, as I think I am perfectly acquainted 
* with every perfeCtion of your heart; judge 

| » then 
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«© then how I muſt value it. Before I quit Eng- 
4 land, I ſhall petition for the honour of kiſ- 
„ ſing your hand ;—but huw ſhall I bid you 
44 adieu!“ 

The time now drew nigh when I was to take 
leave of my native land—and, what was dearcr 
to me, my Maria.—l was too affected to utter a 
word ;—her foul] had more heroic greatneſs.--- 
«© Go,” ſaid ſhe, ©* purſue the paths of glory; 
©« have confidence in Providence, and never diſ- 
« truſt me. I have already experienced ſome 
„ hazards on your account; but perhaps my 
father may be eaſier in his mind, when he is 
„ affured you have left England.” 

I prefſed her to explain herſelf. She Cid fo, 
by informing me, “her father ſuſpected her at- 
„% tachment, and to prevent any ill conſequence 
„ ariſing, had propoſed a gentleman to her for 
„ a huſband, whom ſhe had r:jected with firm- 
& neſs. No artifice, or ill uſage,” continued 
ſhe, „ſhall make any change in my reſolution ; 
«© but I ſhall ſay no more, the pacquet will more 
thoroughly convince you of what I am ca- 
„ pable.” * Good God!” ſaid I, in an agony, 
* why ſhould your tenderneſs be incompatible 
with your duty?!“ 

6 do not think it,“ ſhe anſwered ; — “ it is 
my duty to do juſtice; and | do no more, by 
„ ſeeking to reſtore to you your own.” 

We ſettled the mode of our future correſpon- 
dence; and i tore myſelf from the only one I 
loved on carth. When 1 joined the regiment, I 
availed myſelf of the privilege given me to inipect 
the papers. Oh! how was my love, eſteem, and 
admiration, increaſed ! The contents were writ- 
ten at a time when ſhe thought me inſenſible, or 
at leaſt too fcrupulaus. She made a folemn vow 
never 
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never to marry ; but as foon as ſhe came of age, 
to divide the eſtate with me, making over the 
remainder to any children I might have; but the 
whole was couched in terms of ſuch delicate ten- 
derneſs, as drew floods of tears from my eyes, 
and riveted my foul more firmly to her. I in- 
ſtantly wrote to her, and concealed not a thought 
or ſentiment of my heart,—that alone dictated 
every line. In the letter ſhe returned, ſhe ſent 
me her picture in a locket, and on the reverſe a 
device with her hair; this was an ineſtimable 


duty, to gaze on the lovely reſemblance of the 
faireſt of women. 

For ſome months our correſpondence was unin- 
terrupted. —however, fix weeks had now paſſed 
ſince I expected a letter. Love is induftrious in 
tormenting itſelf. I formed ten thouſand dread- 
ful images in my own mind, and funk iato deſ- 
pair from each. I wrote letter after letter, but 
had ſtill no return. I had no other correfpon- 
dent in England, Diſtraction ſeized me.“ She's 
dead!“ cried | to myſelf, “ ſhe's dead!“ „ have 
* nothing to do but to follow her.” At laſt I 
wrote to a gentleman who lived in the neigh- 
bourhood of Mr. Maynard, conjuring bim, in the 
moſt affecting terms, to inform me of What I yet 


patience till the mails arrived.—A letter was 
brought me from this gentleman.—He ſaid, Mr. 
Maynard's family had left L. ſome time ;—the 


retired to ſome part of Eflex ;---there had a re- 
port prevailed of Miſs Maynard's being married ; 
but if true, it was ſince they had left L. This news 
was not very likely to clear or calm my doubts. 
What could I think ?—My reflections only ſerv- 
ed 


| * , 
$ * 
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and 
| * 
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preſent to me—It was my fole employ, while off 


dreaded to be told.—-I waited with a dying im- 


propoſed going abroad ; but he believed they had 
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ed to awaken my grief. I continued two years 
making every inquiry, hut never received the 
leaſt ſatisfatory account. | 

A prey to the moſt heart felt affliction, life 
became inſupportable to me --- Was ſhe married, 
{ revolved in my mind all the hardſhips ſhe muſt 
have endured before ſhe would be prevailed on to 
falſify her vows to me, which were regiſtered in 
heaven, Had death ended her diftreſs, I was 
convinced it had been haſtened by the ſeverity 
of an unnatural father. W hichſoever way I 
turned my thoughts, the moſt excruciating re- 
flections preſented themſelves, and in each I ſaw 
ber ſufferings alone. 

In this frame of mind, I rejoiced to hear we 
were fo ſoon to have a battle, which would in all 
probability be deciſive. I was now raiſed to the 
rank of captain-lieutenant. A battalian of our 
regiment was appointed to a moſt dangerous poſt. 
It was to gain a paſs through a narrow defile, and 
to convoy ſome of our heavy artillery to cover a 
party of ſoldiers, who were the flower of the 
troops, to endeavour to flanz the enemy. I was 
mortified to find I was not named for this ſer- 
vice. I ſpoke of it to the captain, who ho- 
noured me with his friendſhip.- -** It was my 
„ care for you, Grenville, ſaid he, + which 
prevented your name being inrolled. I wiſh, 
« for the ſakes of ſu many brave fellows this 
„% manceuvre could have been avoided. It will 
* be next to a miracle, if we ſuccecd; but ſuc- 
« ceſs muſt be won with the lives of many; the 
*« firft ſquadron muſt look on themielves as a 
« facrifice.” Permit me then,” ſaid J, to head 
4% that ſquadron ; I will do my duty to ſuppert 
„ my charge; but if I fall, I ſuall ble's the 

« blow 
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«© blow which rids me of an exiſtence intoler- 
« able to me.” FN 

« You are a young man, Grenville, re- 
plied the captain ** ou may experience a change 
&« in life, which will repay you for the adverfi- 
« ties you at preſent complain of. I would have 
you courageous, and defy dangers, but not 
« madly ruſh on them; that is to be deſpairing, 
© not brave; and conſequently diſpleaſing to the 
« Deity, who appoints us our taſk and rewards 
« us according to our acquittal of our duty. 
© The ſevereſt winter is followed oftentimes by 
« the moſt blooming ſpring :”* It is true, ſaid 1: 


* But when will ſpring viſit the mouldering urn? — 
„ Ah! when will it dawn on the gloom of the grave?” 


* Will you, however, allow me to offer an ex- 
* change with the commanding officer?“ My 
© captain conſented ?”” and the lieutenant was 
„very glad to exchange his poſt, for one of 
equal honour, but greater ſecurity, 

I was fitting in my tent the evening of the 
important day, ruminating on the paſt events of 
my life; and then — fell into reflections 
of what, in all probability. would be the conſe- 
quence of the morrow's attack. We looked on 
ourſelves as devoted men; and though, I dare ſay, 
not one in the whole corps was tired of his life, 
yet they all expreſſed the utmoſt eagerneſs to be 
employed. Death was the ultimate wiſh of my 
ſoul. I ſhall before to-morrow's ſun goes 
«© down,” ſaid I, addrefling myſelf to the re- 
* ſemblance of my Maria; I ſhall moſt love- 
ly of women, bere-united to thee ; or, if yet 
thy ſufferings have not ended thy precious life, 
*© ſhall yet know where thou art, and be permitted, 
perhaps, to hover over thee, to guide thy foot- 
*© ſteps, and conduct thee to thoſe realms of light, 

„ whoſe 
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* whoſe joys will be incomplete without thee.” 
With theſe rhapſodies I was amuſing my mind, 
when a ſerjeant entered, and acquainted me, 
there was, withcut, a young man enquiring for 
me, who faid he muſt be admitted, having let- 
ters of the greateſt importance from England. 
My heart beat high againſt my breaſt, my reſ- 
piration grew thick and difficult, and I could 
hardly articulate theſe words, — For God's 
fake, let me ſee him! ſupport me, Oh, God! 
* what is it I am going to hear ?” 

A cold ſweat bedewed my face, and an univer- 
ſal tremor poſſeſſed my whole frame. 

A young gentleman, wrapped up in a Huſſar 
cloak, made his appearance. Is this lieute- 
© nant Grenville?” I bowed. I am told, 
% fir,” ſaid I, in a tremulous voice, you 
© have letters from England; * relieve my 
* doubts I beſeech you.“ Here, fir, is one,” 


ſaid the youth, extending his hand, which trem- 
bled exceedingly. —T haſtily ſnatched it, ready to 
devour the contents; hat was my agitation, 
when TI read theſe words! | 

If, after a ſilence of two long years, your 
Maria is ſtill dear to you, you will rejoice to 


«© hear ſhe ſtill lives for you alone. If her pre- 
„ fence is wiſhed for by you, you will rejoice 
„ on an ing her at no great diſtance from you. 
„But, # you love with the tenderneſs ſhe does, 
„ how great, how extatic, will be your felicity, 
« to raiſe your eyes, and fix them on hers !” 

The paper dropped from my enervate hand, 
while I raifed my eyes, and beheld, Oh! my 
God ! under the diſguiſe of a young officer, my 
beloved, my faithful, long loſt Maria 

4 Great God?“ cried I, in a tranſport of joy, 
claſping my hands together, „ have then my 
a 66 prayers 
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4 praycrs been heard | do I again behold her * 


But my ſituation recurring to my imagination; 
the dangers which I had unneceſſarily engaged 
myſelf in for the morrow; her diſguiſe : the un- 
protected ſtate in which I ſhould leave her, in a 
camp, where too much licenticuſnefs reigned ; 
all theſe ideas took inſtant poſfeſhon of my mind, 
and damped the riſing joy her loved prefence had 
at firſt excited. The agonizing pangs which 
ſeized me are paſt deſcription. ** Oh ! my God!“ 
I exclaimed in the bitterneſs of ſoul, ** my 
«© did we thus meet! Better, - Oh! how muc 
{© better would it have been, that my eyes had 
© cloſed in death, than to ſee all they adored 
© thus expoſed to the horrid miſery and carnage 
© of deſtructive war.” The conflict became 
too powerful; and in all the energy of woe, I 
threw myſelf on the ground. Poor Maria flung 
herſelf on a ſeat, and covered her face in her 
great coat.— Audible ſobs burſt from her boſom 
II ſaw the convulfive heavings, and the fight 
was as daggers to me.—l crawled on my knees to 
her, and, bending over her,“ Oh! my Ma- 
ria!“ ſaid I, „ theſe pangs I feel for you; 
© ſpeak to me, my only love; if poſſible, eaſe 
my ſufferings by thy heavenly welcome voice“ 
She uttered not a word; I ſought to find her 
hand; ſhe puſhed me gently from her, then ri- 
ſing, Coe. thou companion of iy tedi- 
5 ous and painful travel, come my faithful Han- 
„ nah,” ſaid ſhe, to one I had not before taken 
notice of, who ſtood in the entrance of the tent, 
let us be gone, here we are unwelcome viſi- 
** tors. Is it thus,” continued ſhe, lifting up 
her hands to heaven, „ is ic thus I am received? 
Adieu! Grenville! My love has {till purſued 
you with unremitting conſtancy : but it ſhall 
5 14 be 
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© be your torment no longer. I will no longer 
tax your compaſſion for a fond wretch, whe 
© perhaps deſerves the ſcorn ſhe meets. She was 
leaving the tent. I was immoveably rooted to 
the ground while ſhe ſpake.--I caught her by the 
coat. Oh! leave me not! deareſt of women 
« leave me not! You know not the love and diſ- 
© treſs which tear this wretched boſom by turns. 
% Injure me not, by doubting the firſt, and 
«© if you knew the latter, you would find me 
© an object intitled to your utmoſt pity. Oh 
© that my heart was laid open to your view |! 
© then would you ſee it had waſted with anguiſh 
on the ſuppoſition of your death. Yes, Ma- 
« ria, I thought you dead. I had a too exalted 
idea of your worth to aflign any other cauſe ; 
© I never called you cruel, or doubted your 
faith. Your memory lived in my fond breaft, 
* ſuch as my tenderaeſs painted you. But you 
% can think meanly of me, and put the moſt 
© ungenerous conſtruction on the ſevereſt af- 
„ fliction that ever tore the heart of man.” 

« Oh! my Grenville,” ſaid ſhe, raiſing me, 


„ how have I been ungenerous ? Is the renunci- 


ation of my country, relations, and even ſex, 
<< a proof of want of generofity ? Will you ne- 
ver know, or, knowing, underſtand me? I be- 
«© lieve you have ſuffered, greatly ſuffered ; your 
o me countenance too plainly evinces. it; 
but we ſhall now, with the bleſſing of heaven, 
<< ſoon ſee an end to them.---A few months will 
„ make me miſtreſs of my fortune. In the mean 
* time, I will live with my faithful Hannah re- 
* tired; only now and then let me have the 
* conſolation of ſeeing you, and hearing from 
«© your lips a confirmation that I have not for- 
*« jeited your affection.“ 

I ſaid 
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I ſaid all that my heart dictated, to re- aſſure 
my lovely heroic Maria, and calm her griefs. I 
made her take ſome refreſhment ; and, as the 
night was now far ſpent, and we yet had much 
to ſay, we agreed to paſs it in tent. M 
dear Maria began to make me a little detail of all 
that had paſſed. She painted out the perſecuti- 
ons of her father in the livelieſt colours ; the ma- 
ny artifices he uſed to weaken her attachment ts 
me; the feigning me inconſtant; and, when he 
found her opinion of my faith too firmly rooted, 
he procured a certificate of my death. As ſhe 
was then releaſed from her engagement, he more 
ſtrongly urged her to marry ; but ſhe as reſolute- 
ly refuſed. On his being one day more than 
commonly urgent, ſhe knelt down, and ſaid, in 
the moſt ſolemn manner; Thou knoweſt, O 
«© God! had it pleaſed thee to have continued 
„ him I doated on in this life, that I was bound, 
* by the moſt powerſui aſſeverations, to be his, 
„ and only his: hear me now, O God! 
« while I ſwear ftill to be wedded to his memo- 
«© ry. In thy eye, I was his wife; I atteſt thee 
„to witneſs, that I will never be any other. In 
„his grave ſhall all my tenderneſs be buried, 
«© and with him ſhall it riſe to heaven.” Her 
father became outrageous; and ſwore, if ſhe 
would not give him a ſon, he would give her a 
mother; and, in confequence, married the 
houſe-keeper—a woman ſordid as himſelf, and 
whoſe principles and ſentiments were as low 
as her birth. 

The faithful Hannah had been diſcharged ſome 
time before, on finding out ſhe aided our correſ- 
pondence. My letters had been for a long time 
intercepted. Maria one day, without the leaft 

notice, was taken out of her chamber, and con- 
veyed 
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veyed to a ſmall houſe in the hundreds of Eſſex, 
to ſome relations of her new mother's, in hopes, 
as ſhe found, that grief, and the unhealthineſs 
of the place, might make an end of her before 
ſhe came of age. After a ſeries of ill uſage and 
misfortunes, ſhe at length was fo fortunate as to 
make her eſcape. She wrote to'Hannah, who 
came inſtantly to her; from her ſhe learnt I was 
{till living. She then formed the reſolution of 
coming over to Germany, dreading again fall- 
ing into the hands of her cruel parent.— The 
plan was ſoon fixed on, and put in execution 
To avoid the dangers of travelling, they 
agreed to put on men's cloaths; and Maria, to 
enſure her ſafety, dreſſed herſelf like an Engliſh 
officer charged with diſpatches to the Britiſh 


army. 

While ſhe was proceeding in her narrative, I 
heard the drum beat to arms. I ſtarted and turn- 
ed pale. Maria haſtily demanded the cauſe of 
this alteration ! I informed her, We were go- 
ing to prepare for battle. And what, oh! what 
is to become of you? Oh! Maria! the ſer- 
vice I am going on is hazardous to the laſt de- 
«© gree. I ſhall fall a ſacrifice; but what will 
«© become of you ?” 

„ Die with you,” ſaid ſhe, firmly riſing, and 
drawing her ſword. * When I raiſe my arm,” 
continued ſhe, who will know 'it as a wo- 
man's. Nature has ſtamped me with that ſex, 
„ but my ſoul ſhrinks not at danger. In what 
„ am I different from the Romans, or even from 
© ſome of the ancient Britons? They could 
loſe their lives for leſs cauſe than what I ſee 
© before me. As I am firmly reſolved not to 
* outlive you—ſo I am equally determined to 
** ſhare your fate. You are certainly defirous 

cc my 
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«© my ſex ſhould remain concealed. I wiſh the 
« the ſame— and, believe me, no womaniſh 
« weakneſs on my part ſhall betray it. Tell 
* your commander I am a volunteer under your 
& direction. And, affure yourſelf, you will 
«© find me poſſeſſed of ſufficient courage to bear 
any and every thing, for your ſake.” 

I forbore not to paint the horrors of war in 
the moſt dreadful colours. I ſhudder at them,” 
ſaid ſhe, 4+ but am not intimidated.” In ſhort, 
all my arguments were in vain. She vowed ſhe 
would follow me: Either you love me, Gren- 
ville, or you love me not—if the firft, you 
© cannot refuſe me the privilege of dying with 
« you—if the laſt ſad fate ſhould be mine, the 
« ſooner I loſe my life the better.” While I 
was yet uſing diſſuaſives, the Captain entered 
© my tent. Come, Grenville,” ſaid he, 
© make preparations, my good lad. There will 
© be hot work to day for us all. I would have 
« choſen a leſs dangerous fituation for you: but 
«this was your own defire. However, I hope 
© heaven will ſpare you.“ 

© could have almoſt wiſhed I had not been 
© ſo precipitate, as here is a young volunteer 
„ who will accompany me.“ 

“ So young, and fo courageous!” ſaid the 

captain, advancing towards my Maria. I am 
„ ſure, by your looks, you have never ſeen ſer- 
«© Vice.” 
But I have gone through great dangers, 
Sir,“ ſhe anſwered, bluſhing—“ and with fo 
© brave an officer as Lieutenant Grenville, I 
© ſhall not be fearful of meeting even death.“ 

«© Well ſaid, my little hero, rejoined he, 
* only, that as a volunteer you have a right to 
* chuſe your commander, I ſhould be happy to 
have 
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tc have the bringing you into the field myſelf. Let 
« us, however, as this may be the loſt time we 
«© meet on earth, drink one glaſs to our ſuc- 
« ceſs. Grenville, you can furniſh us.“ We 
© ſoon bid each other a ſolemn adieu 

I prevailed on Maria and poor Hannah, (who 
was almoſt dead with her fears) to lie down on 
my pallet-bed, if poſſible, to procure a little 
reſt. I retired to the outſide of the tent, and, 
kneeling down, put up the moſt fervent prayers 
to heaven that the heart of man could frame. I 
then threw myſelf on ſome baggage, and ſlept 
with ſome compoſure till the ſecond drum beat. 

Hannah hung round her miſtreſs ; but ſuch 
was her reſpect and deference, that ſhe opened 
not her lips. We our march, my brave 
heroine cloſe at my fide, with all ftillneſs poſ- 
fible. We gained a narrow part of the wood, 
where we waited to make good our paſs; but 
here, cither by the treachery of our own people, 
or the vigilance of the enemy, our ſcheme was 
intirely defeated. We marched on without op- 
poſition, and, fluſhed with the appearance of ſuc- 
ceſs, we went boldly on, till, too far advanced 
to make a retreat, we found ourſelves ſurrounded 
by a party of the enemy's troops. We did all in 
our power to recover our advantage, and loſt ſe- 
veral men in our defence. Numbers, however, 
at laſt prevailed ; and thoſe who were not left 
dead on the field were made priſoners, among 
whom were my Maria and myſelf. I was wound- 
ed in the fide and in the right arm. She provĩ- 
dentially eſcaped unhurt. We were conveyed to 
the camp of the enemy, where I was received 
with the reſpect that one brave man ſhews an- 
ether. I was put into the hoſpital, where my 


faithful | 
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faithful Maria attended me with the utmoſt di- 
ligence and tenderneſs, 

When the event of this day's diſaſter was car- 
ried to the Britiſh camp, it ruck damp on all. 
But poor Hannah, in a phrenzy of diſtreſs, ran 
about, wringing her hands, proclaiming her ſex, 
and that of the ſuppoſed volunteer, and intreat- 


ing the _—_— to uſe his intereſt to procure our 


releaſe. e gave him a brief detail of our ad- 
— concluded by extolling the cha- 
racter of her beloved miſtreſs. The captain who 
had at that time a great regard for me, was 
touched at the diftreſsful ſtory; and made a re- 
port to the commander in chief, who after get- 
ting the better of the enemy in an engagement, 
prepoſed an exchange of priſoners, which being 
agreed to, and I being able to bear the removal, 
we were once more at liberty. 

I was conveyed to a ſmall town near our en- 
campment, where my dear Maria and old Han- 
nah laid afide their great Huſſar cloaks, which 
they would never be prevailed on to put off, and 
reſumed their petticoats. This adventure cauſ- 
ed much converſation in the camp; and all the 
officers were deſirous of beholding ſo martial a 
female. But, notwithſtanding the extraordi- 
nary ſtep ſhe had been induced to take, Miſs 
Maynard poſſeſſed all the valued delicacy of her 
lex in a very eminent degree; and therefore kept 
very recluſe, devoting herſeif entirely to her atten- 
dance on me. 

Fearful that her reputation might ſuffer, now 
her ſex was known, I urged her to complete my 
happineſs, by conſenting to our marriage. She, 
at firſt made ſome difficulties, which I preſently 
obviated ; and the chaplain of the regiment per- 
formed the — thy Captain acting as fa- 

ther 
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ther, and, as he ſaid, beſtowing on me the great- 
eſt bleſſing man could deſerve. 

i was now the happieſt of all earthly creatures, 
nor did I feel the leaſt alloy, but in ſometimes, 
on returning from duty in the field, finding my 
Maria uncommonly grave. On enquiry ſhe vſed 
to attribute it to my abſence ; and indecd her me- 
lancholy would wear off, and ſhe would reſume 
all her wonted chearfulneſs. 

About three months after our marriage, my 
dear wife was ſeized with the ſmali-pox, which 
then raged in the town. TI was almoſt diſtracted 
with my apprehenſions. Her life was in immi- 
nent danger. I delivered myſelf up to the moſt 
gloomy preſages. How am I marked out for 
misfortune !” ſaid 1 am I deſtined to looſe both 
«© my wives on the eve of their coming of age?“ 
Her diſorder was attended with ſome of the moſt 
alarming ſymptoms. At length it pleaſed hea- 
ven to hear my prayers, and a favourable criſis 
preſented itſelf. With joy I made a ſacrifice of 
her beauty, happy in ſtill poſſeſſing the mental 
perfections of this moſt excellent of women. 
The fear of loſing her had endeared her ſo much 
the more. to me, that every mark of her diſtem- 
per, reminding me of my danger, ſerved to ren- 
der her more valuable in my eyes. My carefles 
and tenderneſs were redoubled ; and the loſs of 
charms, which could not make her more engag- 
ing to her huſband, gave my Maria no con- 
cern. 1 225 
Our fears, however, were again alarmed on 
Hannah's account. That good and faithful do- 
meſtic caught the infection. Her fears, and at 
tention on her beloved miſtreſs, had injured her 
conſtitution before this baleful diſtemper ſeized 
ber. She fell a ſacrifice to it. Maria wept over 
the 
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che remains of one who had rendered herſelf wor- 
thy of the utmoſt conſideration. It was a long 
time before ſhe could recover her ſpirits. When 
the remembrance of her loſs had a little worn 
off, we paſſed our time very agreeable; and I, 
one day, remarking the ſmiles I always found on 
my Maria's face, preſſed to know the melancho- 
ly which had formerly given me ſo much uneafi- 
neſs. ** I may now,” ſaid ſhe, * refolve your 
« queſtion, without any hazard; the cauſe is 

now entirely removed. You know there was 

a time when I was thought handſome; I never 

wiſhed to appear ſo in any other eyes than 

yours; unfortunately another thought fo, 
and took ſuch meaſures to make me ſenſi- 
ble of the impreſſion my beauty had made, as 
rendered me truly miſerable. Since I am as 
dear to you as ever, I am happy in having loft 
charms that were fated to inſpire an impious 
paſſion in one, who, but for me, might have 
ſtill continued your friend,“ 

I aſked nv more. I was convinced ſhe meant 
the Captain, who had ſought to do me ſome ill 
offices; but which I did not reſent, as I purpoſ- 

ed quitting the army at the end of the campaign, 

By her defire, I took no notice of his perfidy, 
only by avoiding every opportunity of being in 
nis company. 

One day, about a fortnight after Maria came 
of age, I was looking over ſome Engliſh news- 
papers, which a brother officer had lent me ta 


read, in which I ſaw this extraordinary para- 
graph : 


* Laſt week was interred the body of Miſs 
** Maria Maynard, daughter of James Maynard, 
E.; of L. in Bedfirdjhire, agel twenty years 
ten months, and a 1 Had ſbe lived 

2 till 
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& till ſhe attained the full age of twenty one, foe 
*© would have been poſſeſſed of an eflate worth up- 
« wards of forty thouſand pounds, which now 
© comes to her father, the above mentioned James 
«© Maynard Eſq. 

« By a whimſical and remarkable deſire of the 
* deceaſed, a large quantity of quick lime was put 
& into the coffin.” 

This piece of intelligence filled us with afto- 
niſhment, as we could not conceive what end it 
was likely to anſwer : but, on my looking up to 
Maria, by way of gathering ſome light from her 
opinion; and ſeeing not only the whole form of 
her face, but the intire caſt of her countenance 
changed ; it immediately ſtruck into my mind, 
that 1t would be a difficult matter to prove her 
identity—eſpecially as by the death of Hannah 
we had loſt our only witneſs. This may appear 
a very trivial circumſtance to moſt people ; but 
when we conſider what kind of man we had to 
deal with, it will wear a more ſerious aſpect. It 
was plain he would go very great lengths to ſe- 
cure thg eſtate, fince he had taken ſuch extraor- 
dinary meaſures to obtain it: he had likewiſe 
another motive; for by his ſecond marriage he 
had a fon. It is well known that the property 
of quick-lime, is to deſtroy the features in a ve- 
ry ſhort ſpace ; 44 means, ſhould, we in- 

ft on the body's being taken up, no doubt he had 
uſed the precaution of getting a ſuppoſitious one; 
and in all 1 the corroſive quality of the 
lime would have left it very difficult to aſcertain 
the likeneſs after ſuch methods being uſed to de- 


ſtroy it. We had certainly ſome reaſon for our 


apprehenſions that the father would difown his 
child, when it was ſo much his intereſt to ſup- 


port his own aſſertion of her death, and _ 
| e 
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he had gone ſo far as actually to make a ſham 
funeral ; and, above all, when no one who had 
heen formerly acquainted with her could poſhbl 
know her again, ſo totally was ſhe altered bot 
in voice and features. However, the only ſtep 
we could take, was to ſet off for England with 
all cxpedition—which accordingly we did. 

I wrote Mr. Maynard a letter, in which I in- 
cloſed one from his daughter. He did not deign 
to return any anſwer. I then conſulted ſome 
able lawyers ; they made not the leaſt doubt of. 
my recovering my wife's fortune as ſoon as I 
proved her identity. That I could have told 
them; but the difficulty aroſe how I ſhould do 
it. None of the officers were in England, who 
had ſeen her both before and after the ſmall- pox, 
and whoſe evidence might have been uſeful. 

Talking over the ir to an old gentleman, 
who had been acquainted with my firſt wife's fa- 
ther—and who likewiſe knew Maria: „I have 
% nota doubt,” ſaid he, but this lady is the 
© daughter of old Maynard, becauſe you both 
© tell me ſo—otherwiſe ! could never — be- 
«© lieved it. But I do not well know what all. 
„this difpute is about: I always underſtood 
« you was to inherit your eſtate from your firſt - 
* wife. She lived till ſhe came of age; did 
© ſhe not? 

« According to law,” faid I, * ſhe certainly 
„ did; ſhe died that very day; but ſhe could 
„ not make a will.” 

am ftrangely miſinformed, replied he, 
if you had not a right to it from that moment. 
„But what ſay the writings ?” 

„ Thoſe I never ſaw, returned IJ. As I 
married without the conſent of my wife's re- 
“ lations, I had no claim to demand the ſight of 

them 
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c them; and, as ſhe died before ſhe could call 
* them hers, I had no opportunity.” 

„Then you have been wronged, take my 
e word ſor it. I afte:c that her fortune was hers 
on the day of marriage, unconditionally, I 
% adviſe you to go to law with the old rogue 
© (I beg your pardon madam for calling your fa- 
© ther ſo); go to law with him for the recovery 
© of your firſt wife's eſtate; and let him thank 
« heaven his daughter is to well provided for.” 

This was happy news for us. I changed my 
plan, and brought an action againſt him for de- 
taining my . In ſhart after many hear- 
ings and appeals, I had the ſatisfation of caſt- 
ing him. But I became father to your ſiſter 
and yourſelf before the cauſe was determined. 
We were driven to the utmoſt ſtraits while it 
was in agitation. At laſt, however, right pre- 
vailed; and I was put in poſſeſſion of an eſtate 
I had unjuſtly been kept out of many years. 

Now 3 yt perfectly happy. For- 
« tune,” ſaid I, „is at length tired of perſecu- 
© ting me; and I have before me the moſt feli- 
© citous proſpect. Alas! how ſhort fighted is 
„% man!” In the mid{t of my promiſed ſcene 
of permanent delight, the moſt dreadful of mis- 
fortunes overtook me. My loved Maria fell in- 
to the moſt violent diſorder, after having been 
delivered of a dead child. —Good God! what 
was my ſituation, to be reduced to pray for the 
death of her who made up my whole ſcheme of 
happineſs ! Dear, dear Maria ! thy image ſtill 
ce lives in my remembrance; that, 


© —Seeks thee ſtill in many a former ſcene; 
„ Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes. 
« Thy pleaſing converſe, by gay lively ſenſe 
« Inſpired 
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Inſpired: whoſe moral wiſdom mildly ſhone» 
+ Without the toil of art; and virtue glow'd 


In all her ſmiles, without forbidding pride.” 


Oh ! my Julia, ſuch was thy mother! my 
heart has never taſted happineſs ſince her lament- 
<1 death. Vet Il ceafe not to thank heaven for 
the bleſſings it has given me in thee and my Lou- 
iſa, May I ſee you both happy in a world that 
to me has loft its charms | 

The death of my Maria ſcemed to detach me 
from all ſociety. I had met with tov many bad 
people in it to have any regard for it; and now 
the only chain that held me was broken. I re- 
tired hither ; and, in my firſt paroxyſms of grief, 
vowed never to quit this recluſe ſpot ; where for 
the firſt years of your infancy, I brooded my 
misfortunes, till I became habituated and enured 
to melancholy. I was always happy when either 
you or your ſiſter had an opportunity of ſeeing 

a little of the world. Perhaps my vow was a 
raſh one, but it is facred. e TS 

As your inclination was not of a retired turn,' 

[ conſented to a marriage, which, I hope, will 
be conducive to your felicity. Heaven grant it 
may! Oh ! moſt gracious Providence, let me not 
de fo curſed as to fee my children unhappy! I 
feel I could net ſupport ſuch an afflicting ſtroke. 
But I will not anticipate an evil I continually - 
pray to heaven to avert. 

Adieu, my child | May you meet with no ac- 

cident or misfortune to make you out of love 


with the world! 
Thy tender and a ffectionate father, 
E. GRENVILLE. 
LET. 
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T 
To Miſs GRENVIILIE. 


I HAVE juſt peruſed my father's long packet: 
I ſhall not however comment upon it, till I have 
opened my whole mind to you in a more particu- 
lar manner than I yet have done. 

The firſt part of my father's letter has given 
me much concern, by awakening ſome doubts, 
which I knew not ſubſiſted in my boſom. He 
aſks ſuch queſtions relative to my real ſtate of 
happineſs, as diſtreſs me to anſwer. I have ex- 
amined ny moſt inward thoughts. Shall I tell 
you, my Louiſa, the examination does not ſatis- 
fy me? I believe in this life, and particularly 
in this town, we muſt not ſearch too deeply—to 
be happy, we muſt take both perſons and things 
as we in general find them, without ſcrutinizi 
too cloſely. The reſearches are not atten 
with that pleaſure we would wiſh to find. | 

The mind may be amuſed, or, more properly 
ſpeaking, employed, ſo as not to give it leiſure 
to think; and, I fancy, the people in this part 
of the world efteem reflection an evil, and there- 
fore keep continually hurrying from place to 
place, to leave no room or time for it, For my 
own part, I ſometimes feel ſome ligle compunc- 
tion of mind from the diffipated life I lead; and 
wiſh I had been caſt in a leſs tumultuous ſcene. 
I even ſometimes venture to propoſe to Sir Wil- 
liam a ſcheme of ſpending a little more time at 
home—-elling him, it will be more for eur ad- 
vantage with reſpect to our health, as the repeat- 
ed hurries in which we are engaged muſt, in fu- 
ture, be hurtful to us. He laughs at my ſober . 


plan 
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plan. Nothing,“ he ſays, © is fo ſerviceable 
« to the body, as unbending the mind—as to 
« the reſt, my notions are owing to the preju- 
« dices of education; but that in time he hopes 
«© my ruſticity will yield to the ten. For God's 
« ſake,” he continues, make yourſelf ready 
„you know you are to be at the opera or 
ſome where or other. So _ goes reflection; 
and we are whirled away in the ſtream of diſh- 
pation, with the reſt of the world. This ſeems 
a very ſufficient reaſon for every thing we do, 
The reſt of the world does ſo: that's quite enough. 
But does it convey to the heart that inward 
ſecret pleaſure which increaſes on reflection ? 
Too ſure it does not. However, it has been my 
invariable plan, from which I have not nor do 
intend to recede, to be governed in theſe matters 


— the will of my huſband: he is ſome years 1 
older than me, and has had great experience in ” 
life It ſhall be my care to preſerve my health + 


and morals ;—in the reſt, be muſt be my guide. 
My mind is not at the ſame time quite at eaſe. I 1 
foreſee I ſhall have ſome things to communicate 
to you which I ſhall be unwilling ſhould meet 
my father's eye. Perhaps the world is altered 
fince he reſided in it; and from the novelty to 
him, the preſent modes may not. meet his appro- 
bation. 1 weuld wiſh carefully to conceal eve» - 
ry thing from him which. might give him pain, 
and which it is not in his power to remedy. To 
you, my Louiſa. I ſhall ever uſe the moſt un- | 
bounded confidence. I may ſometimes tell you E 
am diſfatisfied; but when I do fo, it will not 
be ſo much out of a deſire of complaint, as to 
induce you to give me your advice. Ah! you 
would be ten times fitter to live in the world 
than I. Your ſolidity and excellent judgment 


E 5 would 
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would point out the proper path, and how far 
you might ſtray in it unhurt: while my vivacity 
impeis me to follow the gay multitude ; and when 
I look back, I am aſtoniſhed to behold the pro- 
greſs I have made. But I will accuſtom myſelf 
to relate every circumſtance to you: though ny 
may in themſelves be trivial, yet I know your af- 
fection to me will find them intereſting. Your 
good ſenſe will point out to you what part of our 
correſpondence will be fit for my father's ear. 

i mentioned to you two ladies, to whoſe pro- 
tection and countenance I had been introduced 
by Sir William. I do not like either of them, 
and wiſh it had ſuited him to have procured me 
intimatcs more adapted to my ſentiments. And 
now we are upon this ſubject, I muſt ſay, I 
ſhould have been better pleaſed with my huſband, 
if he had propoſed your coming to town with me. 
He may have a high opinion of my integrity and 
diſcretion; but he ought in my mind to have re- 
flected how very young I was; and, he ſcruples 
not frequently to fay, how totally unlearned in 
pulite I:fe.---Should I not then have had a real 
protector and friend? I do not mention my early 
years by way of begging an excuſe for any im- 
propriety of conduct; far from it; there is no 
age in which we do not know right from wrong; 
nor is extreme youth an extenuation of guilt : but 
there is a time of life which warkiv attention, and 
ſhould not be left too much to its own guidance. 

With the beſt propenſities in the world, we 
may be led, either by the force of example, or real 
want of judgment, too far in the flowery path of 
pleaſure. Every ſcene I engage in has the charm 
of novelty to recommend it. I fee all to whom 
I am introduced do the ſame; befides, I am fol- 
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lowing the taſte of Sir William; but Iam (if ! 
may be allowed to ſay ſo) too artleſs. Perhaps 
what I think is his inclination, may be only to 
make trial of my natural diſpoſition. Though 
he may chooſe to live in the higheſt ten, he may 
ſecretly wiſh his wife a more retired turn. How 
then ſhall I a&t? I do every thing with a chear- 
ful countenance ; but that proceeds from my de- 
fire of pleaſing him. I accommodate myſelf to 
what 1 think his taſte; but, owing to my igno- 
rance of mankind, I may be defeating my own 
purpoſe. TI once lightly hinted as much to lady 
Besford. She burſt out into a fit of laughter at 
my duteous-principles. I ſuppofed I was wrong, 
by exciting hen mirth: this is not the method 
of reforming me from my errors; but thus I am 
in general treated. It reminds me of a charac- 
ter in the Spectator, who, being very beautiful, 
was kept in perfect ignorance of every thing, 
and who, when ſhe made any enquiry in order to 
gain knowledge was always put by, with, You 
date too handiome to trouble yourſelf abous 
*-fuch things.” This, according to the preſent 


fatkion, may be polite; but I am ſure it is nei- - 


ther friendly nor ſatisfactory. 
Her ladythip, the other day, ſhewed me a ve- 
cy beautiful young woman, Lady T. She is 
going to be ſeparated from her huſband,” ſaid 
the, On my exprefling my ſurpriſe,---Pſhaw ! 
there is nothing furprifing in thoſe things,“ 
ſhe added: * it is cuſtomary in this world to 
«© break through ſtone-walls to get together this 
« year; and break a commandment the next to 
get aſunder.” “But with regard to her lady- 
5 Hip, I do not know that ſhe has been impru- 
* dent; the cauſe of their difagreement proceeds 
| | from 
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* from a propenſity ſhe has for gaming; and 
© my lord is reſolved not to be any longer an- 
ſwerable for her debts, having more of that 
„ fort on his own hands than he can well diſ- 
* charge.” Thus ſhe favours me with ſketches 
of the people of faſhion. Alas! Louiſa, are 
theſe people to make companions of ? They 
may, for want of better, be acquaintances, but 
never can be friends. 

By her account, there is not a happy couple 
frequents St. James's.--- Happineſs in her eſti- 
mate is not an article in the married ſtate. 
„Are you not happy?“ I aſked one day. Hap- 
« py! why yes, probably I am; but you do not 
*© ſuppoſe my happineſs proceeds from my be- 
* ing married, any further than that ſtate allow- 
* ing greater latitude and freedom than the ſin- 
** gle. | enjoy title, rank, and liberty, by bear- 
„ing Lord Besford's name. We do not diſagree, 
1% becauſe we very ſeldom meet. He purſues 
*© his pleaſures one way, I ſeek mine another; 
and our diſpoſitions being very oppoſite, they 
«© are ſure never to interfere with each other. I 
„am, I give you my word, a very unexcepti- 
% onable wife, and can ſay, what few women 
of quality would be able to do that ſpoke 
truth, that I never indulged myſelf in the 
<< leaſt liberty with other men, till I had ſec u- 
„ red my lord a lawful heir.” I felt all horror 
and aſtoniſhment.---She ſaw the emotion ſhe ex- 
cited. Come, don't be prudiſh, ſaid ſhe: 
« my conduct in the eye of the world is irre- 
« proachable. My lord kept a miſtreſs from the 
© firſt moment of his marriage. What law al- 
1 lows thoſe privileges to a man, and excludes 
„% a woman from enjoying the ſame? Marriage 
cc now 


c now is a neceſſary kind of barter, and an alli- 
« ance of families ;---the heart is not conſulted; 
& .--or if that ſhould ſometimes bring a pair to- 
« gether, judgment being left far behind, love 


* ſeldom laſts long. In former times, a poor 
{© fooliſh woman might languiſh out her life in 
„ ſighs and tears, 2 the infidelity of her huſ- 
© band. Thank heaven! they are now wiler ; 
© but then they ſhould be prudent. I extremely 
© condemn thoſe, who are enſlaved by their paſ- 
„ ſions, and bring 2 public diſgrace on their fa- 
© milies by ſuffering themſelves to be detected; 
„ ſuch are juſtly our ſcorn and ridicule; and 
„ you may obſerve they are not taken notice of 
* bs any body. There is a decency to be obſerv- 
© ed in our amours; and 1 ſhall be vesy ready 
sto offer you my advice, as you are young and 
* inexperienced. One thing let me tell you; 
<< never admit your Ciciſbes to an unlimited fa- 
«© miliarity; they are firſt ſuſpected. Never take 
notice of your favourite before other people 
* there are a thouſand ways to make yourſelf 
« amends in ſecret for that little, but neceſſary, 
„ facrifhce in public.” 

„Nothing, ſaid I, but the conviction that 
« you are only bantering me ſhould have induced 
«© me to liften to you ſo long; but be aſſured, 
„ madam, ſuch diſcourſes are extremely diſa- 
„ agreable to me.” 

„% You are a child,” faid ſhe, in theſe mat- 
© ters; I am not therefore angry or ſurpriſed ; 
„ but, when you find all the world like myſelf, 
«© you will ceaſe your aſtoniſhment.“ | 

«© Would to heaven,” cried I, I had never 
& come into ſuch a depraved world! How much 


© better had it been to have continued in igno- 
trance 
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* rance and innocence in the peaceful retirement 
& in which I was bred : However, I hope, with 
<< the feeds of virtue which I imbibed in my in- 
©. fancy, I ſhall be able to go through life with 
% honour to my family, and integrity to myſelf. 
«© I mean never to engage in any kind of amour, 
« fo ſhall never ſtand in need of your ladyſhip's 
advice, which, I muſt ſay, I cannot think Sir 
„William would thank you for, or can have 
the leaſt idea you would offer. 

„ She aſſured me, Sir William knew too 
© much of the world to expect, or even wiſh 
„ his wife to be different from moſt wo- 
„ men who compoſed it; but that ſhe had 
© nothing further to fay.---I might ſome time 
„ hence want a confidante, and I ſhould not be 
<--unfortunate if I met with no worſe than her, 
& who had ever conducted herſelf with prudence 
and diſcretion. 

T then ſaid, „I had married Sir William be- 
e cauſe I preferred him,---and that my ſenti- 
„ments would not alter.” 

« If you can anſwer for your future ſenti- 
«© ments,” replied Lady Besford, „you have a 
greater knowledge, or at leaſt a greater confi- 
«« dence, in yourſelf than moſt people have. 
«© As to your preference of Sir William, I own 
I am inclined to laugh at your fo prettily de- 
© ceiving yourſelf, Pray how many men had 
„ you ſeen, and been addreſſed by, before your 
« acquaintance with Sir William? Very few, I 
„fancy, that were likely to make an impreſſion 
© on your heart, or that could be put into a 
„ competition with him, without an affront 
from the compariſon. So becauſe you thought 
& Sir William Stanley a handſome man, and 
«« genteeler in his dreis than the boors you had 
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been accuſtomed to ſee- add to which his be- 
ing paſhonately enamoured of you---you di- 
rectly conclude, you have given him the pre- 
ference to all other men, and that your heart, 
is devoted to, him alone: you may think fo; 
nay, I dare ſay, you do think fo; Gus, believe 
me, a time may come when you will think 
otherwife. You may poſſibly likewiſe imagine 
as Sir William was fo much in love, that you 
will be for ever poſſeſſed of his heart: it is al- 
moſt a pity to overturn ſo pretty a ſyſtem ; 
but, take my word for it, Lady Stanley, Sir 
William will ſoon teach you another leſſon; 
he will ſoon convince vou, the matrimonial 
ſhackles are not binding enough to abridge 
him of the faſhionable enjoyments of life; and 
that, when he married, he did not mean to 
ſeclude himſelf from thoſe pleaſures, which, 
as a man of the world, he is intitled to par- 
take of, becauſe love was the principal ingre- 
dient and main ſpring of your engagement. 
That love may not laſt for ever. He is of a 
gay diſpoſition, and his taſte muſt be fed with 
variety.” 

& cannot imagine,” 


9 


I rejoined, interrupt- 


ing her ladyſhip, I cannot imagine what 


end it is to anſwer, that you ſeem defirous of 
planting diſcord between my huſband and me. 
--- do not ſuppoſe you have 2ny views on 
him; as, according to your principles, his 
being married would be no obſtacle to that 
view.- Whatever may be the failings of Sir 
William, as his wife, it is my duty not to re- 
ſent them, and my intereſt not to fee them. I 


„ ſhall not thank your ladyſhip for opening my 


eyes, or ſceking to develope my ſentiments 


reſpecting 


| 
* 
; 
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« reſpecting the preference I have ſhewed him; 
c any more than he is obliged to you, for ſeek- 
„ing to corrupt the morals of a woman whom 
«© he has made the guardian of his honour, I 
* hope to preſerve that and my own untainted, . 
<« even in this nurſery of vice and folly. I fancy 
« Sir William little thought what inſtructions 
you would give when he begged your protec- 
< tion. I am however, * to you for put- 
« ing me on my guard; and, be x” by I ſhall 
e be careful to 2 with all the diſcretion and 
„„ prudence you yourſelf would wiſh me.” Some 
company coming in, put an end to our conver- 
ſation. I need not tell you, I ſhall be very ſh 
of her ladyſhip in future. Good God ! are all 
the world, as ſhe calls the circle of her acquain- 
tance, like herſelf? If fo, how dreadful to be 
caſt in ſuch a lot ! But I will ftill hope, detrac- 
tion is among the catalogue of her failings, and 
that ſhe views the world with jaundiced eyes. 
As to the male acquaintance of Sir William, 
[{ cannot ſay they, are higher in my eſtimation 
than the other ſex. Is it becauſe I am young and 
ignorant, that they on and all, take the liber- 
ty of almoſt making love to me? Lord Biddulph 
in particular, I diſlike; and yet he is Sir Wil- 
liams moſt approved friend. Colonel Montague 
is another who is eternally here. The only un- 
exceptionable one is a ſcreign gentleman, | Rent 
Tonhauſon. There is a modeſt diffidence in his 
addreſs which intereſts one much in his fayour. 
I declare, the only biuih { have ſeen ſince I left 
Wales was on his cheek when he was introdu- 
ced. I fancy he is as little acquainted with the 
vicious manners of th court as myſclf, as he 
ſeemed under ſome confuſion on his firſt conver- 
| ſation 
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fation. He is but newly known to Sir William; 

but, being a man of rank, and politely received 

in the beau monde, he is a welcome viſitor at our 
houſe. But though he comes often, he is not 
ebtruſive like the reſt. They will never let me 
be at quiet---for ever propoſing this or the other 
ſcheme---which, as I obſerved before, I comply 
with, more out of conformity to the will of Sir 
William, than to my own taſte. Not that I 
would have you ſuppoſe I do not like any of the 
public places I frequent. I am charmed at the 
opera; and receive a very high, and, I think, ra- 
tional delight at a good plz, I am far from being 
an enemy to pleaſure · but then I would wiſh to 
have it under ſome degree of ſubordination ; let it 
be the amuſement, not the buſineſs of life. 

Lord Biddulph is what Lady Besford ftiles, my 
Ciciſbes---that is, he takes upon him the taſk of 
attending me to public places, calling my chair-- 
handing me refreſhments, and ſuch like; but I 
aſſure you, I do not approve of him in the leaft : 
and Lady Besford may be aſſured, I ſhall, at 
leaſt, follow her kind advice in this particular, 
not to admit him to familiarities ; though his 
Lordſhip ſeems ready enough to avail himſelf of 
all opportunities of being infinitely more aſſidu- 
ous than I wiſh him. 

Was this letter to meet the eye of my father, 
I doubt he would repent his ready acquieſcence 
to my marriage. He would not think the ſcenes, 
in which I am involved, an equivalent for the 
calm joys I left in the mountains. And was 
he to know that Sir William and I have not 
met theſe three days but at meals, and then ſur- 
rounded with company ; he would not think the 
tenderneſs of an huſband a recompence for the 


loſs 
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loſs of a father's and ſiſter's affection. I do not, 
however, do well to complain. I have no juft 
reaſons, and it is a weakneſs to be uneaſy with- 
out a cauſe. Adieu then, my Louiſa; be aſſu- 
red, my heart fhall never know a change, either 
in its virtuous principles, or in its tender love 
to you. I might have been happy, ſuperlatively 
ſo, with Sir William in a deferr, but, in this 
vale of vice, it is impoſſible, unleſs one can 
adapt one's ſentiments to the ſtyle of thoſe one is 
among. Iwill be every thing I can, without 
forgetting to be what I ought, in order to merit 


the affection you hav-,wer ſhewed to your faith- 


ful. 
| JULIA STANLEY. 


LETTER XI. 
To Lady STANLEY. 


TagEE days, my Julia, and never met but 
at meals! Good God ! to what can this ſtrange 
behaviour be owing ? You ſay, you tell me every 
circumſtance. Have you had any difagreement ; 
and is this the method your huſband takes to ſhev- 
his reſentment? Ah! Julia, be not afraid of my 
ſhewing your letters to my father ; do you think 
I would precipitate him with forrow to the grave, 
or at leaſt wound his revered bofom with ſuch 
anguiſh? No, Julia, I will burft my heart in 
filence, but never tell my grief. Alas! my fif- 
ter, friend of my foul, why are we ſeparated ? 
The loſs of your loved fociety I would facrifice, 
could I but hear you were happy. Bat can you 
be ſo among ſuch wretches ? Yet be comforted, 


my 
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my Julia; have confidence in the rectitude of 
your own actions and thoughts; but, above all, 
petition heaven to ſupport you in all trials. Be 
aſſured, while you have the protection cf the 
Almighty, theſe impious vile wretches will not, 
cannot, prevail againſt you. Your virtue will 
ſhine out more conſpicuouſly, white ſurrounded 
with their vices. 

That horrid Lady Besford ! I am ſure you 
feel all the deteſtation you ought for ſuch a cha- 
racter. As you become acquainted with other 
people, (and they cannot be all ſo bad) —you 
may take an opportunity cf ſhaking her off. Dear 
creature] How art thou beſet! Surely, Sir Wil- 
liam 1s very thoughtleſs; with his experience, 
he ought to have known how improper ſuch a 
woman was for the protector of his wife. And 
why muſt this Lord—whar's his oCious name ?— 
why is ae to be your corte? Is it not the huſ- 
band's province to guard and defend his wife? 
What a world are you caſt in! 

I find poor Win has written to her aunt Bai- 
ly, and complains heavily of her ſituation. She 
ſays, Griffith is ſtill more diſcontented than her- 
ſelf ſince he is the jeſt of all the other ſervants. 
They both wiſh themſelves at home again. 
She likewiſe tells Mrs. Bailey, that ſhe is not 
fit to dreſs you according to the faſhion, and 
gives a whimſical account of the many different 
things you put on and pull off when you are, 
what ſhe calls, high-drefſed. If ſhe is of no 
uſe to you, I wiſh you would ſend her back be- 
fore her morals are corrupted. Conſider ſhe has 
not had the advantage of education, as you have 
had; and, being without thoſe reſources with- 
in, may the more eaſily fall a prey to fome inſi- 
dious betrayer; for, no doubt in ſuch a place 

© Clowns 
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4 Clowns as well can act the rake, 
« As thoſe in higher ſphere.” 


Let her return, then, if ſhe is willing, As 
innocent and artleſs as ſhe left us. Oh! that 
I could enlarge that wiſh ! I ſhould have been 
glad you had had Mrs. Bailey with you ; ſhe 
might have been of ſome ſervice to you. Her 
long refidence in our family would have given 
her ſome weight in yours, which I doubt is ſadly 
managed by Win's account. The ſervants are 
diſorderly and negligent. Don't you think of 
going into the country ? Spring comes forward 
very faſt; and next month is the faireſt of the 
year. | 

Would to heaven you were here —I long ar- 
dently for your company ; and, rather than fore- 
go it, would almoſt conſent to ſhare it with the 
diſſipated tribe you are obliged to aſſociate with; 
but that privilege is not allowed me. I could 
not leave my father. Nay, I muſt further ſays 
I ſhould have too much pride to come unaſked ; 
and you know Sir William never gave me an 
invitation. 

I ſhed tears over the latter part of your letter, 
where you ſay, I could be happy, ſuperlatively ſo, 
with Sir William in a deſert; but here it ts impoſ- 
fble. Whatever he may think, he would be hap- 
py too; at leaſt he appeared ſo while with us. 
Oh that he could have been ſatisfied with our 
calm joys which mend the heart, and left thoſe 
falſe delufive ones which corrupt and vitiate it! 


Deareſt Julia, adieu! 

Believe me your faithful 
LOUISA GRENVILLE. 
LE T- 
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To Miſs GaEN VILLE. 


Louisa! my deareſt girl] ! who do you 
think I have met with? —No other than. Lady 
Melford! I ſaw her this day in the drawing room, 
I inſtantly recognized her ladyſhip, and, catch- 
ing her eye, made my obeiſance to her. She 
returned my ſalute, in a manner which ſeemed 
to ſay, I don't know you; but I wiſh to 
recollect you.“ — As often as I looked up, I 
found I engaged her attention. When their maje- 
ſties were withdrawn, I was fitting in one of the 
windows with Lady Anne Parker, and ſome 
other folks about me.— l then ſaw Lady Melford 
moving towards me. I roſe, and prefled her to 
take my place. You are very obliging, ** ſaid 
ſhe :”* I will, if you pleaſe, accept part of it, 
as I wiſh to be informed © who it is that is fo 
polite as to pay ſuch civility to an old wo- 
man.” Lady Anne, finding we were entering on 
— wiſhed me a good day, and went 
off. 

«© I am perfectly well acquainted with your 
«© features,” ſaid her ladyſhip; * but I cannot 
c call to my memory what is your name.” 

« Have you then quite forgot Julia Grenville! 
e to whom you was fo kind while ſhe was on a 
« viſit with your grandfather at L.?“ 

Julia Grenville! Aye, ſoit is; but, my 
« dear, how came I to meet you in the drawin 
© room at St. James's, whom I thought till an 
% inmate of the mountains? Has your father re- 
& ſcinded his reſolution of {pending his life 
de there? and where is your ſiſter ?”” a = 

cs 1 * 


& My father,” I replied, © is fill in his fa 
<< yourite retreat; my ſiſter reſides with him.— 
<< have been in town ſome time, and am at pre- 
© ſent an inhabitant of it.” 

To whoſe protection could your father con- 
« fide you, my dear?“ 

C To the beſt protector in the world,” madam, 
IT anſwered, fmiling---** {to an hutband.” 

& A huſband!” ſhe repeated, quite aſtoniſn- 
«© ed, What, child, are you married? And 
«© who, my dear, is this huſband that your fa- 
c ther could part with you to:?“ 

„That gentleman in the blue and filver vel- 
c vet acroſs the room,---Sir William Stanley. 
«© Does your ladyſhip know him?“ 

«© By name and character only,” ſhe anſwer- 
© ed. You are very young, my dear, to be 
© thus initiated in the world. Has Sir William 
any relations, female ones I mean, who are 
& fit companions for you ?---This is a dange- 
rous place for young inexperienced girls to 
be left to their own guidance.” 

mentioned the ladies to whom I had been 
introduced.“ I don't know them,” ſaid Lady 
Melford ; “ no doubt they are women of char- 
© rafter, as they are friends of your huſband. 
& TI am, however, glad to fee you, and hope 
«© you are happily married. My meeting you 
2 8 is owing to having attended a lady who 
ce was introduced; I came to town from D. for 
e that purpoſe.” 

I aſkeJ] her ladyſhip, if ſhe would permit me 
to wait on her while ſhe remained in town. She 
obligingly ſaid “ ſhe took it very kind in a young 
„ perſon ſhewing ſuch attention to her, an 
*© ſhould always be glad of my company.” 

The counſel of Lady Melford may be of ſer- 
vice to me. ] am extremely happy to have ſeen 


dy* 
a \% 


wo ft'© ff 
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ner. I remember with pleaſure the month I paſ- 
ſed at L. I reproach myſelf for not writing to 
Jenny Melford. I doubt ſhe thinks me ungrate- 
ful, or that the buſy ſcenes in which I am im- 
merſed have obliterated all former fond remem- 
brances. 1 will ſoon convince her, that the gay 
inſignificant crowd cannot wear away the impreſ- 


fion which her kindneſs ſtamped on my heart in 


carly childhood, 


* ky * > 


Your letters is juſt brought to my hands. Yes, 
my dear Louiſa, I have not a doubt but that, 
while I deſerve it, I ſhall be the immediate care 
of heaven. Join your prayers to mine; and they 
will, when offered with heart-felt fincerity, be 
heard. 

I have nothing to apprehend from Lady Bes- 
ford. —Such kind of women can never ſeduce 
me. She ſhows herſelf too openly ; and the diſ- 
covery of her character gives me no other con- 
cern, than as it too evidently. manifeſts in my 
eyes the extreme careleſſneſs of Sir William: I 
own there J am in ſome degree piqued. But if 
he is indifferent about my morals and well-dc- 
ing in life, it will more abſolutely become my 
buſineſs to take care of myſeif,—an arduous 
taſk fora young girl, ſurrounded with ſo many 

meitements to quit the ſtrait paths, and ſo many 
examples of thoſe that do. As to the ceconomy 
of my family, I fear it is but badly managed.— 
However, 1 do not know how to interfere, as we 
have a houſe-keeper who is empowered to give al] 
orders, &c. If Win is daſirous of returning, | 
ſhall not exert my voice to op poſe her inclinations. 
though 
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though I own I ſhall be very 22 to loſe the on- 
ly domeſtic in my family in whom I can place 
the leaſt confidence, or who is attached to me 
from any other motive than intereſt, I will ne- 
ver, notwithſtanding my repugnance to her 
leaving, me, offer any objections which may in- 
fluence her conduct; but I do not think with you 
her morals will be in any danger, as ſhe in ge- 
neral keeps either in my apartments,. or in the 


houſe-keeper's. 


I do not know how Grifith manages; I ſhould 
be concerned that he ſhould be ill-uſed by the 
reſt of the ſervants; his dialect, and to them 
fingular manners, excite their boiſterous 
mirth ; and I know, though he is a worthy crea- 
ture, yet he has all the iraſcibility of his coun- 
trymen ; and therefore they may take a pleaſure 
in thwarting and teaſing the poor Cambro Bri- 
ton; but of this I am not likely to be informed, 
as being ſo wholly out of my ſphere. | 

I could hardly help ſmiling at that part of 
your letter, wherein you ſay, you think the 
huſband the proper perſon te attend his wife to 
public places. How different are your ideas from 
thoſe of the people of this town, or at leaſt to 


their practice -A woman, who would not bluſh 


at being convicted in a little affair of gallantry, 


would be ready to fink with confuſion, ſhould. 


the receive thoſe tenders from an huſband in pub- 
tic, which when offered by any other man is ac- 


cepted with pleaſure and complacency. _ Sir 


William never goes with me to any of theſe 
faſhionable movements. It is true, we often meet, 
but very ſeldom join, as we are in general in ſe- 
parate parties. I bom God hith joined let na man 
put aſunder, is a part of the ceremony; but here 


7 
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it is the buſineſs of every one to endeavour te 
put 2 man and wife aſunder ;---faſhion not 


making it decent to appear together.. 


Theſe etiquettes, though ſo abſolutely neoeſſa- 


ry in polite life, are by no means reconcileable 
to reaſon, or to my wiſhes. But my voice 


would be too weak to be heard againſt the ge- 
neral cry; or, being heard, I ſhould be thcught, 
too infignificant to be attended to. r 
«© Conſcience makes cowards of us all, fome 
det ſays; and your Julia ſays, faſhion tnakes 
ools of us all; but ſhe only whiſpers this to 
the dear boſom of her friend. Oh ! my Louifa, 
that you were with 'me !---It is with this wiſh 1 
end all my letters; mentally fo, if I do not open- 
ly thus expreſs myſelf. Abſence ſeems to in- 
creaſe my affetion.---Qne reaſon is, becauſe I 
cannot find any one to ſupply to me the loſs I 
ſuſtain in you; out of the hundreds I vifit, not 
one with whom I can form a friendly attachment. 
My attachment to Sir William, which was 
enough to tear me from your arms, is not ſuffi- 
cient to ſuppreſs the guſhing tear, or huſh the 
riſing ſigh, when I fit and refle& on what I once 
poſſeſſed, and what I fo much want at this mo- 
ment. Adieu, my dear Louiſa ! continue your 
tender attention to the beſt of fathers,---and love 


me always. h | 
JULIA STANLEY. 


— 


LETTER . 


To THE SAME. 


I SPENT a whole morning with Lady 
Mel ford, more to my ſatisfaction than any one I 
1 , have 
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have paſſed fince I left you. But this treat 
cannot be repeated; her lad yſhip leaves town 
this day. She was fo gol as to by, fhe was 
forry her ſtay was ſo ſhort, and wiſked to have 
had more time with me. T] can truly join with 
her. Her converſation was friendly and paren- 
tal. She cautioned me againſt falling into the 
levities of the fex---which unhappily, ſhe ob- 


ſerved, were now become fo prevalent ; and fur- 


ther taid-me, how cautious I ought to he of my 
female acquaintance, fince the reputation of a 
young woman raiſes and falls in proportion to 
the merit of her aſſociates. I judged ſhe had 


lady Besford in her mind. I anſwered, I thought 


myſelf unhappy in not having you with me, and 
likewiſe poſſeſſing ſo little penetration, that I 
could not diſcover who were, or who were not, 
proper companions ; that relying on the experi- 
ence 'of Sir William, I had left the choice of 
them to him, truſting he would net introduce 
thoſe whoſe characters and morals were reprehen- 
ſible; but whether it proceeded from my igno- 
rance, or from the mode of the times, I could 
not admire the ſentiments of either of the ladies 
with whom I was more intimately connected, 
but wiſhed to have the _—_— of one whoſe 
juagment was more matured than mine. 
8 Melford replied, the circle of her ac- 
quaintance was rather confined ;—and that her 
ort reſidences at a time in town left her an in- 
competent judge: but my dear,” ſhe added, 
<* the virtuous principles inſtilled into you by 
©< your excellent father, joined to the innate 
« goodneſs of your heart, muſt guide you 
„through the warfare of life. Never for ape 
„% moment liſten to the ſeductive voice of folfy, 
© whether. it is advocate by man or weman.—1if 


A man 
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cc a man is profuſe in flattery, believe him an 
% inviduous betrayer, who only watches a fa- 
« yourable moment to ruin your ce of 
© mind for ever. Suffer no one to leſſen your 
© huſband in your efteem : no one will attempt 
© jt, but from finifter views: diſappoint all 
* ſuch either by grave remonſtrances or lively 
© ſallies. Perhaps ſome will officiouſly bring 
e you informations of the ſuppoſed infidelity of 
% your huſband, in hopes they may induce you 
© to take a faſhionable revenge. —Labour to 
© convince ſuch, how you deteſt all infor- 
© mers; ſpeak of your confidence in him,— 
and that nothing ſhajl perſuade you but that 
© he acts as he ought. But, ſince the heart of 
© man naturally loves variety, and from the de- 
„ pravity of the age, indulgences, which I call 
c criminal are allowed to them, Sir William 
«© may not pay that ſtrict obedience to his part 
«© of the marriage contract as he ought ; remem- 
© der, my dear, his conduct can never exculpate 
© any breach in yours. Gentlenets and compla- 
© cency on your part are the only weapons you 
8 ſhould prove to any little irregularity on his. 
« By ſuch behaviour, I doubt not, you will be 


„ happy, as you will deſerve to be fo.” 


Ah! my dear Louiſa, what a loſs ſhall I have 


in this venerable monitreſs! I will treaſure up 


n excellent adrice, and hope to reap the bene- 
t of it. 

If I diſlike Lady Besford, I think I have more 
reaſon to be diſpleaſed with Lady Anne Parket. 
---$he has more artifice, and is conſequently a 
more dangerous companion. She has more than 
once given hints of the ſreedems which Sir Wil- 
ham allows in bimfelf.--- The other night at the 
opera ſhe pointed out one of the dancers, and aſ- 
F 2 | ſured 
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ſured me, Sir William was much envied 
„ for having ſubdued the virtue of that girl. 
„ That,“ continued ſhe, was her vis a vis 
„ that you admired this morning; ſhe lives in 
great taſte; I ſuppoſe her allowance is ſuperb.” 
It is quite the fon to keep opera-girls, though 
perhaps, the men who ſupport them never pay 
them a viſit.---I therefore concluded this affair 
was one of that fort. Such creatures can never 
deprive me of my huſband's heart, and I ſhould 
be every weak to be uneaſy about ſuch connec- 
tions. 

Laſt night, however, a circumſtance happen- 
ed, which, I own, teuched my heart more ſen- 
fibly. Lady Anne inſiſted on my accompanying 
her to the opera. Sir William dined out; and 
as our party was ſudden, knew not of my inten- 
tion of being there. Towards the end of the opera 
I obſerved my huſband in one of the upper- 
boxes, with a _ elegant looking woman, dreſ- 
fed in the genteeleſt taſte, to whom he appeared 
very aſſiduous.— There is Sir Wiiliam,” aid 
T.---< Yes,” ſaid Lady Anne, but 1 dare ſay, 
c he did not expect to ſee you here.” | 
4 Poffibly not,” TI anſwered. A little female 
curioſity urged me to afk, if ſhe knew who that 
lady was? She ſmiled and anſwered, ſhe be- 
„ lieved ſhe did.” A very favourite air being then 
finging, I dropped the converſation, though I 
could not help now and then ftealing a look at 
my huſband. I was convinced he muſt ſee and 
know me, as my fituation in the houſe was very 
conſpicuous ; but I thought he ſeemed induſtri- 
ouſly to zvoid meeting my eyes.--- The opera be- 
ing ended, we adjourned to the coffee-room ; 
and having miſſed Sir William a little time be- 
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fore, naturally expected to ſee him there; as it 
is cuſtomary for all the company to aſſemble 
there previous to their going to their carriages. 
A great number of people feon joined us. Ba- 
ron Tonhauſen had juſt handed me a glaſs of 
orgeat; and was chatting in an agreeable man- 
ner, when Lord Biddujph came up. Lady 
Stanley, faid he with an air of ſurpriſe, «« [ 
thought I ſaw you this “ moment in Sir Wil- 
« liam's chariot. I little expected the happineſs 
of meeting you here.” _ | 
* You faw Sir William, my Lord, I believe,” 
faid Lady Anne; but as to the Lady you are 
+ miſtaken---though I ſhould have ſuppoſed you 
might have recognized your old friend Luey- 
Gardiner; they were together in one of tht 
«© boxes.---Sly wretch | he thought we did not 
% fee him.“ : 5 5s 
« Oh! you ladies have ſuch penetrating eyes” 
replied his Lordſhip, that we poor men.--- 
« and eſpecially the married ones, ought to be 
careful how we conduct ourſelves. Bur, my 
% dear Lady Stanly, how have you been enter- 
„ tained? Was not Rauzzini exquiſite ?” 
«« Can you aſk how her ladyſhip has been 
« amuſed, when you have juſt informed her, 
«© her Caro Spoſo was ſeen with a favourite Sul. 
1 fy | wy 
+ 'Pſhaw !””* ſaid his Lordſhip, © there is no- 
c thing in that---tout la mode de Frangoais. The 
* — 2 of an huſband cannot diſcompoſe 2 
Lady of ſenſe. What ſays the lovely Lady 
« Smannr” WS 
« I anſwer,” I replied very ſeriouſly, ** Sir 
„ William has an undoubted right to act as he 
„ pleaſes, I never have or ever intend to pre- 
« ſcribe rules to him; ſufficient, I think, to con- 
„duct myſelf.” oY 
© Brays!” 
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© Bravo!” cried Lord Biddulph, . 
like a heroine: and 1 hope my dear Lady 
« Stanly will act as ſhe pleaſes too.” 

6 ] when I can,” I anſwered.---Then 
Aurning to Lady Anne, Not to break in on 
your amuſement, I continued will you 
give me leave to wait on you to Brook- ſtreet? 
«© you know you have promiſed to ſup with 
£c me. 

„ Moſt chearfully,” ſaid ſhe ;---** but will 
you not aſk the beaux to attend us?“ 

d Biddulph ſaid, he was moſt unfortu- 
ag"! engaged to Lady D---—'s route. The 
on refuſed, as if he wiſhed to be intreated- 
Lady Anne would take no denial ; and, when I 


aſſured him his company would give me pleaſure 
he conſented. | 

I was handed to the coach by his Lordſhip, 
who took the opportunity of condemning Sir 
William's want of tafte; and laviſhing the ut- 
moſt encomiums on your Julia--with whom th 


Li 


fled as nothing. If Sir William is unfaithful, 
ord Biddulph 1s not the man to reconcile me 
to the ſex. I fee his motives in too glaring co- 
lours. No, the ſoft timidity of Tonhauſen, 
which, while it indicates the profoundeſt reſpect, 
ſtill betrays the utmoſt tenderneſs—he it is alone 
who could reſtore the character of mankind, and 
raiſe it again in my eſtimation. But what have 
1 faid ? ne Louiſa, I bluſh at having diſca- 
vered to you, that I am, paſt all doubt, the ob- 
ject of the Baron's tender ſentiments. Ah! can 
I miſtake thoſe glances, which modeſt reſerve 
and deference urge him to. correct? Yet fear me 
nat. I am married. My vows are regiſtered in 
the bock of heaven; and as, by their irreverſi- 


ble decree, I am hound to honour and obey my 


; buſband, 
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huſband, fo will I ſttive to love him, and him 
alone 3 though I have long ſince ceaſed to be the 
object of his? Of what conſequence, however, 
is that? I am indifſolubly united to him; he 
was the man of my choice—to, ſay he was the 
firſt man I almoſt ever ſaw---and to plead my 
youth: and inexperience-=-oh | what does that 
avail? Nor does his neglect juſtif the leaſt on 
my part, 6 t ai 
+. For man the lawleſs libertine may rove.“ 

But this is a ſtrange digreſſion. The Baron ac- 
companiad us to ſupper. During eur repaſt, 
Lady Anne made a thouſand ſallies to divert us. 
My mind, however ſeemed that night infected by 
the demon of deſpair. I could not be chearful 
and yet, I am ſure, I was not jealous of this 
Lucy Gardiner. Melancholy was contagious -- - 
Tonhauſen caught it---I obſerved him fome- - 
times hezve a ſuppreſſed tigh. Lady Anne was 
determined to diſhpate the gloom which inve-- 
loped us, and began drawing, with ker ſatirical 
pen, the characters of lier acquaintanee. 

4 Baron,” ſaid ſhe, did not you obſerve - 
„% Lord P---, with his round anthinking face 
„% how aſſiduous he was to Miſs. W---, com- 
« plimenting her on the brilliancy of her com- 
«© plexion, though he knows ſhe wore more range 
than almoſt any woman of quality---extolling 
(© her foreft bair, when moſt likely he ſaw it 
„ this morning brought in a band-box---and + 
«« celebrating the pearly whiteneſs of her teeth, 
*© when he was preſent at their tranſplanting. 
© But he is not a flave to propriety or even com- 
© mon fenſe. No, dear creature he has a ſoul 
© above it.---But did you not take notice of 
% Lady L---, how ſhe ogled Captain F. when 
© her booby Lord turned his head afide ? What 


&« à rid! 
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„ ridiculos fop is that! The moſt glaring 
<<. proofs will not convince bim of his wife's in- 
fidelity. Captain F * faid he to me yeſter- 
« day at court; Captain F. I affure, Lady Anne 
« is a great favourite with me.” It is a family 
partiality, ſaid 1; Lady L. ſeems to have no 
„ averfion to bim.“ * Ah, there miſtake, 
«fair Lady. I want my Lady to have the fame 
*« affeion for him I have. He has done all he 
«© can to pleaſe her, and yet ſhe does not ſeem 
«- fatisfed with him.” © Unconſcionable ” cri- 
ed I, * why then ſhe is never to be ſatisfied.” 
«. Why ſol ſay; but it proceeds from the vio- 
«< ' ence of her attachment to me. Oh! Lad 
„ Anne, ſhe is the moſt virtuous and di 
«© Lady. 1 ſheuld be the * man in the 
66, it ſhe would but ſhew a little more 
<<- conſideration to my friend.” I think it a pity 
© he does not know his happineS, -as I have 
„% not the leaſt doubt of F. and her Ladyfhip 
having a pretty good underſtanding be.” 
Thus was the thoughtleſs creature running on 
unheeded by either of us, when her harrangue 
was interrupted by an alarming accident _— 
ing to me. I had fat ſome time, leaning my ; 
on my hand; though, God knows] paying ve- 
ry little attention to Lady Anne's ſketches, when 
ſome of the - ſuperfluous ornaments on my head- 
dreſs, coming rather too near the candle, caught 
fro, - and the whole farrago of ribbands, lace, 
and gew-gaws, were inſtantly in flames. 1 
ſhrieked out in the utmoſt terror, and ſhould have 
—— great ſufferer perhaps been burnt 
to death 4 not the Baron had the preſence of 
mind to roll my head,” flames and all, up in my 
ſhaw}, which fortunately hung on the back of 
my chair; and, by ſuch preczution, ne” - 
the 
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the capitol. How ridiculous are the faſhions, 
which render us liable to ſuch accidents! M 
fright however proved more than the damage ſuſ- 
tained. When the flames. were extinguiſhed, I 
thought Lady Anne would have expired with 
mirth ; owing to the diſaſtrous figure I made 
with my finged feathers, &c. The whimſical 
diſtreſs of the heroine of the Election Ball pre- 
ſented itſelf to her imagination; and the pale face 
of the affrighted Baron, during the conflagration 
heightened the picture. Even ſuch a man, 
* he cried, ©* ſo dead in look, ſo woe-begone 
„ Excuſe me, dear Tonhauſen.— The 4 is 
« over now: I muſt indulge my rifible facul- 
*6 ties.” | 1 os . 
„ will moſt readily join with your Lady- 
<« ſhip,” anſwered the Baron, as my joy is in 
proportion to what were my apprehenſions. 
* Bur I muſt condemn a faſhion. which is ſo in- 
< jurious to the ſafety of the ladies. l 
The accident, however, diſconcerted me nct-- 
a little, and made me quite, unfit: for company. 
They ſaw the chagrin. painted on my features, 
and toon took leave of me. | 
I retired to my dreſſing- room, and ſent for 
Win, to inſpect the almoſt ruinated fabrick; but 
ſuch is. the. conſtruction now-a-days, that a head 
might burn for an hour without damaging the 
genuing,.part. of it. A. lucky circumſtance! I 
tuſtained. but little damage —in, ſhort. nothing, 
which Monſicur. Carrefs could not remedy in a 
few hours.  _ | 
My. company ſtaying late, and this event be- 
ſides, retarded my retiring to st till near three 
in the morning. I had not left my dreſſing- room 
when Sir William entered. Jas 
— —— . | % (oor 
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* Good God! not gone to bed yet, Julia? ! 
** hope you did not fit up for me. You know 
that is a piece of ceremony I would chuſe to 
„ diſpenſe with; as it always carries a tacit re- 
** proach under an appearance of tender ſoli- 
** eitude.” I fancied I ſaw in his countenance a 
** conſciouſneſs that he deſerved reproach, and 
** determination to begin firſt to find fault. | 
*© was vexed, and anfwered. 

*« You might have waited for the reproach 
„dat leaft, before you prejudged my conduct. 
„Nor can you have any apprehenfions that I 
*© ſhould make ſuch, having never taken that 
*© liberty. Neither do you do me juſtice in ſuppo- 
** ſing me capable of the meanneſs you inſinuate 
Don finding me up at this late hour. That 
** circumſtance is owing to an accident, by 
which I might have been a great ſufferer; and 
** which,though you ſo unkindly accuſe meof be- 
ing improperly prying and curious, Iwill if you 
<6 permit me, relate to you, in order to juſtif 
« myſelf.” He — expected I ſhould a 
ſome queſtions which would be difagreeable to 
him; and therefore, finding me totally filent on 
that head, his features became more relaxed ; he 
enquired, with fome tenderneſs, what alarming 
accident I hinted at. I informed him of every 
circumftance—My account put him into 
humour; and we laughed over the droll ſcene 
very heartily. Obſerving, however, I was quite 
en diſbabille, My dear girl,“ cried he TOs 
his arm round me, I doubt you will catch col 
% notwithſtanding you ſo lately repreſented a 
1% burning mountain. Come, contifued he, 
vill you go to bed? While he ſpoke he preſſed 
me to his boſom; and expreſſed in his voice and 
manner 
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manner more warmth of affection than he Had 
diſcovered fince I forſook the mountains. He 
kifled me ſeveral times with rapture ; and his 
eyes dwelt on me with an ardour. I. bave long 
been unuſed to behold. - The adventure at the 
opera returned to my imagination. Theſe: ca- 
reſſes, thought I, have been beſtowed on one, 
proftitute charms are more admired tban 

mine. I ſighed—“ Why do you ſigh, Julia?” 
aſked my huſband. © I know not, I anſwered, 
„ Fought not to figh in the very moment I am 
receiving proofs of your affection. But I 
„% have not lately received ſuch proofs, and 
therefore perhaps I ſighed.” 4b 
*« You. are a fooliſh girl, Julia, yet a good- 
*© one too —cried- . he kifling me again : 
{© fooliſh, to fancy I do not love you; anda good 
girl, not to —— queſtions · That | 
e js, your tongue is ſilent, but you have wick- 
«© ed eyes, Julia, that ſeek to look into my 
„ inmoſt thought.” — - (Then I will ſhut 
t them, “ faid I, affecting to laugh — but added, 
© in a more ſerious tone —I will ſee no further 
* than you would with me; -to:pleaſe you, Þ 
© will be bland, inſenſible and blind. 


** 


my 


-* „ 


© But as. you are not deaf, L will tell you 
„ what. you will know that L was at the 
„ opera—and. with.a lady too— Do not, how- 


© ever, be jealous, my dear, the woman I wag - 


with was perfectly indifferent to me, I met 
<< her . by « acident—but-.I had a mind to fee 
«©. what. effect ſuch - a: piece, of flirtation would 
have on: you I am not diſpleaſed with your 
„ behaviour; nor would I have you ſo with 
© mine.” A | 
A will in all my beft obey: you.” ſaid I,— 
„ Then go to bed,” faid he“ To bed, my 
& love, and I will follow thee.” | 
« You 
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Fou will not ſcruple to pronounce this 
a reaſonable long letter, my dear Louiſa, for a 
modern fine lady.— Ahl ſhield me from the cha- 
racter! Would to heaven Sir William was 
no more of the modern fine gentleman in his 
heart! I could be happy with him 
Ves Louifa—was I indeed the object of his 
Aections, not merely ſo of his paſſions, which 
I fear I am, I could indeed be happy with him. 
My perſon ſtill invites his careſſes but for the 
ſofter fentiments of the ſoul-—that | ineffable 
tenderneſs which depends not on. the tincture 
of the ſkin—of that, alas ! he has no idea. A vo- 
luptuary in love, he profeſſes not that delicacy 
which refines all its joys. His is all paſſion; ſen- 
timent is left out of the catalogue. Adieu! 


80's ru Juli STANLEY. 
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dear Louiſa will not be too much 
alarmed at a whole fortnight's filence. Ah! 
Louiſa, the event which ocrafioned it may be pro- 
ductive of very fatal conſequences to me—yet I 
will not deſpair. No, I will truſt in a good 
God, and the virtuous education I have had. 
Je Ar os me to fabdue mmm; irre- 
4 le fate rendered improper. But to the 
int.” 10 5 ? 5 Ne we tl | | 4 * 

Too of thtee nights after T wrote my laſt, 1 
went to the play.—Lady Antic, Colonel Monta- 
gue, anda Miſs Finch were the party. Unhap- 
 pily, the afterpiect repreſented was one _— 


* 


— 
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ded on the public by an author obnoxious to 
ſome of them ; and there were two ies form- 
ed, one to condemn, the other to ſupport. Whol- 
ly unacquainted with a thing of this kind, I foon 
began to be -alarmed at the clamour which rang 
from every part of the houſe. The glaſs chan- 
deliers firſt fell a victim to a hot headed wretch 
in the pit; and part of the ſhattered fragments 
was thrown into my lap. My fears encreaſed to 
the higheſt degree—No one feemed to intereſt 
themſelves about me. Colonel Montague being 
an admirer of Miſs Finch, his attention was 
paid to = 'The — — out 9 the 
houſe. I was rea to the ſum- 
mons, and was ruſhing out, when my paſſage 
was ſtopped by à concourſe of people in the lob- 
by. The women fcreaming---men ſwearing-— 

ther—1 thought I ſhould die with terror. 
© Oh! let me come out, let me come out!” 1 
cried with uplifted hands---No one regarded me. 
And I might have ftood ſcreaming in concert 
with the reſt till this time, had not the Baron 
moſt ſeafonably came to my affiftance. He broke 
through the croud with incredible force, and 
flew to me. Deareſt Lady Stanley,” cried 
he, recover your fpirits---you are in no dan- 
46 1 will — you to your carriage“ 
Others were equally anxious about their compa- 
ny, and every one ſtriving to get out firſt in- 
creaſed the difficulty. Many ladies fainted in 
the paſſages, which being cloſe, became almoſt 
fuffocating. Every moment our difficulties. and 
my fears increaſed. I became almoſt inſenſible. 


| The Baron moſt kindly ſupported me with one 


arm---and with the other ſtrove to make way. 
The men even puſhed wich rudeneſs by me. 
Tonhauſen expoſtulated and raved by turns: at 
om | length 
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— h he drew his fword, which terrified me 
ueh a degree that I was ſinking to the earth 
— really gave myſelf up totally to deſpair. 
The efforts he made at laſt gained us a paſſage 
to the great door and, without waiting to aſk 
any queſtions, he put me into a coach that hap- 
pened to be near: as to my carriage, it was not 
to be found---or probably ſome others had uſed 
the ſame freedom with „ we had now with 
one unknown to us. 
As foon as we were ſeated, Tonhauſen ex- 
preſſed his joy in the ſtrongeſt terms, that we had 
fo happily eſcaped any danger. I was ſo weak 
that he thought it to ſupport me in his 
arms; and though I had no cauſe to complain 
of any freedom in 2 yet the —_— of 
expreſſion, joined to my foregot right, 
had ſuch an Were on me, that, though 1 —— | 
wholly loſe my ſenſes, 1 thought I was dying-- 
I never fainted in my life before; to my igno- 
rance, then, muſt be imputed my fears and fool- 
iſh behaviour in — « Oh! cariy 
me ſomewhere,” cried I gaſping; do not let 
„me die here! for God's fake do not let me die 
in the coach! 

My angel, faid the Baron, do not ive 
* way to ach imaginary” terrors. I will let 
<< down the glafies---you will be better prefent- 
ly.“ But finding my bead which I could no 
longer ſupport, drop on his ſhoulder, and a cold 
damp bedew my face, he gave a looſe to His ten- 
derneſs, which ſhewed itſelf in his attention to 
my welfare. He preſſed me almaſt frantic to his 
boſom called on me in the maſt endearing terms. 
He thought me infenfible. He knew not I could 
heat the effuſions ef his heart. Oh! Louiſa, 
he could have no idea how they funk in mine. 
Among 
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Among the reſt, theſe broken ſentences were 
diſtir ct, © Oh! my God what will become of 
«© me! Deareſt, moſt loved of women, how is 
«© my heart diſtracted I And ſhall I lofe thee 
„ thus? Oh! how fhall I ſupport thy loſs 3 
© Tos late found—ever beloved of my foul} 
„Thy Henry will die with thee ?”* Picture 
to yourſelf, my Louiſa, what were my ſenſations 
at this time. I have no words to expreſs them 
r if I could, they would be unfit for me to 
expreſs. The ſenſations themſelves ought not 
to have found a paſſage in my boſom. I will 
drive them away, Louifa. I will not give them 
harbour. I no longer knew what was become 
of me: I became dead to all appearance. The 
Baron in a ftate of diſtraction, called to the 
coachman, to ſtop any where, where I could re- 
ceive any aſſiſtance. Fortunately we were near 
a chemiſt's. Tonhauſen carried me in his arms 
to a back room——and by the application of 
drops, &c. I was reſtored to life. I found the 
Baron kneeling at my feet, and ſupporting me. 
It was a long time before he could make me fen- 
ſible where I was. My fituation in a ſtrange 


place, and the fingularity of our appearance, 


affe cted me extremely I burſt into tears, and 
intreated the Baron to get me a chair to convey 
me home. A chair} Lady Stanley; will 
„not you then permit me to attend you home? 
Would you place yourſelf under the protecti- 
© on of two ſtrangers, rather than allow me 


«© that honour ?” 


« Ah! excufe me, Baron,” I anſwered, «1 
© hardly know what I faid. Do as you pleaſe, 
„only let me go home.” And yet, Louiſa, 1 
felt a dread on going into the fame carriage with 

him 


112 THE SYLPH. 


? 


him. I thought myſelf extremely abſurd and 
- fooliſh; yet I could not get the better of my 
apprehenſions. How vain they were! Never 
ceuld any man behave with more delicate atten- 
tion, or more void of that kind of behaviour 
which might have juſtified my fears. His deſ- 
pair had promoted the diſcovery of his ſenti- 
ments. He thought me incapable of hearing 
the ſecret of his foul; and it was abſurd te a de- 
gree for me, by an unneceſſary circumſpeCion, 
to let him ſee I had unhappily been a participa- 
ter of his ſecret. There was, however, an 
aukward conſciouſneſs in my conduct towards 
him, I could not diveſt myſelf of. I wiſhed to 
be at home. I even expreſſed my impatience to 
be alone. He ſighed, but made no remonſtran- 
ces againſt my childiſh behaviour, though his 
five manner made it obvious he ſaw and 
felt it. Thank God! at laſt we got home. 
It would be rude,” ſaid he, after your lady- 
© ſhip has ſo frequently expreſſed your wiſh to 
«© be alone, to obtrude my company a moment 
6s — than abſolutely neceſſary; but, if you 
«© will allow me to remain in your drawing-room 
cc till I hear you are a little recovered, I ſhall 
«© eſteem it a favour.” _ | 
<< have not a doubt of being much better, 
I returned,”** when 1 have bad a little reſt, I 
«© am extremely indebted to you for the care you 
© have taken. I muſt repay it, by deſiring you 
© to have ſome conſideration for yourſelf : reſt 
„ will be ſalutary for both; and i hope to re- 
«© tutn you a meffage in the morning, that I am 
<< not at all the worſe for this diſagreeabie ad- 
<6 venture, Adieu, Baron take my advice.” 
He bowed, and caſt on me ſuch à look—He 
| 7 n . | % . 


<<. arms---at leaft have a 
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ſeemed to correct himfelf.--Oh ! that look ! what. 
was not expreſſed in it! Away, away, all ſuch 
remembrances. 

The conſequences, however were not to end 
here. I foon found other circumfances which 
I had not thought on. In ſhort my dear Louiſa, 
I muſt now diſcover to you a ſecret, which I had 
determined to keep ſome time longer at leaſt. 
Not even Sir William knevy of it. I intended 
to have "ſurpriſed you all; but this vile play- 
houſe affair put an end to my hopes, and very 
near to my life. For two days my fituation was 
very critical. As ſoon as the danger was over, I 
recovered apace. The Baron was at my door 
ſeveral times in the day, to enquire after me. 
And Win faid, who once faw him, that he be- 
trayed more anxiety than any one beſide. | 

| Yeſterday was the firſt of my feeing any con 
pany. The Baron's name was the firſt announ- 
ced. The found threw me into a perturbation | 
laboured to conceal, Sir William preſented - 
him to me. I received his compliment with an 
aukward confuſion. My embarrafſment was 
imputed, by my huſband, to the ſimple baſhful- 
neſs of a country ruſtic——a bafhfulneſs he ge- 
nerally renders more inſupportable by the ridicu- 
lous light he chuſes to make me appear in, rather 
than encouraging in me a better opinion of my- 
ſelf, which, ſometimes, he does me the honour 
of ſaying, I ought to entertain. The Baron 
had taken my hand in the moſt reſpectful man- 
ner. I ſuffered him to lift it to his lips. © Is it 
„ thus,” faid Sir William, ** you thank your 
s deliverer ?* Had I been in your place, Julia, I 
<< ſhould have received my champion with open 
2 him a ſalute. 
„Fut the Baron is a modeſt young man. Come, 
| « I wil 
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* I will ict you the example.” ——ſaying which, 
he caught me in his arms, and kiſſed me. I was 
extremely chagrined, and felt my cheeks glow, 
not only with ſhame but with anger. You are 
too violent, Sir William,” ſaid I very grave- 


ly, ** You have exceſſively diſconcerted me.“ 


© I will allow,” ſaid he, I might have been. 
too eager : now you ſhall experience the differ- 
** ence between the extatic ardour.of an ador- 
„ing huſband, and the cool complaceney of a. 
friend. Nay, nay,” continued he, fecing a 
diſſenting look, you muſt reward the Baron, 
«© or I fthall think you either very prudiſh, or 
angry with me.“ as there ever fuch incon- 
fiderate behaviour? Tonhauſen ſeemed: fearful 
of offending —— yet not willing to looſe ſo fair 
an opportunity, Ob! Loaiſa, as Sir William. 
ſaid, I didexperiencs adifference. But Sir Wil- 
liam is no adoring huſband. The Baron's lips 
trembled as they touched mine; and F felt an 
emotion, to which I was hitherto a ſtranger. 

I was-doomed, however, to receive ſtil] more 
ſhocks. On the Baron's ſaying be was happy 
to ſee me fo well recovered after my fright, a 
hoped I had found no diſagreeable conſequence. 
No difagreeable conſequence !”” repeated Sic 
William with the moſt unfeeling air. Is the 
4 loſs of a ſon and heir then nothing ? It may 
<< be repaired,” he continued laughing, to be 


„ ſure ; but I am extremely diſappointed,” Are 


you not en with your brother-in-law, Lou- 
iſa? How indelicate! I really could no longer 
ſupport theſe mortifications, though I knew I 
ſhould. mortally offend him; I could not help 
leaving the room in tears; nor would I teturn to 
it, till ſummoned by the arrival of other compa- 

hs 6 . | 7 | ' Fa ny. 
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ny. I did not recover my ſpirits the whole 
evening. 
Good Gad how different do men appear 


ſometimes from themſelves ! I often am induced. 


to aſk myſelf, whether I really gave my hand to 
the man I now fee in my huſband. Ah! how 


is he changed ! I reflect for hours together on 


the unaccountableneſs of his conduct. How he 


is carried away by the giddy multitude. He is 
ſwayed by every paſſion, and the laft is the rul- 


ing one - 
« Isevery thing by farts, and nothing long.“ 


A time 


lead him to our innocent retreat? Oh! why 
did I fooliſhly miſtake a rambling diſpoſition, 
and a tranſient liking for a permanent attach- 
ment? But why do I run on thus? Dear Lou- 
iſa, you will think me far gone in a phrenzy. 
But, believe me, I will ever deſerve your ten- 
der affection. 15 alt | 


, 


—— 
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To Lady SraxxEv. 
6 O © D heavens ! what a variety of emo- 


tions has your laſt letter excited in my breaſt ! 
Surely, my Julia did not give it a ſecond peru- 


fal! 1 can make allowance for the expreſ- 


don 


come, when he may ſee his folly 3 
1 hope, before it be too late to repuir it, Why 
ſhould fuch a man macry? Or why did fate 


JULIA STANLEY. 


116 THE SYLPH. 


ance for-the—exprefltor of gratitude which you 
1 a manner laviſh, not) beſtow on the Baron. 

ut oh ! beware, my beloved ſiſter, that your 
gratitude becomes not two warm; that ſenti- 
ment, ſo laudible when properly placed, ſhould 
it be an introduction to what my fears and ten- 
derneſs apprehend, would change to the moſt 
:mpious--- You already perceive a viſible differ- 
ence between him andzour huſband---I aſſert no 
woman ought to make a compariſon,---'tis dan- 
gerous, tis fatal. Sir William was the man of 
your choice ;---it is true you were young; but 
Kill you ought to reſpect your choice as ſacred 
Lou are ſtill young; and — you may 
have ſeen more of the world, I doubt your ſen- 
timents are little mended by your experience. 
The knowledge of the world---at leaſt ſo it 
appears to me- is of no further uſe than to bring 
ene acquainted with vice, and to be leſs ſhock- 
ed at the idea of it. Is this then a knowledge 
to which we ſhould wiſh to attain ?---Ah ! be- 
lieve me, it had been better for you to haye 
bluſhed unſeen, and loſt your ſweetneſs in the 


deſart air, than to have, in the buſy hannts of 


men, hazarded the privation of that peace which 


goodneſs boſoms ever, Think what I ſuffer ; and, 


conſtrained to treaſure up my anxious fears. in 
my own boſom, I have no one to whom I can 
vent my griefs: and indeed to whom could I 
impart the terrors which fill my ſoul, when I 
reflet on the dangers by which my ſiſter, the 


| geting of my affections, is ſurrounded ? Oh 1 


Fulia ! you know how fatally I have experienced 
the intereſt a beloved object has in the breaſt of 
a tender woman ; how ought we then to guard 
againſt the admiſſion of 2 paſſion deſtructive to 
our repoſe, even in its molt innocent and _— 

” * F — - 


oy 


Cd. Banda Ste. 4 ©, K K« 


THE SYLPH 11 


leſs fate, while we are ſingle !\—But how much 
more ſhould you keep a ſtrict watch over every 


outlet of the heart, leſt it ſhould fall a prey to 
1 


the inſidious enemy ;—you reſpect his filence ; 
you pity his ſufferings.---Reprobate reſpect 
---abjure! pity !---they are both in your circum- 
ſtances dangerous; and a well-experienced wri- 
ter has obſerved, more women have been ruined 
by pity, than have fallen a ſacrifice to appetite 
and paſſion. Pity is a kindred virtue, and from 
the innocence and complacency of her appear- 
ance, we ſuſpe& no ill; but dangers inexplica- 
ble lurk beneath the tear that trembles in her 
eyes; and, without even knowing that we do 
ſo, we make a fatal transfer to our utter and 
inevitable diſadvantage. From having the pow- 
er of beftowing compaſſion, we become objects 
of it from others, though too frequently, inftead 
of receiving it, we find ourſelves loaded with 
the cenſure of the world. We look into cur 
own boſoms for conſolation : alas ! it is flown 
with our innocence; and in its room we feel 
the ſharpeſt ſtings of f(elf-reproof. My Julia, 
my tears obliterate each mournful paſſage of my 


pen. 


0 6 4 
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LETTER IV, 


To Miſs GENIE. 


Ex OU, my deareſt ſiſter, enough have 
you ſuffered through your unremitted tenderreæſs 
to your Julia ;—yet believe her, while ſhe vows 
to the dear boſom of friendſhip, no action of hers 
ſhall call a bluſh on your cheek. - Good God! 
what a wredch ſhould I be, if I could abuſe ſuch 

aſter! y 


118 THE SYLPH. 


fiſterly love ! if, after ſuch friendly admonitions, 
enforced with fo much moving eloquence, your 
Julia ſhould degenerate from her birth. and for- 
One leſſons of virtue early inculcated by the 
of fathers ! If, after all theſe, ſhe ſhould ſuf- 

fer herſelf to be immerſed in the vortex of fol! 

and vice, what would ſhe not defetve! Oh! re 
aſſured, my deareft dear Louiſa, be ſatisfied, your 
fifter cannot be fo vile, —remember the ſame 
blood flows through our veins ; one parent ſtock 
we ſprang from; nurtured by one hand ; liften- 
ing at the fame time to the fame voice of reafon ; 
learnis g the fame pious leflon—why then theſe 
apprehenſions of my degeneracy? 'Fruſt me, 
Louiſa, I will not deceive you; and God grant 
I may never deceive myſelf! The wiſeſt of men 
has Lad, «the heart of man is deceitful above 
all things.“ I however will ſtrictly examine 
mine; I will ſearch into ĩt narrowly at preſent the 
ſearch is not painful; I have nothing to reproach 
myſelf with; I have, I hope, diſcharged my fili- 
al and german duties; my matrimonial ones are 
invislate: I have ſtudied the temper of Sir Wil- 
liam, in hopes I ſhould difcover a rule for my 
actions; but how can I form a ſyſtem from one 
ſo variable as he is? Would to heaven he was 
more uniform! or that he would ſuffer himſelf 
to be guided by his own underſtanding, and not 
by the whim or caprice of others ſo much inferi- 
or to himſelf! All this I have repeated frequent- 
ly to you, together with my with wo leave Lon- 
n, and the objects with which I am daily fur- 
rounded.— Does ſuch a wiſh look as if I was im- 
propeely attached to the world, or any particu- 
lar perſon it? You are too ſevere, my love yt 

when I reflect that your rigidity proceeds fron 
your unrivalied attachment, I kiſs the rod of my 
SR chaſtiſe- 


TT HE -SYTLPTH 119 


chaſtiſement; I long to fold my dear lecturer in 
my arms, and convince her, that one, whoſe 
heart is filled with the affection that glows in 
mine, can find no room for any ſentiment incom- 
patible with virtue, of which ſhe is the expreſs 
image. —Adicu! 


* 


LETTER XVI. 


To Miſs GRENVYILIIE. 


1 F thy Julia falls, my beloved fifter, how 
great will be her condemnation ! With ſuch ſup- 
ports, and I hope I may add with an inward rec- 
titude of mind, I think ſhe can never deviate 
from the right path. You ſee, my Lovwiſa, 
that not you alune are intereſted in my well-do- 
ing. I have a ſecret, nay I may ſay, celeſtial 
friend and monitor, -a friend it certainly is, 
though unknown ;---all who give good counſel 
muſt be my true and fincere friends. From 
whom I have received it, I know not; but it 
ſhall be my ftudy to merit the favour of this 
earthly or heavenly conductor through the intri- 
cate mazes of life. I will no longer keep you in 
ignorance of my meaning, but without delay will 
copy for you a letter I received this morning; 
the original I have too much veneration. to part 
with, even to you, who are dearer to me than 
almoſt all the world beſide. 


THE LETTER: 


A connot help anticipating the furprize your 
hdyſhip will be under, from receiving a letter 
from an unknown hand; nor will the Pgnature 

oa 


I 
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chuſe to conceal myſelf. 


neſs of my taſk; and I rely likewiſe on the ami- 
able qualities you fo eminently poſleſs, to par- 


neſs of your heart: were you leſs amiable than 
you are, you would be below my ſolicitude; I 
might be charmed with you as a woman, but I 

ſhould not venerate you ;—na 


-duce you to their own purpoſes. The ſentiments 


ſuch ſentiments ſhall I ever experience while 


your thoughts, and ſeeing the ſecret motives of 
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contribute to develope the cloud behind which I 


My motives, I hope, will extenuate the bold- 


don the temerity of any one who ſhall preſume to 
criticiſe the conduct of one of the moſt lovely of 
God's works. 
I feel for you as a man, a friend, or, to ſum 
up all, a guardian angel. I ſee you on the brink 
of a ſteep precipice. I ſhudder at the danger 
which you are not ſenfible of. You will won- 
der at my motive, and the intereſt ]-take in your 
concerns.—lIt is from my knowledge of the good- 


a ſhould poſſibly 
—enchanted as every one muſt be with your per- 
ſonal attractions, join with thoſe who {eek to ſe- 


I profeſs for you are fuch as a tender father 
would feel—fuch as your own excellent father 
cheriſhes ; but they are accompanied by a warmth 
which can only be equalled by their purity ; 


ou continue to deſerve them, and every ſervice 
in my power ſhall be exerted in your favour. I 
have long wiſhed for an opportunity of expreſſit 
to you the tender care I take in your condu 
through life. I now fo ſenſibly feel the neceſſity 
of apprizing you of the dangers which ſurround 
you, that I wave all forms, and thus abruptly 
introduce myſelf to your acquaintance—unknown 
indeed, to you, but knowing you well, reading 


all 
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al your actions. Yes, Julia, I have watched 
you through life. Nay, ftart not, I have never 
ſeen any action of yours but what had virtue for 
its guice.---But to remain pure and uncontami- 
nated in this vortex of vice, requires the utmoft 
ſtrength and exertion of virtue. To avoid vice, 
it is neceffary to know its colour and complexion 
and in this age, how many various ſhapes, it aſ- 
fumes! my taſk” ſhall be to point them out to 
you, to ſhew you the traps, the fnares, and pit- 
falls, which the unwary too frequently fink in- 
to;—to lead you by the hand through thoſe in- 
tricate paths befet with quickſands and number- 
leſs dangers ;—to direct your eyes to ſuch objects 
as you may with ſafety contemplate, and induce 
you toſhut them for ever againft ſuch as may, by 


their dire faſcination, intice you to evil; to 


conduct vou to thoſe endleſs joys hereafter, 
which are to be the reward of virtue; and to 
have myſelf the ineffable delight of partaking 
them with you, where no rival ſhall interrupt 
my felicity. 

I am a Roſicruſian by principle; I need hardly 
tell you, they are a ſect of philofophers, who by 
a life of virtue and felf-denial have obtained an 
heavenly intercourſe with aerial beings ;—as my 
internal knowledge of you (to uſe the expreſſion) 
as in conſequence of my. connexion with the 
Sylphiad tribe, I have aſſumed the title of my fa- 


miliar counſellor. This, however, is but as a 


preface of what I mean to ſay to you zl have 
hinted, I knew you well ;—when 1 thus expref- 
ſed; myſelf, it ſhould be underſtood. I ſpoke in 
the perſon of the Sybph, which I ſhall occafion- 
ally do, as it will be writing with more perſpi- 
cuity in the firſt — : and, as he is employ- 
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ed by me, I may, without the appearance of rob- 
bery, ſafely appropriate to myſeif the know- 


le ie gains. 

Every — being has a guardian angel; my 
{kill has diſcovered yours; my power has made 
him obedient to my will; I have a right to avail 
myſelf of the intelligence he gains; end by him 
I have learnt every thing that has paſſed ſince 
your birth ;—what your future fortune 1s to be, 
even he cannot tell; his view is circumſcribed 
to a ſmall point of time; he only can tell what 
will be the conſequence of taking this or that 
ſtep, but your free-agency prevents his impel- 


ling you to act otherwiſe than as you fee fit. I 


move upon a more enlarged ſphere; he tells me 
what will happen; and as I fee the remote, as 
well as immediate conſequenee, I ſhall, from 
time to time, give you my advice.—Advice, 
however, when aſked, is ſeldom adhered to; but 
when given voluntarily, the receiver has no obli- 
gation to follow it.—1 ſhall in a moment diſco- 
ver how this is received by you: and your de- 
viation from the rules I ſhall preſcribe will be 
a hint for me to withdraw my counſel where it 
is not acceptable. All that then will remain for 
me, will be to deplore your too early initiation 
in 2 vicious world, where to eſcape unhurt or 
uncontaminated is next to a miracle. 

I faid I ſhould ſoon diſcover whether my advice 
would be taken in the friendly part it is offered 
I ſhall perceive it the next time I have the hap- 
pineſs of beholding you, and I ſee you every 


day; Lam never one moment abſent from you 


in idea, and in my mind's eye I ſee you each mo- 
ment; only while I conceal myſelf from you, 
can I be of ſervice to you ;—preſs not then to 


diſ- 
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Jiſcover who I am; but be convinced—nay, I 
ſhall take every opportunity to convince you, 
that I am the moit ſincere and diſintereſted of 
your friends; I am a friend to your ſoul, my 
Julia, and I flatter myſelf mine is congenial 
with yours. 

I told you, you were ſurrounded with dangers, 
the greateſt perhaps comes from the quarter leaſt 
ſuſpected; and for that very reaſon, bccauſe, 
where no harm is expected, no guard is kept, 
Againſt ſueh a man as Lord Biddulph, a watch- 
ful centinel is planted at every avenue. I cau- 
tion you not againſt him; there you are ſecure, 
no temptation lies in that path; no precipice 
lurks beneath thoſe foot-ſteps. You never can 
fall unleſs your heart takes part with the tempter; 
and I am morally certain a man of Lord Bid- 
dulph's caſt can never touch yours; and yet it 
is of him you ſeem moſt apprehenſive. Aſc 
yourſelf, it is not becauſe he has the character 
of a man of intrigue? Do you not feel within 
your own breaſt a repugnance to the affiduities 
he at all times takes pains to ſhew you ? Without 
doubt, Lord Biddulph has defigns upon you ; 
—and few men approach you without. Oh! 
Julia, it is difficult for the moſt virtuous to be- 
nold you daily, and ſuppreſs thoſe feelings your 
charms excite. In a breaſt inured to too fre- 
quent indulgence in vicious courſes, your beau- 
ty will be 2 conſuming fire; but in a ſoul whoſe 
delight is moral rectitude, it will be a cheriſh- 
ing flame, that animates, not dettroys. But 
how few the latter! And how are you to diſtin- 
guiſh the intidious betrayers from the open vio- 
later. To you they are equally culpable ; but 
only one can be fatal. Aſk your own heart 


the criterion, by which I would have you judge 
G 2 ---a(k 
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---aſk your own heart, which is intitled to your 
deteſtation moſt ; the man who boldly attacks you 
and by his threats plainly tells you he is a rob- 
ber; or the one, who, 9 the ſemblance of 
imploring your charity, deprives you of your 
mo calf | property > Jr it x dP, of a doubt? 
Make the application : examine yourſelf, and I 
conjure you examine your acquaintance ; but be 
cautious whom you truſt. Never make any of 
your male viſitors the confidant of any thing which 
paſſes between yourſelf and huſband. This can 
never be done without a manifeſt breach of mo- 
deſt decorum. Have ] not faid enough for the 
preſent? Yet let me add thus much, to ſecure 
to myſelf your confidence. I wiſh you to place 
an unlimited one in me; continue to do fo, while 
I continue to merit it; and by this rule you ſhall 
judge of my merit. The moment you diſco- 
ver that I urge you to any thing improper, or 
take advantage of my ſelf- aſſumed office, and 
inſolently preſcribe when I ſhould only point out, 
or that I ſhould ſeem to degrade others in your 
eyes, and particularly your huſband, believe 
me to be an impoſter, and treat me as ſuch ; 
diſregard my ſiniſter counſel, and confign me 
to that ſcorn and deriſion I ſhall fo much de- 
ſerve. But, while virtue inſpires my pen, af- 
ford me your attention; and may that God, 
whom I atteſt to prove my truth, ever be indul- 
gent to you, and ever protect you | Se prays. 


Your SY LPH.” 


Who can it be, my Louiſa, who takes this 
friendly intereſt in my welfare ? It cannot be 
Lady Melford ; the addreſs beſpeaks it to be a 
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man; but what man is the queſtion; one too 
who ſees me every day, it cannot be the Baron, 
ſor he ſeems to ſay Lonhauſen is a more dange- 
rous perſon than Lord Biddulph. But why do 
I perplex myſelf with gueſſing? Of what con- 
ſequence is it who is my friend, ſince I am con- 
vinced he is ſincere. Ves thou friendly Moni- 
tor, I will be directed by thee ! I ſhall now act 
with more confidence, as my Sylph tells me he 
will watch over and apprize me of every danger. 
I hope his taſk will not be a difficult one; for, 
though ignorant, I am not obſtinate---on the 
contrary, even Sir William, whom I do not ſuſ- 
pect of flattery, allows me to be extremely do- 
cile. Iam, my beloved Louiſa, moſt 10n- 
ately, yours, a 


JULIA STANLEY. 


LETTER XVI. 
To Lady STANLEY. 


BLESSED, for ever bleſſed, be the 
friendly menitor ! Oh! my Julia, how fortu- 
nate are you, thus to become the care of heaven, 
which has raiſed you up a guide, with all the 
diſpoſitions, but with more enlarged abilities 
than thy poor Louiſa !---And much did you 
ſtand in need of a guide, my ſiſter: be not diſ- 
pleaſed that I write thus. But why do I depre- 
cate your anger ? 2 who were ever ſo good, 
ſo tender and indulgent, to the apprehenſions of 
your friends. Yet, indeed, my dear, you are 
reprehenſible in many paſlages of your letters 

particularly 


„* _ _ WS — 


126 o 


particularly the laſt. You ſay, you cannot ſut- 
pet Sir William of flattery; would you wiſh 
him to be a flatterer? Did you think him ſuch, 
when he ſwore your charms hal kindled the 
brighteſt flames in his boſom? No, Julia, you 
gave him credit then for all he ſaid : but allow- 
ing him to be changed, are you quite the ſame ? 
No; with all the tenderneſs of my affection, I 
cannot but think you are altered ſince your de- 

arture from the vale of innocent fimplicity. It 
is the knowledge of the world which has depriv- 
ed you of thoſe native charms above all others. 
Why are you not reſolute with Sir William, to 
leave London? Our acquieſcence in matters 
which are hurtful both to our principles and con- 
ſtitution is a weakneſs. Obedience to the will 
of thoſe who ſeek to ſeduce us from the right 
road is no _—_ a virtue; but a reprehenfible 
participation of our leader's faults. Be aſſured, 
your huſband will liſten to your perſuaſive argu- 
ments. Exert all your eloquence : and, Heaven, 
I beſcech thee, grant ſucceſs to the undertaking 
of the deareſt of all creatures to 


LOUISA GRENVILE. 


* 


FN 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


A III my dear Louiſa, you are ſingle, and 
know not the trifling influence a woman has over 
ner huſband in this part of the world. Had I 
the eloquence of Demoſthenes or Cicero, ir 
would fail. Sir William is wedded—l was go- 
ing to ſay, to the pleaſures of this bewitching 
place. 
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place. I corrected myſelf in the inſtant; for, 
was he wedded, mon probably he would be as 
tired of it as he is of his wiſe. If I was to be 
reſolute in my determination to leave London, 
I muſt go by myſelf ; and, notwithſtanding ſuch 
a circumſtance might accord with his withes, I 
do not chuſe to begin the ſeparation. All the 
determination I can make is, to ſtrive to act fo 
as to deſerve a better fate than has fallen to m 
lot. And, beſet as I am on all fices, I ſhall have 
ſome little merit in ſo doing. But you, my love, 
ought not to blame me ſo ſeverely as you do. 
Indeed, Louiſa, if you knew the flights I hourly 
receive from my huſband, and the conviction 
which I have of his infidelity, you would not 
criticiſe my expreflions ſo harthly I could add 
many. more things, which would juſtify me in 
the eye of the world, were | leſs cautious than I 
am; but. his failings would not extenuate any 
on my. fide, | 
Would you believe that any man, who wiſh- 
ed ta preſerve the virtue of his wife, would in- 
ttoduce her to the acquaintance and protection 
of a woman with whom he had had an intrigue ? 
what an opinion one muſt have in future of ſuch 
a man! I am indebted for this piece of intelli- 
gence to Lord Biddu!ph. I am grateful for the 
information, though I deſpiſe the motive which 
induced him. Yes, Louifa! Lady Anne 
Parker: is even more infamous than Lady 
Besfotd - Nay, Lord Biddulph offered to ccn- 
vince me they ſtill had their private aſſignations. 
My pride, 4 own it, was more wounded than m 
love, from this diſcovery, as it ſerved to confirm 
me; in my idea, that Sir William never had a 


proper regard for. me! but that he married me 


merely becauſe he could obtain me on no other 
terms. Yet, although I was ferfbly pained 


with 
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with this news, I endeavoured to conceal my 
emotions from the diſagreeable prying eyes of my 
:naformer. I affected to diſbelieve his aſſertions, 
and ridiculed his ill- policy in ſtriving to found 
his merit on ſuch baſe and deteſtable grounds. 
He had too much M onterie to be chagrined with 
my raillery. I therefore aſſumed a more ſerious 
air; and plaialy told him, no man would dare 
to endeavour to convince a woman of the inh- 
delity of her huſband, but from the baſeſt and 
moſt injurious motives ; and as ſuch was intitled 
to my utmoſt contempt ; that from my ſoul, 
{ deſpiſed both the information and the informer, 
and ſhould give him proofs of it, if ever he 
ſhould again have the confidence to repeat his 
private hiſtories to the deſtruction of the peace 
and harmony of families. To extenuate his 
tault, he poured forth a moſt elaborate ſpeech, 
abounding with fiattery; and was proceeding 
to convince me of his adoration ; but 1 broke 
off the diſcourſe, by aſſuring him, „I faw 
through his ſcheme from the firſt; but the man 
who ſought to ſteal my heart from my huſband, 
mui purſue à very different courſe from that he 
had followed; as it was very unlikely I ſhould 
withdraw my affections from one unworthy ob- 
j2R; to place them on another infinitely worſe.*” 
He attempted a juſtification, which: I would not 
allow him opportunity of going on with, as I 


left the room abruptly. However, his Lordſhip. 


opened my eyes, reſpeRing the: conduct of Lady 


Anne. I have mentioned in a former letter, that 


ſhe uſed to give hints about my huſband. I am 
convinced. it was her jealouſy, which prompted 
her to give me, from time to time, little anec- 
detes of Sir William's amours. - But ought I to 
pardon him ſor introducing me to ſuch ra. d 
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Oh! Louifa! am I to blame, if I no longer ref- 
pet ſuch a man 

Yeſterday I had a moſt convincing proof that 
there are a ſort of people, who have all the influ- 
ence over the heart of a man which a virtuous 
wife ought to have---but ſeldom has: by ſome 
accident, a hook of Sir William's waiftcoat 
caught hold of the trimming of my fleeve. He 
had juſt received a meſſage, and, being in a hur- 
ry to diſengage himſelf, lifted up the flap of tne 
waiſtcoat eagerly, and ſnatched. it away; by 
which means, two or three papers dropped out 
of the pocket; he ſeemed not to know 4t, but 
flew out of the room, leaving them on the 
ground. I picked them up; but, I take heaven 
to witneſs, without the leaſt intention or thought 
of ſeeing the contents---when one being open, 
and ſeeing my name written in a female hand, 
and the fignature of Lucy Gardener, my curic- 


ſity was excited to the greateſt degree yet I had 


2 ſevere conflict firſt with myſelf; but femaleiſn: 
prevailed, and I examined the contents, which 
were as follow, for | wrote them down: 

Is it thus, Sir William, you repay my ten- 
+ derne(s in your favour! Go, thou baſeſt of 
all wretches! am I to be made continually a 
© ſacrifice to every new face that ſtrikes thy in- 
*« conſtant heart? If | was contented to ſhare 
© you with a wife, and calmly acquieſced, do 
© not imagine I ſhall reſt in peace till you have 
„given up Lady Anne. How have you ſworn 
© you would fee her no more! How have you 
% falſified your oath! you ſpent ſeveral hours 


* 


tete a tete with her yeſterday. Deny it not. 


I could tear myſelf to pieces when I reflect, 
„that 1 left Biddulph, who adored me, whoſe 
G5 . © whole 
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„ whole ſoul was devoted to me- to be flighted 
& thus by you. -Oh ! that Lady Stanley knew 
« of your baſeneſs ! yet ſhe is only your wife. 
*« Her virtue may conſole her for the infideli 
* of her huſband; but I have factificed every 
«« thing, and how am I repaid; either be mine 
alone, or never again approach 


*LUCY GARDENER.” 


The other papers were of little conſequence. 
I deliberated ſome time what I ſhould do with this 
precious morceau; at laſt I reſolved to burn it, 
and give rhe remainder, with as much compo- 
ſure as poſſible, to Sir William's valet, ta reſtore 
to his maſter. I fancied he would hardly chal- 
lenge me about the b:/let, as he is the moſt care- 
leſs man in the univerſe, You will perceive 
there is another cauſe for Ld. Biddulph's ſeeking 
to depreciate my huſband. He has private re- 
venge to gratify, for the loſs of his miſtreſs. Oh 
what wretches are the men! Is the whole world 


compoſed of fuch?—No ! even in this vale 


of vice I ſee ſome exceptions; ſome, who do 
honour to the ſpecies of which they belong. But 
1 muſt not whiſper to myſelf their perfections; 
and it is leſs dangerous for me to dwell upon the 


yices of the one than the virtues of the other. 
Adieu! 


LETS I ER XIX. 


To Miſs GEENvVILLE. 


1 O keep my mind conſtantly employed up- 
on different objects, and prevent my thoughts 
attaching themſelves to improper ones, I have 


lately 
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lately-attended the card-tables. From being an 
indifferetit ſpectator of the various faſhionable 
games, 1 became an actor in them; and at length | 
play proved very agreeable. As I was an utter 
novice at games of ſkill, thoſe of chance pre- 
ſented themſelves as the beſt. At firſt I riſked 
only trifles ; but, by little and little, my party 
encroached upon the rules I had laid down, and 
could no longer avoid playing their ſtake. But 
J have done with play for ever:. It is no longer 
the innocent amuſ ment I thought it ; and | muſt 
find out ſome other method of ſpending my time 
—fince this might in the end be deſtructive. 

The other night at a party, we made up a 
ſet at bragg, which was my favourite game. Af- 
ter various viciſſitudes, I lot every ſhiiling I had 
in my pocket; and, being a broken-merchant, 
ſat ſilently by the table. Every body was pro- 
fuſe in the offers of accommodating me with caſn; 
but | refuſed to accept their contribution. Lord 
Biddulph, whom you know to be juſtly my aver- 
lion, was very earneſt ; but I was equally peremp- 
tory. However, fome time — could not re- 
ſiſt the entreaty of Baron Tonhauſon, who, in 
the gente eleſt manner, intreated me to make uſe 
of his purſe ſor the evening; with great dificul- 
ty he prevailed on me to borrow ten guineas- 
and was once more ſet up. Fortune new tock a 
favourable turn, and when the party broke up, 
I had. repaid the Baron, replaced my original 
ſtock, and brought off ninety-five guineas. 
Fluſhed with ſucceſs, and more attached than 
ever to the game; I invited the ſet to meet the 
day after the next at my houſe. I even counted 
the hours till the time arrived. Rett departed 
from my eye-lids, and I felt all the eagerneſs of 
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About twelve o,clock of the day my company 
were to meet, I received a packet, which 1 
inftantly knew to be my ever watchful Sylph. I 
will give you the tranſcript. | 


- To Lady STANLEY, 
I ſhould be unworthy the character I have aſ- 


ſuwed, if my pen was to lie dormant while I 
am ſenſible to the unhappy predilection which 


your Ladyſhip has diſcovered for gaming. Play 


under proper reftriftions, which however in this 
 licentious town can never take place---may not 
be altogether prejudicial to the morals of thoſe 
who engage in it for trifling ſums.--- Your Lady- 
hip finds it not practicable always to follow 
your own inclinations, even in that particular. 
The triumpbant joy which ſparkled in your eyes 
when ſucceſs crowned your endeavours, plain- 
ly indicated took no common ſatisfaction in 
the game. ou, being a party ſo deeply inte- 
reſted, could not diſcover the ſame appearances 
of joy and triumph in the countenances of ſome 
ot thofe you played with; nor, had you made 
the obſervation, could you have gueſſed the cauſe. 
It has been faid, by thoſe who will fay any thing 
to carry on an argument which cannot be ſup- 
ported by reaſon, that cards prevent company 
from falling upon topics of ſcandal ; it is a ſcan- 
dal to human nature, that jt ſhould want ſuch a 
refource from ſo hateful and deteſted a vice. But 
de it ſo. It can only be ſo while the ſum played 


for is of too trifling a concern to excite the anxi- 


ety which avaricious minds experience; and every 


one is more or Jeſs avaricious who gives up his 


time to cards. 


If your Ladyſhip could ſearch into the cauſes 
of the unhappineſs which prevails in too many 
: families 
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families in this metropolis, you would find the 
ſource to be gaming either on the one fide or the 
other. Whatever appears licentious or vicious 
in men, in your ſex becomes ſo in a tenfold de- 
gree. The paſſionate exclamation---the half 
uttered imprecation, and the gloomy pallidneſs 
of the loſing gamſter, ill accords with the fe- 
male delicacy. But the evil reſts not here. When 
1 woman has been drawn in to loſe larger ſums 
than her allowance can defray---even if ſhe can 
ſubmit to let her trades- people ſuffer from her 
extravagant folly It moſt commonly happens, 
that they part with their honour to diſcharge the 
account; at leaſt, they are always ſuſpected. 
Wouid not the conſideration of being obnoxt- 
ous to fuch ſuſpicion be ſuficient, to deter any 
woman of yirtue from ruaning the hazard ? You 
made a firm reſolution of not borrowing from 
the purſes of any of the gentlemen who wiſh- 
ed to ſerve you; you for ſome time kept that re- 
ſolution, but, remember, it laſted no longer 
than when one particular perſon made the offer, 
Was it your with to oblige him? or did the de- 
fire of gaming operate in that inſtant more pow-- 
erful than in any other? Whatever was your 
motive, the party immediately began to form 
hopes of you; which, being founded in your 
weakneſs, you may be certain were not to your 
advantage. 

To make a more forcible impreflion en your 
mind, your Ladyſhip mutt allow me to lay be- 
fare you a piece of private hiſtory, in which a 
noble family of this town was deeply involved. 
The circumitances are indubitable facts---their 
names I ſhall coneeal under fictitious ones. A 
few. years fince, Lord and Lady D. were the 
happieſt 
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happieſt of pairs in each other. 'Love had been 
the ſole motive of their union; and love preſi- 
ded over every hour of their lives. Their plea- 
{ures were mutual, and neither knew an enjoy- 
ment, in which the other did not partake. B 
an unhappy miſchance, Lady D. had an attach- 
ment to cards which yet, however, ſhe only 
looked on as the amuſement of an idle hour. Her 
perſon was beautiful, and as ſuch made her an 
object of defire in the eyes of Lord L. Her 
virtue and affection for her huſband would have 
been ſufficient to have damped the hopes of a man 
lefs acquainted with the weakneſs of human na- 
ture than Lord L. Had he paid her a more 
than ordinary attention, he would have awaken- 
ed her ſuſpicions, and put her on her guard ; he 
therefore purſued another method. He availed 
himſelf of her love of play---and would now 
and then, ſeemingly by accident, engage her in 
2 party at picquet, which was her — 
game. He contrived to loſe trifling ſums, to 
increaſe her inclination for play. Too fatally 
he ſucceeded. Her predilection gathered ſtrength 
every day. After having been very unſucceſs- 
ful for ſome hours at picquet, Lord L. propoſed 
a Change of the game; a propoſal which Lady 
D. could not obſect to, as having won ſo much 
of his money. He produced a pair of dice. 


Luck ſtill ran againſt him. A generous motive 


induced Lady D. to offer him his revenge the 
next evening at her own bouſe. In the morn- 
ing preceding the deſtined evening, her lord 
ſignified his diſlike of gaming with dice; and 
inftanced ſome families to whom it had proved 
deſtructive. Elate, however, with good for- 


tune---and looking on herſelf engaged in honour 


o give Lord L. a chance of recovering his loſſes 


ſhe 
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ſhe liſtened not to the hints of her huſband, 
nor did they recur to her thoughts till too late 
to be of ſervice to her. 

The time fo ardently expected by Lord L. 
now arrived, the devoted time which was to put 
the long deſtined victim into the power of her 
inſidious betrayer. Fortune, which had hither- 
to favoured lady D „ now deſerted hexr—in 


a a ſhort time, her adverfary reimburſed himſelf, 


and won conſiderably befides. Adverſity only 
rendered her more deſperate. She hazarded ſtil! 
larger ſtakes, every throw, however, was againſt 
her ; and no otherwiſe could it be, fince his dice 
were loaded, and which he had the dexterity to 
change unobſerved by her. He lent her money, 
only to win it back from her; in ſhort, in a few 
hours, ſhe found herſelf ſtripped of all the caſh 
ſhe had in poſſeſſion, and two thouſand five hun- 
dred pounds in debt. The diſapprobation which 
her huſband had expreſſed towards dice- playing, 
and her total inability to diſcharge this vaſt de- 
mand without his knowledge, contributed to 
make her diſtreſs very great. She freely inform- 
ed Lord L. ſhe muſt be his debtor ſome time 
as ſhe could not think of acquainting Lord D, 
with her imprudence, He offered to accept of part 
of her jewels, till it ſhould be convenient to her 
to pay the whole—or, if the liked it better, to 
play it off. To the firſt, ſhe ſaid, ſhe could not 
conſent, as her huſband would mifs them—2nd 
to the laſt, ſhe would by no means agree, fince ſhe 
ſuffered too much already in her own mind from 
the imprudent part ſhe had adted, by riſking ſo 
much more than ſhe ought to have done. He 
then, approaching her, took her hand in his, 
and, aſſuming the utmoſt tenderneſs in his air, 


proceeded 
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proceeded to inform her, it was in her power 
amply to repay the debt without the knowledge 
of her huſband—and confer the higheſt obliga- 
tions upon himſeif. She earneſtly begged an 
explanation---fince there was nothing ſhe would 
not ſubmit to, rather than incur the cenſure of 
ſo excellent a huſband. Without further pre- 
face, Lord L. threw himſelf on his knees before 
her---and ſaid, ** ifher heart could not ſuggeſt the 
reſtitution, which the moſt ardent of lovers 
might expect and hope for he muſt take the 
liberty of informing her, that beſtowing on him 
the delightful privilege of an huſband was the 
only means of ſecuring her from the reſentment 
of one. At firſt, ſhe ſeemed thunderſtruck, 
and unable to articulate a ſentence. When the 
recovered the uſe of ſpeech, ſhe aſked him, what 
he had feen in her conduct, to induce him to 


believe ſhe would not ſubmit to any ill conſe- 


quences which might ariſe from the juſt reſent- 
ment of her huſband, rather than not ſhew her 
deteſtation of ſuch an infamous propoſal. ** Leave 
me, added ſhe; leave me, in perfect aſto- 
niſhment at ſuch inſolence of behaviour. He 
immediately roſe, with a very different aſpect- 
and holding a paper in his hand, to which ſhe had 
ſigned her name in acknowledgment of the debt 
0 Then, madam,” ſaid he, with the utmoſt 
» ſang froid, - I ſhall, to-morrow morning take 
the liberty of waiting on Lord D. with this.“ 
« Stay, my Lord, is it poſſible you can be ſo 
„ cruel and hard a creditor ?---I conſent to make 
over to you my annual allowance, till the 
„ whole is diſcharged.” ---<< No, madam” cried 
he, ſhaking his head. I cannot conſent to 
% any ſuch ſubterfuges, when you have it in your 
„power 
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e power to pay this moment.. Would to hea- 
ven I had!” anſwered ſhe. -- Oh, that you 
© have, moiſt abundantly !” faid he.--- Conſi- 
* der the hours we have been tete a tete together; 
© few people will believe we have ſpent all the 
«© timeat play. Your reputation then will ſuf- 
„fer; and, believe me, while I atteſt heaven 
** tow:tneſs, either you muſt diſcharge the debt 
© by blefiing me with the pofleflion of your 
© charms, or Lord D. ſhall be made acquainted 
© with every circumſtance Reflect” continued 
he, two thouſand five hundred pounds is no 
© ſmall ſum, either for your huſband to pay, or 
© me to receive.---Come, madam, it grows 
c late---In a little time, you will not have it in 
„ your power to avail yourſelf of that alterna- 
„ tive. Your huſband wil] iocn return---and 
© then you may wiſh in vain that you had yield- 
“ ed to my love, rather than have ſubjected 


« yourſelf to my reſentment.” She condeſcended 


to beg of him, on her knees, for a longer time 
for conſideration ; but he was inexorable, and 
at laſt ſhe fatally conſented to her own undoing. 
The-next moment, the horror of ker. ſituation, 
and the ſacrifice ſhe had made, ruſhed on her tor- 
tured zmagination. ** Give me the fatal paper,” 
cried ſhe, wringing her hands in the utmoſt ago- 
ny, give me that paper, for which I have 
«© parted with my peace for ever, and leave me. 
„ Oh! never let me in future behold you. 
© What do I fay ? Ah! rather let my eyes cloſe, 
{© in everlaſting darkneſs ;---they are now un- 
„ worthy to behold the face of heaven!“ And 
do you really imagine, madam, (all- beautiful 
© as you are) the lifeleſs, half-diſtracted body, 
<<, you gave to my arms, a recompence for er. 
f | „ an 
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and twenty hundred pounds ?---Have you 
agreed to your bargain ?---Is it with tears, 
«© ſighs, and r-luQant ſtruggles you meet your 
© huſband's careſſes, be mine as you are his, 
and the bond is void- -otherwiſe, I am not 
*« ſuch a ſpendthrift, as to throw away thou- 
« ſands, for little lefs than a rape.” 

«© Oh! thou moſt hateful and perfidious of all 
monſters ! roo dearly have Learned my releaſe 
Eo not then, do not withhold my right.” 

„ Huſh, madam, huſh,” cried he with the 
moſt provoking coolneſs, your raving will but 
*« expoſe you to the ridicule of your domeſtics. 
«<< You are at prefent under too great an agita- 
«© tion of ſpirits to attend to the calm dictates 
„of reaſon. I will wait till your ladyſhip is 
«© in a more even temper. When l receive your 
„ commands, I will attend them, and hope the 
« time will ſoon arrive when you will be better 
« diſpoſed to liſten to a tender lover who adores 
*6 you, rather than to ſeek to irritate a man who 
„% has you in his power.” Saying which, he 
broke from her, leaving her in a ſtate of mind, 
of which, you, madam, I ſincerely hope, will 
never be able to form the ſlighteſt idea. With 
what a weight of woe ſhe ſtole up into her bed- 
chamber, unable to bear the eye of her domeſtic ! 
How fallen in her own eſteem, and ſtill bending 
under the penalty of her bond, as neither pray- 
ers nor tears (and nothing elfe was ſhe able to 
offer) could obtain the releaſe from the inexora- 
ble and cruel Lord L. 13; Hei ni 

How was: her anguiſh encreaſed, when ſhe 
heard the found of her lord's footſtep! How did 
ſhe pray for inſtant death] To prevent any con- 
verſation, ſhe. feigned ſlcep—ficep, which now 
was baniſhe2 from her eye-lids, Guilt had d ri- 
| ven 
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ven the idea of reſt from her boſom. The morn- 
ing brought no comfort on its wings—to her the 
light was painful. She ſtill continued in bed. 
She framed the reſolution of writing to the de- 
ſtroyer of her repoſe. She roſe for that purpoſe; 
ner letter was couched in terms that would Favs 
pierced the boſom of the moſt obdurate ſavare, 
All the favour ſhe intreated was, to ſpare the 
beſt of huſbands, and the moſt amiable and be- 
loved of men, the anguiſh of knowing how ho: - 
rid a return ſhe had made, in one fatal moment, 
for the years of felicity ſhe had taſted with bim: 
again offered her alimony, or even her jewels, 
to obtain the return of her bond. She did net 
wiſh for life. Death was now her only hope ;— 
but ſhe could not ſupport the idea of her huſ- 
band's being acquainted with her infamy. What 
advantage could he (Lord L.) propoſe to him- 
ſelf from the poſſeſſion of her perſon, fince tears, 
ſighs, and the ſame reluctance, would ſtill ac- 
company every repetition of. her crime—as her 
heart, guilty as it now was, and unworthy as 
ſhe bad rendered herſelf of his love, was, and 
and ever muſt be, her huſband's only. In ſhort, 
ſhe urged every thing likely to ſoften him in her 
favour. But this fatal and circumſtantial diſ- 
cloſure of her guilt and misfortunes were deſti- 
ned to be conveyed by another meſſenger than 
ſnhe deſigned. Lord D „ having that even- 
ing expected ſome one to call on him, on his 
return enquired, “ if any one had been there. — 
He was anſwered, Only Lord L.“ „Did he 
© ſtay?” © Yes, till after eleven.” Without 
thinking of any particularity in this, he went up 
to bed. He diſcovered his wife was not afleep 
—to pretend to be ſo, alarmed him. He * 
r 
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her frequently ſigh ; and, when ſhe thought 
him ſunk in that peaceful ſlumber ſhe had for- 
feited, her diſtreſs increaſed. His anxiety, how- 
ever, at length gave way to fatigue : but with 
the morning, his doubts and fears returned ; yet, 
how far from gueſſing the true cauſe ! He ſaw a 
letter delivered to a ſervant with ſome caution, 
whom he followed, and inſiſted on knowing for 
whom it was intended. The ſervant, ignorant 
of the contents, and not at all ſuſpicious he was 
doing an improper thing, gave it up to his lordſhip 
Revenge lent him wings, and he flew to the baſe 
deſtroyer of his conjugal happineſs. — You may 
ſuppoſe what followed. In an hour Lord D. was 
brought home a lifeleſs corps. Diſtraction ſeiz- 
ed the unhappy wife ; and the infamous cauſe of 
this dreadful calamity fled his country. He was 
too hardened, however, in guilt, to feel much 
remorſe from this cataſtrophe, and made no 
ſcruple of relating the circumſtances of it. 

To you, madam, I ſurely need make no com- 
ment. Nor do I need ſay any more to deter you 
from ſo pernicious a practice as gaming. Suſ- 
pect a Lord L. in every one who would induce 
you to play ; and remember they are the worſt 
ſeducers, and the moſt deſtructive enemies, who 
ſeek to gain your heart by ruining your princi- 

es. 

Adieu, Madam! your ever watchful angel 
will ſtill hover over you. And may that God, 
who formed both you and me, enable me to give 
__ good counſel, and diſpoſe your heart to fol- 
ow it! 


Your faithful SYLPH. 
: Lady 
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Lady STANLEY in continuation. 


ALAS, my Louiſa ! what would become of 
your Julia, without this reſpectable monitor ? 
Would to heaven I knew who he was ! or, how 
I might conſult him upon ſome particular cir- 
cumftances ! I examine the features of my gueſts 
in hopes to diſcover my ſecret friend; but my 
fenſes are perplexed and bewildered in the fruit- 
leſs ſearch. It is certainly a weakneſs ; but, 
abſolutely, my anxiety to obtain this knowledge 
has an effect on my health and ſpirits ; my 
thoughts and whole attention reſt ſolely on 
this ſubject. I call it a weakneſs, becauſe [ 
ought to remain ſatisfied with the advantages 
which accrue to me from this correſpondence, 
without being inquiſitively curious who it may 
be ; yet I with to aſk fome queſtious. I am un- 
eaſy, and perhaps in ſome inſtances my Sylph 
would ſolve my doubts ; not that I think him 
endued with preternatural knowledge; yet I 
hardly know what to think neither. , 8 avg 
I bleſs and praiſe the goodneſs of God, that has 
raiſed me up a friend, in a place where | ma 
turn my eyes around, and fee myſelf deprived of 
every other. 

Even my protector —he who has ſworn before 
God and man ;—but you, Louiſa, will repre- 
hend my indiſcreet expreſſions. In my own bo- 
ſom, then, ſhall the fad repoſitory be. 


Adieu! 
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EETTSER EXE. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


A S you have cntertained an idea that Sir 
William could not be proof againſt any occaſi- 
onal exertion of my eloquence, I will give you 
a ſketch of a matrimonial zete-a-tete, though it 
may tend to ſubvert your opinion of both 
parties. 

Yeſterday morning I was ſitting in my dreſ- 
ſing- room, when Sir William, who had not 
been at home all night, entered it: He looked 
as if he had not been in bed; his hair diſorder- 
ed; and, upon the whole, as forlorn a figure 
as you ever beheld, I was going to ſay; but 
you can form very little idea of thoſe rakes of 
faſhion after a night ſpent as they uſually ſpend 
it. To my inquiry after his health, he made a 
very flight or rather peeviſh anſwer ; and flung 
himſelf into a ehair, with both hands in his 
 waiſtcoat pockets, and his eyes fixed on the fire, 
before which he had placed himſelf. As he 
ſeemed in an ill humour, and 1 was unconſcious 
of having given him cauſe, I was regardleſsof 
the conſequences, and purſued my employment, 
which was looking over and ſettling ſome ac- 
counts relative to my own expences. He con- 
tinued his poſture in the ſtricteſt ſilence for near 
a quarter of an hour; a filence I did not feel 
within myſelf the leaſt inclination to break 
through: at laſt he burſt forth into this pretty 


ſoliloquy. 

4 Dann it; ſure there never was a more un- 
* fortunate dog than I am! Every thing goes 
| againſt 
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« againſt me. And then to be ſo ſituated too !” 
Unpromiſing as the opening ſounded, I thought 
it would be better to bear a part in the conver- 
ſation. If it is not impertinent, Sir Wil- 
<< liam, ſaid I, may I beg to xnow what occa- 
<<: ſions the diſtreſs you ſeem to expreſs? or at 
« J-aſt inform me if it is in my power to be of 
©, ſervice. to you.“ --- No, no, you can 
be of no uſe to me- -thougk, eontinued he, 
© you are in part the cauſe.” ---** I the cauſe - 


„ for God's fake how? cried I, all aftoniſh- 


ment. Why, if your father had not taken 
«© advantage of my curſed infatuation for you, 
<< I ſhould not have been diſtreſſed in pecuniary 
« matters by making ſo large a ſettlement,” 

A curſed infatuation! do you call it? Sure, 
te that is a harſh ex preſſion ! Oh ! how wretch- 
ed would my poor father feel, could he ima- 
+" pine the affection which he fancied his unhap- 
„ py daughter had inſpired you with, would be 
ſtiled by yourſelf, and to her face, à curſed 
© iafatuation !” Think you, Louiſa, I was not 
pained to the ſoul ! Too furs | was---I could 
not prevent tears from guſhing forth. Sir Wil- 
liam ſa the effect his cruet fpeech had on me; 
he ſtarted from his ſeat, and took my hand in his. 


A little reſentment, and a thouſand other rea- 


ſons, urged me to withdraw it from his touch 
Give me your hand, Julia,” cried he, drawing 
his chair cloſe to mine, and looking at my aver:i- 
ed face give me your hand, my dear, and 
© pardon the raſhneſs of my expreſſions ; I did 
« not mean to uſe ſuch words ;---l recall them, 
my love: it was ungenerous and falſe in me 
eto arraign your father's conduct. I would 
have doubled and trebled the ſettlement to have 

| gained 
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.. © You cannot: deny 


gained you; I would, by heavens ! my Julia. 
Do not turn from me in diſguſt ; come, 
come, you ſhall forgive me a thoughtleſs ex- 


＋ uttered in haſte, but ſeriouſſy repent- 
ed of.“ | | 


your- fentiments, Sir 
William ; nor can I eaſily forget them. Wat 
my ſettlement is, as I never wiſhed to out- 
live you, ſo I never wiſhed to know how am- 
ple it was. Large I might ſuppoſe it to be, 
from the conviction that you never pay any 
regard to conſequences to obtain your deſires, 
let them be what they will. I was the whim 
of the day; and if you have paid too dearly 
for the trifling gratification. I am forry for 
it; heartily ſorry for it, indeed, Sir William. 
You found me in the lap of irinocence, and 
in the arms of an indulgent parent; happy, 
peaceful, and ſerene; would to heaven you 
had left me there!” T could not proceed; 


y tears prevented my utterance, Pſhaw |! 


cried Sir William, clapping his fingers together, 
and throwing. his elbow over the chair which 


ce 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


turned his face nearer me, “how ridiculous this 


is! Why, Julia, I am deceived in you; I did 
not think you had ſo much reſentment” in 
your compelition, You ought to make fome 
allowance for the derangement of my affairs. 
My hands are tied by making a larger ſettle- 
ment than my preſent fortune would admit; 
and I cannot raiſe money on my eſtate becauſe 
[ have no child, and it iatailed on my uncle, 


who is the greateſt cucmudgeon alive! Re- 
flect on all theie obſtacles to my releaſe from 
ſome preſent. exigencies; and do not be fo 
hard- hearted and inexorable to the prayers 


. and 


the uſual effeR on me; 


THE SYL PH. 145 
and intreaties o = hufpand.” —Duciag the 
latter part of this h, he put his arm round 
my wraiit, and 2 me aimuſt on his knees, ſtri - 

1 a thouſand little caceſſes to make me 
on and ſmile.on him; but, Louiſa, careſſes 
YA I now know came = 2 E 
a8 
he faid inexorable. I 8. Je old þ » I would 
2 ange think af any thing he | with me 


as 3 ogtal a, the utmoli appearance ten- 
* 


s he took my handkerchief, and dried 
eyes; laying his . cloſe to mine, 3 — 
1, ting 


fing my hands with warmth, —in ſhor 
over the ſame farce as (once) induced me to he- 
lieve I had created the molt, permanent flame in 


his boſom. I could not bear the reflection that 


he ſhould ſuffer from his former attachment to 


me; and I had hopes that my generofity might 


rouze him from his lethargy, and fave him from 
the ruin which was likely to involve bim. I told 
him I ould with the greateſt chearfulneſs re- 
„ linquiſh, any part of my ſettlement, if by that 
% means he could be extricated from. his preſent 
sand future difficulties,” ! Why, to he ſu ke, a 
« apartofitwould ſet me to rights as tothe preſent 
© but as for che future I cannot look into ſuturity 
Julia.“ I wiſh you could Sir William, and 
* refie& in time. ee Reflect | Oh chat is antre 
7 21 ak reflect ion · Regection cot pagr D—c 
, be, like me, could not 


— — to hear yau thus lightly ſpeak of 
1 id event. The more ſo, as 1 too 
a Inch fear the ſame fatal predilection has oc- 
caſioned your diftreſs: but may the chearfal- 
** nels with which I reſign my future depen- 
Nn in N ale of your preſent 


60 akuatſon 
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<< for the world accept the whole of your joint- 
„ ure. I do not want it; and if I had as much 
* as I could raiſe on it, perhaps I might not 
© be much —_— for it. 1 10 make to them- 
<< {elves wings, fly away, Julia, There is 
a ſentence for — Did you think your rat- 
d tle-pated huſband had evet read the book of 
: s from whence that ſentence is drawn ?” 
I really had little patience to hear him run on in 
this ludicrous and trifling manner. What an 
argument of his inſenfibility! To ſtop him, ! 
< told him, I thought we bad better not loſe 


e time, but have r which 
« would enable me to do my duty as an obedi- 
ent wife, and enable him to pay his debts 
% Hke a man of honour and integrit ; arid then 
4 He need not fear his treafu) ing away, 
_ << fince it would be laid up where neither thieves 
"46" could Þreak through, or ruſt Yeftroy.”” © 
The writings are” preparing; de et or an 
eftate which fettled on me; it brings in at 
preſent five hundred à yer which I find is but 
2 quarter of my jointure. Ab would to hea- 
ven be would take all, provided it would make 
a change in his ſentiments ! But that FUeſpair 
of, without the interpoſition'of a miracle. * You 
never ſaw ſuch an alteration as an bout made in 
bim So alert and briſk and apeiſhty fond ? 1 
mean affeQedly fo; for Louiſa, a man for Sir Wil- 
liam's caft never could love ſincerehy never could 
experience that genuine —— . a 
| ic 
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« Which, ſelfiſh joy diſdaining, ſeeks alone 
To bleſs the dearer object of its foul?” 


No, his paſſions are turbulent---the madneſs 
of the moment-- to pleaſe himſelf---ce- 
gardleſs of the ſatisfaction of the objet.—And 

t I thought he loved likewiſe he 1 
hed. Ob! Louiſa ! how was I deceived ! But 
I check my pen. Pardon me, and, if poſſible, 
excuſe your ſiſter. 


JULIA STANLEY. 


** 
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y \ HAT are we to moke of this divine and 


deſtructive beauty, this Lady Stanley? Did you 
not obſerve 2 what eager avidity ſhe became 
a vo to ing-table, and bra a Wa 
3 beſt I ou muſt : you — — 
to the glow of animation that reigned deſpotic 
over every lovely feature when ſhe had got a pair- 
royal of braggers in her ſnowy fingers. But I 
am confoundedly bit ! She condeſcended to bor- 
row of thãt pattern of Germanic virtue,  Barot! 
Tenhauſen. Perhaps you will ſay, why did 
not ygu endeavour to be the Little Premium ? 
No, I thought I played a better : It was ber- 
ter to be the ſecond lender; beſides, I only wanted 
to excite in her a paſſion for play; and, or am 
much deceived, newer woman entered into it 
with more zeal. But what a turn to our affairs! 
I am abſolutely caſt off the ſcent ; totally igno- 
„ e rant 
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rant of the doubles ſhe has made. I could hardly 


cloſe m from the p expectations 1 
had er gretifying the wiſhes of my heart 


in both theſe intereſting paſſions of love and re- 
venge. Palpitating with hopes and fears, I de- 
feended From my ot at the appointed hour, 


The party were aſſembled, and my devoted vic- 
tim looked as beautifdl as an angel of Tight; her 
countenance wore a ſolemnity, which added to 
her charms by giving an irrefiſtible and perſua- 
five ſoftneſs to her res. I ſcrutinized the 
lineaments of her lovely face; and, I aſſure you, 
the loſt nothing by the ſtrict examination. Gods! 
what a tranſporting creature ſhe is! And what 
an inſenſible brute is Stanley! But I recal my 
words, as to the lat :—he was diſtractedly in 
love with her before he had her ; and perhaps, if 
ſhe was my wife, I ſhould be as indifferent about 
her as be is, or as I am about the numberleſs wo- 
men of all ranks and conditions with which I 
have trifled away the dull hours.” —While I 
was in contemplation anticipating future joys, I 
was ſtruck all of a heap, as the country girts ſay, 

hearing Lady Stanley fay,—** It is in yain— 
© I have made a firm reſolution never to play 
© again; my reſolution is the reſult of my own 
©« reflections on the — which 3 
©< of Painted r bave already given me. It is 
V he fruitleſs to nge me; for from the 
< determination I have made, I ſhall never re- 
4% ge de. My former winnings are in the ſweep- 
« ſtake at the commerce-table, which you 
« will extremely oblige me to ſit down to; but 
4 for me, I play no more.—l ſhall have a plea- 
* ſure in ſeeing you play; but 1 own I feel my- 
© ſelf too much diſcompoſed with ill fortune; 


« and I am not unreaſonable enough to be plea- 
i fed with the misfortunes of others. I have 
* armed 
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« armed my mind againft the ſhafts of ridicule, 
te that I ſee pointed at me; but, while I leave 
© others the full liberty of following their own 
„% ſchemes of diverſion, I dare ſay, none will 
* refuſe me tac ſame privilege.” We all ſtared 
« with aſtoniſhment ; but the devil a one offered 
to ſay a word, except againſt ſitting down to di- 
vide her property ;—there we entered into 4 ge- 
neral proteſt; ſo we ſat down, at leaſt I can an- 
ſwer for myſelf, to an inſipid game.---Lady 
Stanley was marked down as a fine pigeon by 
ſome of our ladies, and as a delicious morcean b 
the men. The gemle Baron ſeemed all agha 
I fancy he is a littte difappointed in his expecta- 
tions to0.---Perhaps he has formed hopes that 
his foft ſighs and reſpectful behaviour may have 
touched the lovely Juli heart. He felt him- 
ſelf flattered no doubt at her giving him the pre- 
ference in borrowing from his purſe. ell 
then, his hopes are derange, as well as mine 
But courage, mi Lor, I ſhall play another game 
now; and peradventure, as ſafe a one if not 
more ſo, than what I planned before,---I will 
not, however, anticipate a pleaſure (which needs 
no addition ſhould I ſucceed) or add to my mor- 
tification ſhould 1 fail, by expatiating on it at 
preſent. Me 
Adieu] dear Montague! Excuſe wy boring 
you with theſe trifles;---for to a man in love, eve- 
ry thing is trifling except the 7rifle that poſſeſſes 
his heart; and to one who is not under the gui- 
dance of the ſoft deity, that is the greateff trifle 
(to uſe a Hibernicifim) of all. * 


Iam yours moſt cordially, 
BHDDULPH, 
LE T- 


TSS ST LF 


LATTER EX. 
To Miss GarenvilLe. 


Wer, my dear Louiſa, the important point 
1 related the particulars of in my laſt is quite ſet- 
tled, and Sir William has been able to ſatisfy 
ſome rapacious creditors. Would to heaven I 
could tell you, the butcher, baker, &c. were in 
the liſt! No, my ſiſt er; the creditors are a vile 
ſet of gamblers, or, in the language of the polite 
world—Black-legs, Thus is the purpoſe ef m 

heart entirely fruſtrated, and the laudab] induf. 
trious tradeſman defrauded of his due. But how 
Jong will they remain ſatisfied with being re- 
pentedly put by with empty promiſes, which are 
never kept ? Good God! how is this to end? I 
give myſelf up to the moſt. gloomy reflections, 
and fee no point of time when we ſhall be extri- 
cated from the cruel dilemmas in which Sir 
William's imprudence has involved us. I vainly 
fancied, I ſhould gain ſome advantages, at leaft 
raiſe myſelf in his opinion, from my generoſity ; 
but I find, on the contrary, he only laughs at 
me for being ſuch a ſimpleton, to ſuppole the 
ſale of five hundred a year would ſet him to 
rights. It is plain, I have got no credit by my 
condeſcenſion, for be has not ſpent one day at 
home fince; and his temper, when I do fee him, 
ſeems more uncertain than ever.—Oh ! Louiſa! 
and do all young women give up their families, 
their band, and virgin- affections, to be thus re- 
compenſed? But why do Tet fall theſe expreſſi- 
ons ? Alas ! they fall with my tears; and I can 
. 
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no more ſuppreſs the one than the other: Lought, 
however, and indeed do endeayour againſt both. 
] ſeek to arm my foul to ſupport the evils with 
which I ſee myſelf ſurrounded. I beſeech hea- 
en to afford me ſtrength, for I too plainly fee 1 
am deprived of all other reſources. I forgot to 
caution you, my dear ſiſter, againft acquarnting 


La vy ny father, that I have given up part of my join- 
1 | wy. hs and leſt, — am * the 
© gt weight of my over-charged boſom to you, I 
1 ould in future omit this cautionary reſerve, do 
1 1 you, my Louiſa, keep thofe little palfages a fe- 

5 cret within your on kind fympathizing breaſt; 
Jo = and add not to my affliction, ' by ptanting ſuch 


daggers in the heart of my dear---more dear 
thart eyer---parent; 'You know I have pledged 
my honour to you, I will never, by my own 
conduct, accumulate the diſtreſſes this fatal uni- 
on has brought on me. Though every vow on 
his part is broken through, yet I will remember 
am his wife,---and, what is more, your ſiſter. 
Would you believe it? he---Sir William I mean 
is quite q ſpleaſed that I have given up catds, 
and very politely told me, I fhould be locke. 
on as a fool by all his acquaintance, and him- 
ſelf not much better, for marrying ſuch an igno- 
rant uninftructed ruſtic. To this tender and 
huſband-like fpeech, I returned no other 


nduſ- 


eq 9 anſwer, than that my conſcience. ſhould 
{ 7 de the rule and guide of my actions; and that, 
<A << was certain, would never lead me to diſgrace 
liſa? him.“ I left the room, as I found ſome difficulty 
lies. in ſtifling the reſentment which roſe at his indig- 
— nant treatment. But I ſhall grow callous in 
eff. time ; I have fo far conquered my weakneſs, as 
= never to let a tear drop in his preſznce.. "Thoſe 
7 | 


indications 


" 
6 
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indications of ſelf ſorrow hive no effect on hit; 
unleſs, indeed, he had any point to gain by it? 
and then he would feign a tenderneſs for, 


eign to 
his nature, but which might induce the igno- 


rant uninſtructed foob to * up every thing to 


8 he knows i it not; but I might bave in- 
ſtructors enough ;---but he has taught me ſuf- 
ficient of evil---thank God ! to make me deſpiſe 
them all. From my unhappy connexions with 
one, I learn to hate and deteſt the whole race 
of rakes; I might add, of both ſexes. I tremble 
to think what f might have been, had I not been 
dleſſed with a virtuous education, and had 
beſt of patterns in my beloved ſiſter. Thus 
was early initiated in virtue; and let me be grate- 


ful to my kind Sy/ph, whoſe knowledge of hu»: 


man — has enabled him to be ſo ſerviceable 
to me: he is a ſort of 12 conſeience to me: 


—What would the Sylph ſay ? 1 whiſper to my- 
1 flatter myſelf, that, 
inſignificant, as L am, I am yet the care of hea - 


ſelf, Would he —— af 
ven ; and while 1 depend on that merciful Pro- 


vidence and its vicegerents, I ſhall not fall into 


thaſe ful pits that are open on evexy ſide: 


but, to ſtrengthen my reliances, let me have 


the, prayers, of my dear Louiſa; for every * 
den is ener l her faithful . 


* N. y 
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1 HA VE repeatedly mentioned to my Landes 
how earneſtly I _— to have more fre- 


quent communications with my Sylph. A 


3 


inviſible friend, 
*. 


To THE Srtrn. 


« Grateful for the friendly admonition, the- 
receiver of the Sylph's favour is defirous of ha- 
ving the power of enpreſſing it more largely than 
is this channel. I fill inti- 
tled to protection, begs to be informed, how a 
private letter may reach his band.” 

I have not leiſure nor inclination to make a - 
long digreſſion, or would tell you, the St. James's 
is a news- paper which is the faſhionable vehi- 
cle of intelligence; and from the circumſtance 
alone of its. ion into all families, and meet- 
ing all eyes, I choſe it to convey my wiſhes to 
the Sylph. "The next evening I had the fatis- 
faction of finding thoſe wiſhes anſwered ; and 
the further pleaſure (as you will fee by the en- 
cloſed copy) of being aſfured of his approbation 
ac the ſtep I have taken. ä 

And now for a little of family- affairs. You 
know I have a certain allowance of what is call- 
ed pin-money my quarter having been due 
for ſome time, I thought I might as well have 
it in my on as” r thet I am ous 

I x 
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for 1 aſſure you on the contrary, I have ral- 
ly a quarter in hand, though I am not in debt. 
T ſent Win. to Harris's the ſteward, for my ſti- 
pend. She returned, with his duty to me, ac- 
quainting me, it was not in his power at preſent 
to honour my note, not having any caſh in hand. 
Surprized at his inabilit of furniſhing a hun- 
dred and fifty pounds, I defired to ſpeak with 
him; when he gave me ſo melancholy a detail 
of his maſter's circumftances, as makes me dread 
the conſequences. He is ſurrounded with Jew 
brokers; for, in this Chriſtian land, Jews are 
the money negotiators; and ſuch wretches as 
you would tremble to behold are admitted into 
the private receſſes of the great, and careſſed as 
their better-angels. Theſe infernal agents 
cure them money; for which they pay fifty, 2 
hundred, and 323 two hundred per Cent. 
Am I wrong in ſtyling them infernal ? Do they 
not make the filly people who truſt in them pay 
very dear for the means of aceompliſhing their 
_ own deſtruction? Like thoſe miſerable \ Serra 
"they uſed to call Hitches, who were faid to ſell 
their ſouls to the Devil for everlaſting, to have 
the power of doing temporary miſchief upon 
earth. 5 | 
' Theſe now form the boſom- aſſociates of my 
huſband. Ah! wonder not the image of th 
ſiſter is baniſhed thence! rather rejoice with 
me, that he pays that reverence to virtue and 
' decency as to diſtinguiſh me from that dreadful 
herd of which his chief companions are com- 
poſed. 
1 go very little from home—lIn truth, I have 
no creature to go with---I avoid Lord Biddulph, 
| becauſe I hate him; and (dare I whiſper it to 
Ig my 
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y. Louiſa?) I eſtrange myſelf from the Baron, 


7 


Ic I ſhould be too partial to the numerous goa 
qualities, I cannot but fſce, and yet which it 
would be dangerous to contemplate too often. 
Ob, Louiſa! why are there not many, ſuch. men? 
His merit would not fo. forcibly ſtrike me, if I 
could find any one in the circle of my, acquain- 
tance who could come in competition with him; 
for, be aſſured, it is not the tincture of the ſkin 
which. I. admire ;. not becauſe. faire, but 5%. 
But where ſhall a married woman find excuſe to 
ſeek for, and admire, merit in any ather than 
her huſband 2 I will baniih this too, too amia- 
ble man from my thoughts. As my Sylph ſays, 
ſuch men (under the circumſtances I am in) are 
infinitely more dangerous than a. Biddulph. Yet, 
can one fall by the band of virtue ?---Alas ! this 
is. deceitful ſophiſtry. If I give myſelf up to 
temptation, how dare I flatter, my ſelf I ſhall be 
delivered from evil? W 
Could two men be more oppoſite than what 
Sir William appeared at Woodley vale, and 
what he now is ?---for too ſurely, that was ap- 
pearance - this reality., Think of him then ſit- 
ting in your library, reading by turns with my 
dear father ſome inſtructive and amuſing author, 
while tue liſtened to their joint comments; what 
lively.ſailies we diſcovered in him: and how we 


| al united in approving the natural flaw of good 
| ſpirits, - chaſtened as we chought with the prin- 


ciples of virtue]! Sce him now---But my pen 
refuſes to draw the pain inſpiring.portrait. Alas! 
it would but be a copy of what | have fo repeat- 
edly traced in my frequent letters; à copy from 
which we ſhould turn with diſguſt,. bordering on 
contempt» This; we ſhould do, were the” cha- 
3737 £51 1234190 as; nos! Stad 
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rh\vnkiiows or indifferent deo 6s; But Hows 
miſt that womam feel---whis ſees in the picture 
Pe known features of 4 man, . 5 mne iy 


r, will Nie KI 
not 


traffing Sit William 7 b:mpel * meant to in- 
fer, from the total change w ith ſeems to have 
taken Place in him, that other men may be the 
ſame, cbuld the ſame 


ity of ing 
their characters preſent itfelf, Thus, though | 


the Baron wears the ſemblatice of an angel = 

we it may be aſſumed. What will not men do 
4 arourbe point? He faw the open and 
Keel ples of libertmiſm in Lord Bid- 
wo diſguſted' me from the firſt. He, there- 
fore, — canceal the ſame invidious intention 
under the ſedueing form of every virtue. The 
fimile of the robber and the beggar, in the 

Sylph's Erft letter, occurs to my fecollection. 
et, —_— J am injuting the Baron by my 
ſuſpicion ay have had virtue enough to 
foppteſs thoſe feetions in m favour, which my 
fitudtion ſhould certainly SOT | in 2 virttous 
breafl. Nax, 1 believe; I may make mytelf 
-wholly eafy dn that hezd. He has, for fome 
time, paid great attention to Mifs Finch; who, 
I find, bas totally broke with Colonel Monta- 
ge. _ Cerraryly, if we, ſhould pay = N 
Der he will make a much better ekec- 
ny chufing Baton Tonhapſen, thun the Co- 
She has lately———Miſs Finch, 1 ſhould 
52 lately more 2 with me w_ 

A other lady<--for, my two companions 
4 — opportunity of civilly cropping: 


Sy, a 5 honour, and obey * 
u to 
deli 


in thus con- 


„ . o — 
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1 to be from 9 = cald- 
1 when po PI 
Miſs Finch is by nncd. the\ beat cepertanifhle 
character I have met wich. — But, as Lady Bes- 
ford once ſaid, one can form no opinion of what 
a woman is while ſhe is ſingle. She muſt 
within the rules of decorum. The ſingle ſtate is 
not a ſtate of freedom. Only the — * ladies 
70 that privilege, But, as far as one can 
Judge, there is no danger in the acquaintance of 
Mis Finch, I own, I like her, for having re- 
fuſed Colonel! Montague, and yet, (oh ! hum 
nature I) on looking oyer what have written, 
have expte ſſed myſelf difreſpectfully, on the ſup- 
poſition that ſhe faw Tonhauſen with the fame 


eyes 2a$ a certain | foolifh creature that ſhall be 
. 


"= * "NY" 2 W c 


LETTER XxIv. 
Encloſed in the foregoing. 
"46 „ Lady STANLEV. 


x HE faticfattion of a benevolent heart 
No ever be its own recompence ; Hut not it 
oly reward; as you have ſweetly affured'me, by 
the advertiſement that bleſſed my eyes laſt night. 
1 beheld with pleaſure, that x my admonitions 
have not loft their — 0o 1 ſhould bare bave 
deen moſt | „ and have given 
up m K i 


ect, I found incorrigible to advice, 
Dot E have „ , {was thorou 


nn with the excellencies of. yo 


* Ate * 


—— 


"Ions 
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Four renunciation of your favourite game, and 
cards in general, give every reafon to juſtify. my 
ſentiments of you. I have formed the moſt ex- 
alted idea of you. — And you alone can 
deſtroy the altar I have raiſed to your: divinity. 
Alt the incenſe Idare hope to receive from you, 
is a juſt and implicitobſervance of my dictates, 
while they are influenced by virtue, of whi«h 
none but you can properly Judges fince to none 
but yourſelf they are addreſſed. Doubts, I am 
convinced, may ariſe in your mind concernin 
this inviſible agency. As far as is neceſſary, 
will ſatisfy thoſe doubts. But to be for ever 
concealed from your knowledge, as to indentity, 
ur own good ſenſe will fee too clearly the 
| . of, to need any illuſtration from my 
pen. If I admired you before —-how much has 
that zdmiration encreaſed, from the chearful ac- 
uieſcence you have paid to my injunctions |! 
Go on, then, my beloved charge ! Purſue the 
road of virtue; and be affured, however rugged 
the path, and tedious the way, you will, one 
day, arrive at the goal, and find her, „in her 
© own form how lovely!“ I had almoſt 
| faid, as lovely as yourſelf. | 
Perhaps, you will think this laſt ex preſſion 
too warm, and favouring more of the man---- 
than the Roſicruſian philoſopher. —But be not 
alarmed. By the moſt rigid obſervance of virtue 
it is, we. attain this. ſuperiority. over the reſt 
of mankind ; and only by this courſe can we 
maintain it———we are not, however, diveſted 
of our end Mister, nay, I believe, as they have 
not been vitiated by contamination, they are 
more tremblingly alive than other mortals uſually 
are. In the human character, I could be of no 
uſe to you: in the Sylphiad, of the Tos 


j 


% . Hh „ bay 
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Look on me, then, only in the light of a pre- 
ternatural being, —and, if my ſentiments ſhould 


ſometimes flow in a more earthly ftile—yet, 


take my word as a Sylph, they ſhall never be 
ſuch as ſhall corrupt your heart. To guard it 
from the corruptions of mortals, is my ſale 
view in the lectures I have. given, or ſhall from 


- - 


time to time give you. 


I faw and admired the laudable motive which 


induced you to give up part of your ſettlement. 


—Would to heaven, for your ſake, it bad been 
attended with the happy conſequences you flat- 
tered yourſelf with ſeeing. Alas! all the pro- 
duce of that is ſquande.ed after the reſt. Be- 
ware how you are prevailed on to reſign 
more ! for, I queſtion not, you will have appli- 
cation made you very ſoon for the remainder, 
or at leaſt partof it : but take this advice of your 
true and diſintereſted friend. The time may 
come, and from the unhappy propenſities of Sir 
William, I muſt fear it will not be long ere it 
does come, when both he and you may have no 
other reſource than what your jointure affords 
you. By this ill-placed benevoleace you will 
deprive yourſelf of the means. of ſupporting 
him, when all other means will have totally 
failed. Let this be your plea to reſiſt his impor- 
tunities. * | | : 
When you, ſhall be diſpoſed to make me the 
repoſitary of your confidential thoughts, you 
may direct to A. B. at Anderton's coffee-houſe. 
I rely on your prudence, to take no meaſures to 
diſcover me. May you be as happy as you de- 
ſerve, or, in one wore, as I wiſh you 


Your careful 


SYLPH.” 
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1. is happy for me, if my ations have ſtood ſo 
much in my favour, as to make any return for 
the obligations, Which I. feel 1 want words to 

preſs. Alas | wiat would have become of me 

without the N the paternal] admonĩtions 
of my kind 5yiph! Spare me not, tell me all 

my faults fo, notwithſtanding your partiality, | 
by or them numerous. I feel the neceffity of 

having thoſe admonitions often inforced ; and 

am apprehenfive I ſhall grow troubleſome to 
Will, then, my friend atlow me to have re- 
eourſe to him on any important occaſion---or 
what may appear fo to me ? Surely an implicit 
obſervance of his precepts will be the | re- 
turn I can make for his diſintereſted interpoſiti- 
on in my favour- and thus, as it were, ſtepping 
in between me and ruin. Believe me, my heart 
overflows with a grateful ſenſe of theſe unmerit- 
od benefits and feels the ſtrongeſt reſolution to 
perſevere in the paths of rectitude ſo kindly 
pointed out to me by the hand of Heaven. 
I experience a ſincere affliction, that the re- 
nunciation of part of my future ſubſiſtence 
ſhould not have had the defired effect; but none 
that I have parted with it. My huſband is young, | 
and bleſt with a moſt excellent conffitution, | 
which even #45 irregularities have not injured. | 
I am young likewiſe, but of a more delicate 
frame, which the repeated hurries I have for 

| months 
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months = lived in (joined to a variety of other 
cauſes, from anxieties and inquietude of mind) 
have not a little impaired ; ſo that I have not a 
remote idea of living to want what I have al- 
ready beſtowed, or may hereafter refign, for the 
benefit of my huſband's creditors. Yer in this, 
as well as well as every thing elſe, I wilt ſubmit 
to your more enlightened judgment-— and abide. 
moſt chearfully by your decifion. CO ID oo 

Would to Heaven Sir William would liſten 
to fuch an advifer } He yet might retrieve his 
affairs. We yet might be bappy. But alas 
he will not fuffer his reaſon to have any fway 
over his asRions, He hurries on to ruin with 
haſty irides--- hor ever caſts one Jook behind. 


. * 


The perturbation theſe fad refleAions create 
in my boſom will apologize to my worthy guide 
for the abruptneſs of this concluſton, as well as 
the incorrectneſs of the whole. May heaven re- 
ward you ! prays your ever grateful, 


..., JULIA STANLEY. 
yy _ E T TE R XXVI. I) | 


bs 
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Tran ati my mind, my deareſt Loui- 
ſa, fince I have eſtabliſhed a fort of corre pon- 
dence. with the Sylph. I can now when any in- 
tricate eircumſtance ariſes, which your diſtance 
may diſable you. from being ſerviceable in, have 
an almoſt immediate aſſiſtance in, or at leaſt the 
concurrence of—my Sylph, my guardian * f 
a 
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Ia a letter I received from. y the * hon. 
he told me a time might come when he ſhou d 
« loſe his influence over me; however remote 
«6 


living to ſee it, 4 idea filled his mind with 


* 


vine, of ſtill po Aung the privilege of ſuper- 
intending my concerns, would be to have ſome 
e pledge from me. He flattered himſelf I ſhould 
„ not ſcruple to indulge this only weakneſs of 
&* humanity he diſcovered, fince I might reft aſ- 
4 ſured he had it neither in his will or inclina- 
«* tion to make an ill uſe of my condeſcenſion.”, 


The reſt of the letter contained, advice as/ uſual. 


I only made this extract to tell you my determi- 
nation on this head. I think to ſend a little locket 
with my hair in it. The de/ign I have formed in 


my on mind, and when it is compirans, will 
deſcribe it to you. 


* * Hi 5:46 
I have ferioully refleed © on what 1 had 
written to you in my laſt concerning Miſs 
PROR and (let me not practiſe diſingenuity 
to my beloved ſiſter) A. onnt Ton 3 
Miſs þ F inch called on me. yeſterday ,mornin 
fhe broughtirer work. I am come,” ſaid ſhe, 
to ſpend ſome hours with you.” „ ] wiſh,” re- 
turned I, “you would enlarge your plan, * 
„% make it the whole day. 
„With all my heart," he repliedy « if 1 {ob 
are to be alone; for | wiſh to have à good deal 
of chat with you; and hope we ſhall have no 
% male impertinents break in upon our little fe- 
66 male Hed tHe.” 1 knew Sir W Nine L wig out 
for 


i | q 3 1 n 


* the period, as there was a poſſibility of his 
« ſorrow. The only method his ſkill could di- 
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for the day, and gave orders I ſhould not be at 
home to any one. 

As ſoon as we were quite by ourſelves ©* Lord!“ 
ſaid ſhe, ©* I was monftrouſly flurried 3 
„ hither, for I met Montague in the Park, a 
„ could hardly get clear of him was fearful] 
© he would follow me here.” As ſne firſt men- 
tioned him, I thought it gave me a kind of right 
to aſk her ſome queſtions concerning that gen- 
tleman, and the occaſion of her rupture with 
him. She anſwered me very candidly—** To 
«© tell you the truth, my dear Lady Stanley, it 
« js but lately I had much idea that it was ne- 
© ceſſary to love one's huſband, in order to be 
« happy in marriage. You aſtoniſh me,” I 
cried. “ Nay, but hear me. Refliet how we 
«© young women, who are born in the air of the 
% court, are bred. Our heads filled with no- 
« thing but pleaſure — let the means of procuring 
« it be, almoſt, what you will. We marry— 

c but without any notion of its being an union 
* for life—only a few years; and then we make 
& a ſecond choice, Bur J have lately thought 


— © otherwiſe; and in conſequence of theſe my 
1 4 more ſerious reflections, am convinced Colo- 
"ri * nel Montague and I might make a faſhionable 
K couple, but never a happy one. I uſed to 
"hy as _ at his gaieties, and fooliſhly thought 
* e myſelf flattered by the attentions of a man 
5 «© whom half my ſex had found dangerous; but 
4 „ never loved him; that I am now more con- 
5 « vinced of than ever: and as to reforming his 
2 „ moral]s---oh ! it would not be worth the pains, 
1 «© if the thing was poſſible. | 2 
* Let the women be ever ſo exemplary, their 
is © conduct will have no influence over theſe pro- 


« feſſed 
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„ feſſed rakes 5 theſe rakes upon principle; as 
** that iniquitous Lord Cheſterfield has taught 
* our youth to be. Only look at yourſelf, I ds 
% not mean to flatter you: what effect has your 
% mildneſs, your thouſand and ten thouſand 
% good qualities, for 1 will not pretend to enu- 
** merate them, had over the mind of your huſ- 


band? None. On my conſcience, I believe 
* jt has only made him worſe; becauſe he knew 


* he never ſhould be cenſured by ſuch a pattern 
* of meckneſs. And what chance ſhould ſuch 
nan one as I have with one of theſe moders huſ- 
„ bands? I fear me, 1 ſhould become a modern 
wife. I think I am not vain glorious, when 
* I ſay I have not a had heart, and am ambiti- 
% ous of emulating a good example. On theſe 
* conſiderations alone, I reſolved to give the 
« Colonel his diſmiffion. He pretended to be 
«t much hurt by my determination; but 1 nally 
4 believe the loſs of my fortune his greateſt diſ- 
« appointment, as, I find, he has two, if not 
% more, miſtreſſes to conſole him.” 

„It would hardly be fair,” faid I, * after 
your candid declaration, to call any part in 
«** queſtion, or elſe I ſhould be tempted to aſk 
« you, if you had really no other motive for 
« your rejeRion of the Colonel's ſuir ?“ : 

+ You ſcrutinize pretty cloſely,” returned 
Miſs Finch, bluſhing ; „ but I will make no 
„ concealments ; I have a man in my eye, with 
« hom, I think, the longer the union laſted 
<« the happier l, at leaſt, ſhould be.“ 

„Dol know the happy man? | 

« Indeed you do; and one of ſome conſe- 

* quence too. | | 


| * It cannot be Lord Biddulph py... 


* Lord 
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© Lord Biddulph !---No indeed i. not _ 


„ Biddulph, I affure your Ladyſhip; tho! fe 
i has a title, but not an Hagen one. f 


To you, my dear Louiſa, riſe no E b 1 


| felt a hckiſhnefs and chill all over me; but reca- 


vering —_— or rather, I fear defirous of 
appearing unaftected by what the ſaid, I imme- 
diately xjoined—** So then, I may wiſh the 
© Baron joy of his conqueſt.” A taint ſmile, 
which barely concealed my anguiſh, ems cor 
ed = ſpeech. 
hy ſhould I be aſhamed of ln yiog I think 
$6 _ Baron the moſt amiable man in the world ? 
„ tho” it is but lately I have allowed bis ſupe- 
„% riar merit the preference; indeed, I did not 
« know fo much of bim as within theſe fow 
% weeks I have had. opportunity. 
He is certainly very amiable, „Gi I. 4 But 
5 don't you think it very cloſe ?” @ felt ill.) 
© ] believe I maſt open the window for a dittle 
+ air, Purſue! your panegyric, my dear Mifs 
© Finch. I Was rather overcome by the warmth 
<< of the day 3 I am better now—pzay proceed.” 
Well then, it is not becauſe he is handiome 
<< that I give him this preference ; for 1 do not 
9 know whether Montague has not a Hner perſon. 
„ ()bſerve, I make this a doubt, or 41 think 
+ thoſe marks of the ſmall-pox give an addition- 
* 12 — 1 to his features. What ſay 
ba <1 am no competent Judge,” J anſwered, 
© but, in my opinion, thole who do moſt juſtice 
to Baron, Tonhauſen, will forget or ind. 
«* the graces ot his perſon, in the contemplation 
© of the more eflimable, becauſe more perma- 
nent beauties of bis rund.“ | 
bes What 
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«© What an elegant panegyriſt you ace! in 
& three words you have comprized his eulogi- 
« um, which I ſhould have ſpent hours about 
« and not fo compleated at laſt. But the oppor- 
© tunity I hinted at 14 of late, of diſ- 
* covering more of the Baron's character, is 
« this: I was one day walking in the Park with 
«© ſome ladies; the — joined us; a well 
looking old man, but meanly dreſſed met us; 
© he fixed his eyes on Tonhauſen; he ftart- 
cc ed, then, claſping his hands together, ex- 
4c claimed with eagerneſs, It is, it muſt be 
cc he! O, Sir! O, thou beſt of men M 
© good friend,” ſaid the Baron, while his face 
« was erimſoned over, my good friend, I am 
„* glad to fee you in health, but be mere mode- 
«' rate.” I never before thought him handſome ; 
* but ſuch a look of benevolence accompanied 
« his ſoft accents, that I fancied him ſomething 
% more than mortal. Pardon too lively 
„ exprefions,” the old mana „ but gra- 
0 titude oh for fuch benefits! you, Sir may, 
„ and have a right to command my lips; but my 
* eyes---my eyes will bear teſtimony.” His 
«© voice was now almoſt choaked with ſobs, and 
<« the tears flowed plentifully. I was extreme] 
* moved at this ſcene, and had likewiſe a little 
« female curioſity excited to develope this myſ- 
66 ] faw the Baron wiſhed to conceal his 
« own and the old man's emotions, fo walked a 
« little afide with him. I took that „ 
« of whiſpering my ſervant to find out, if poſ- 
„ fible, where this man came from, and diſco- 
« ver the ſtate of this adventure. "The ladies 
« and myſelf naturally were chatting on this 
« ſubjet, when the Baron rejoined our ay. 
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«« © Poor fellow, ſaid he, © he is full of grati- 
« tude for my having rendered a flight piece of 
«« ſexyice.to his family, and fancies he owes every 
« blefing in life to me, for having placed two 
« or three of his children out in the world.“ 
« We were unanimous in praiſing the generofi- 
« ty of the Baron, and were making ſome hard 
<« reflections on the infrequency of ſuch exam- 
«© ples among the afluent, when Montague 
„% came up; he begged to know on whom we 
«« were ſo ſevere; I told him in three words 
«< and pointed to the object of. the Baron's baun- 
« ty. He looked a little chagrined, which 1 
attributed to my commendations of this late 
<< inftance of worth, as 1 believe, I expreſſed 
„ myſelf with that generous, warmth whigh a 
«© benevolent action excites in a breaſt capable 
<< of feeling, and wiſhing to emulate, fuch pat- 
„ terns. After my return home, my feryant 
„told me he had followed the old man to his 
„ lodgings, which were in an obſcure part of the 
„ town, where he ſaw him received by a woman 
«© nearly his own age, a beautiful girl of cigh- 
teen, and two little boys. James, Who is 
«© really an adroit fellow, farther ſaid, that by 
„ way of introduction, he told them to whom 
% he was ſervant ; that his lady was attached to 
« their .intereſt from ſomething the Baron had 
© mentioned concerning them, and had, in car- 
© neſt of her future intentions, ſent them a half 
6c 282 At the name of the Baron, the old 
« folks lifted up their hands and bleſſed him; 
« the giri bluſhed, and caſt down her eyes and, 
« ſaid James, I thought my lady, ſhe ſeemed 
to pray for him with greater fervour than the 
d& reſt.” He is the nobleſt of men!” og 
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"<< the old pair. He is indeed “ fighed the 


*« young girl. My heart, my lady, ran over 
< at my eyes to fee the thankfulneſs of theſe 
<< poor le. They begged me to make their 
<< grateful acknowledgments to your ladyſhip for 
Four bounty, and hoped the worthy Baron 
would convince you it was not thrown away 
© on baſe or forgerful folks.“ James was not 
* farther inquifitiye about their affair, judging 
very properly, that 1 ſhould chuſe to make 
e ſome enquiries myſelf, | 

«© The next day I happened tp meet the Baron 
at your houſe. I hinted to him how much my 
«© curioſity had been excited by the adventure in 
„ the Park. He made very ligh of it, faying, 
„ his ſervices were only co nmon ones; but that 
„ the abject having had à telerable education, 


„ his expreflions were rather adapted to his own 


tc feelings than to the merit of the benefit. Ah! 


„ Baron, I cried; there is more in this affair 
% than yqu think proper to communicate. I 


< ſhall not ceaſe petſecuting you till you let me 


more into it. I feel myſelf intereſted, and you 


„% muſt oblige me with a recital of the circum- 
„ ſtances; for which purpoſe I will fet you 
© down in my vi- vis. © Are you not aware, 
4 my dear Miſs Finch, of the pain you will put 
<< me to in reſounding my own praiſe?---W hat 
can be more perplexing to a modeſt man? A 
„ truce with your modeſty in this inſtance, I 
<< replied, be jaſ to yourſelf, and generouſly indul- 


0 gent to me. He bowed and promiſed to gra- 


de tify my defire. When we were ſeated, © I 
„ will now 2 you, Madam, ſaid the Baron. 
„A young fellow, who was the lover of the 
© daughter to the old man you ſaw 8 

what 
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was inveigled by ſome ſoldiers to inliſt in Co- 
lone] Moptague's regiment. The preſent times 


are fo critical, that the idea of a ſoldier's life 
is fult of terror in the breaft of a tender. fe- 
male. Nancy Johnſon was in a ſtate of diſ- 
traction, which the conſciouſneſs of her being 
rather too fevere in a late diſpute with her lo- 
ver ſeryed to heighten, as ſhe fancied herſelf 
the cauſe of his refolution. Being a fine young 
& man of fix fect, he was too eligible an cbject 
e for the Colonel to wiſh to part from. Great 
« jntercefion, however, was made, but to no 
effect, for he was otdeted to join the regiment. 
* You muſt conceive the Jiltreſs of the whole 
„family; the poor girl] broken hearted ; her pa- 
rents hanging over her in anguiſh, and, ardent 
te to reſtore the peace of mind of their darling, 
forming the determination of coming up to 
«© town to ſolicit his diſcharge from the Colo- 
“ nel. By accident I became acquainted with 
“ their diſtreſſed ſituation, and from my intima- 
* cy with Montague, procured them the bleſ- 
„ fing they ſought for. I have provided him 
0 wick 2 ſmall. place, and made a trifling additi- 
« on to her portion. They are ſhortly to be 
* matried, and of courſe, I hope, happy. And 
„ now, madam,” he continued, © I bave acquit- 
e "yo myſelf of my engagement to you, © I 
* thanked him for his recital, - and ſaid, I 
«© doubted not his plealure was near as great 
«© as theirs; for to a mind like his, a bene- 
„ yolent action muſt carry a great reward 
« with it.” * Happineſs ene an- 
* {wered, are both comparative in ſome degree 
and to feel them in their moſt exquiſite ſenſe, 
© muſt be after having been deprived of them 
« for a long time—we ſec ourſelves poſſeſſed of 
3 I. 8 © them 
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them when hope had forſaken us. When the 
happineſs of man depends on relative objects, 
he will be frequently liable to diſappointment. 
I have found it ſo. I have ſeen every prop, on 
which I had built my ſchemes of felicity, fink 
one after the other; no other reſource was then 
left, but to endeavour to form that happineſs in 
others, which fate had for ever prevented my 
enjoying; and when I ſucceed, | feel a plea- 
ſure which for a moment prevents obtrudin 
thoughts from rankling in my boſom. But 1 
aſk your pardon I am too ferious---tho* m 
tets a tetes with the ladies are uſually fo.” I 
I told him ſuch reflections as his converſation 
ve riſe to, excited more heart - ſelt pleaſure 
than the broadeſt mirth could e' er beſtow ; that 
I too was ſerious, and I hoped ſhould be a 
better woman as long as I lived, from the reſo- 
lution I had formed of attending, for the fu- 
ture, to the happineſs of others more than I 
had done. Here our converſation ended, for 
we arrived at his houſe. I went home full of 
the idea of the Baron and his recital ; which, 
tho” I gave him credit for, I did not implicit! 
believe, at leaſt as to circumſtance, tho' I 
might to ſubſtance. I was kept waking the 
whole night, in comparing the ſeveral parts 
of the Baron's and James's accounts. In ſhort, 
the more I ruminated, the mere I was con- 
vinced there was more in it than the Baron had 
revealed; and Montague being an actor in the 
play, did not alittle contribute to my defire of 


„ peeping behind the curtain, and having the 
whole drama before me. Accordingly, as 
ſoon as I had breakfaſted, I ordered my car- 
riage, and took James for my guide, when 
we came to the end of the ſtreet, I got 
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of minds, the Baron poſſeſſes the greateſt de- 


© licacy ; but I need not tell you ſo; you, ma- 
ec. 
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e out, and away I trampled to Johnſon's lodg- 


' I made James go up firſt, and apprize 
— of my coming; and, out of the good- 


„ neſs of his heart, in order to relieve their 


minds from the perplexity which inferiority 
always excites, James told them I was the 
beſt 2 in the world, and might, for cha- 
rity, paſs for the Baron's ſiſter. I heard this 
as I aſcended the ſtair-caſe. But, when I 
entered, I was really ftruck with the figure 
of the young girl. Diveſted of all ornament 
—without the aid of dreſs, or any external 
advantage, I think I never behe!d a more 
beautiful object. I apologized for the ab- 
ruptneſs of my appearance amongſt them, 
but added, I doubted not, as a friend of the 
Baron's, and an encourager of merit, I ſhould 
not be unwelcom2. I begged them to go on 
with their ſeveral employments. They re- 
ceived me with that kind of embarraſſment 
which is uſual with people circumitanced as 
they are, who fancy themſelves under obliga- 


<< tions to the affluent for treating them with 


common civility. That they might recover 
their ſpirits, I addtreſſed myſelf to the two lit- 
tle boys, and emptied my pockets to amuſe 


them. I told the good old pair what the Ba- 


ron had related to me; but fairly added, I did 
not believe he told me all the truth, which I 
attributed to his delicacy. * Oh ” faid the 
young girl, „with the beſt and molt noble 


dam, I doubt not, are acquainted with his 


*© zexcellencics ; and may he, in you, receive 
<< his earthly reward for th: good he has doneto 
us! Oh, madam, he has faved me, both 

Ow hd mm 12 *© ful. 
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« fout and body; but for him, I had been 
«< the moſt undone of all creatures. Sure he 
„ was our better angel, fent down to ſtand be 
© tween us and deſtruction. | 
„Wonder not, madam,” faid the father; © at 
<< the lively expreſſions of my child; gratitude 
<< is the beſt maſter of eloquence ;z ſhe feels ma- 
«© dam—we all feet the force of the advan 
ie derive from that worthy man. Good G 
ce what had been our ſituation at this moment, 
© had we not owed our deliverance to the Ba- 
% ron!” I am not, ſaid I, entirely acquaint- 
_ © ed with the whole of your ſtory; the Baron, 
«© I am certain, concealed great part; but I 
© ſhould be happy to hear the particulars.” 
© The old man affured me he had a pleaſure in 
& reciting à tale which reflected fo much ho- 
4 nour on the Baron; © and let me,” ſaid he, 
„ in the pride of my heart, let me add, no diſ- 
grace on me or mine; for, madam, poverty, 
© in the of the right-judging, is no diſ- 
% grace. Heaven is my witneſs, I never re- 
“ pined at my lowly ſtation, till by that I was 
«© deprived of the means of reſcuing my beloved 
© family from their diftreſs. But what would rich- 
c es Have availed me, had the evil befallen me 
© from which that god-like man extricated us? 
„ Oh! madam, the wealth of worlds could not 
© have conveyed one ray of comfort to my 
«© heart, if 1 could not have looked all round 
„ my family, and ſaid, tho” we are poor, we 
fre virtuous, my children. 
„* It would be impertinent to trouble you, 
© madam, with a prolix account of my - 
«© tage and family. I was once maſter of a little 
© charity-ſchool, but by unavoidable misfor- 
tunes, I loſt it. My eldeſt daughter, wo 
cc 2 
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ec ſits, there, was tenderly beloved by a young 
c“ man in our village, whoſe virtues would have 
«© reflected honour on the moſt elevated charac- 
© ter. She did ample juſtice to his merit. We 
C looked forward to the happy hour that was to 
© render our child ſo, and had formed a thou- 
© fand little ſchemes of rational delight, to en- 
te Iiven our evening of life; in one ſhort o- 
*© ment the ſun of our Joy was overcaſt, and 
© promiſed to ſet in laſting night. On a 
fatal day, my Nancy was ſeen by a gentleman 
„ in the army, who was down on a viſit 
© % a neighbouring fquire, my landlord ; 
© her figure attracted his notice, and he fol- 
© lowed her to our peaceful dwalling. Her 
© mother and I were abſent with a ſick felation, 
<< and her protector was out at work with a far- 
© mer at ſome diftance. He obtruded himſelf 


cc 
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« which, however, would have availed her but 
little, had not our next-door neighbout, ſee- 
* ing a fine-looking man follow her in, har- 
% boured a ſuſpicion that al! was not right, and 
*.took an opportunity of coming in to borrow 
* ſomething. Nancy was happy to ſee her, 
and begged her to ſtay till our return, pre- 
© tending the could not procure her what the 
* wanted till then, Finding himſelf difappoint- 
« cd, Colonet Montague a ſuppoſe, madam, 
you know him), went away, when Nancy in- 
„ formed our neighbour of his proceedings 


e She had hardly recovered herſelf from her 


«« perturbation, 
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<< perturbation, when we came home. I felt 
© myſelf exceedingly alarmed at her account; 
«© more particularly as 1 learnt the Colonel was 
«© a man of intrigue, and propoſed ſtaying ſome 
„time in the country. I reſolved never to 
© leave my daughter at home by herſelf, or 
© ſuffer her to go without her intended huſband. 
« But the vigilance of a fond father was too 
«© eaſily cluded by the ſubtleties of an enterpri- 
*© ſing man, who ſpared neither time nor money 
© to compaſs his illaudable ſchemes. By pre- 
„ ſents he corrupted that neighbour, whoſe 
<< timely interpoſition had preſerved my. £908 
* inyiolate, _From-the friendſhip ſhe EX= 
c preſſed. for us, we placed the utmoſt conh- 
«© dence in her, and, next to ourſelves, intruſt- 
„ed her with the future welfare of our daugh- 
„ter. When the out-poſts are corrupted, what 
« fort can remain unendangered ! It is, I be- 
„ jieve, a received opinion, that more women 
are ſeduced from the path of virtue by their 
* own ſex, than by ours. Whether it is, that 
* the unlimited faith they are apt to put in their 
« own ſex, weakens the barriers of virtue, and 
e renders them Jeſs powerful againſt the attacks 
+ of the men, or that, ſuſpecting no finiſter 
view, they throw off their guard; it is certain 
«© that an artful and vicious woman is infinitely 
*© a more to be dreaded companion, than the 
*« moſt abandoned libertine. This falſe friend 
© uſed from time to time to adminiſter the poi» 
« ſon of flattery to the tender unſuſpicious 
«© Caughter of innocence. What female is free 
te from the ſeeds of vanity ? And unfortunate- 
„ 1y, this bad woman was but too well verſed 
„in this deſtructive art. She continually was 
1 | „ introducing 
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cc introducing inſtances of handſome girls, who 
«© made their fortunes merely from that circum- 
© ftance, That, to be ſure, the young man, 
© her ſweetheart, had merit; but what a pity 
« a perſon like her's ſhould be loſt to the world! 
« That ſhe believed the Colonel to be too much 
«© a man of honour to ſeduce a young woman, 
+ though he might like to divert himſelf with 
„ them. What a fine opportunity it would be 
© to raiſe her family, like Pamela Andrews ; 
„ and accordingly placed in the bands of my 
e child thoſe pernicious volumes. Abl ma- 
„ cam, what wonder ſuch artifices ſhould pre- 
% yail over the ignorant mind of a young ruſtic | 
Alas! they ſunk too deep. Nancy firſt learnt 
to diſreliſh the honeſt, artleis effuſions of her 
« firſt lover's heart. His language was inſipiòd, 
t after the luſcious ſpeeches, and ardent. but 
© diſhonourable warmth of Mr, B— in the 
© books before-mentioned. "Faught to deſpiſe 
« fmplicity, the was eaſily led to ſuffer the 
Colonel to plead for pardon for his late bold- 
„ neſs. My poor girl's head was now com- 
«© pletely turned, to fee fuch an accompliſned 
man kneeling at her feet ſuing for forgiveneſs, 
and uſing the moſt refined expreſſions; and 
<5 elevating her to a Goddefs, that he might de- 
* baſe her to the loweſt dregs of human kind. 
© Oh! madam, what have not ſuch wretches 
% to anſwer for | The Colonel's profeſſions, 
„% however, at preſent, were all within the 
« bounds of honour. - A man never ſcruples to 
make engagements which he never propoſes 
*. to fulfil, and which he takes care no ene ſhall 
„ ever be able to claim. He was very profuſe 
Sof promiſes, judging it to be the moſt likely 
method of triumphing over her virtue by ap- 
no lets | « pearing 
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5 pearing to reſpect it. Things were proceedin 
oh — 9 finding the Colonel's 3 tay 
in our neighbourhood, I became anxious to 
„ conclude my daughter's union, hoping, that, 
* when he ſhould ſee her married, he would 
entirely lay his ſchemes aſide ; for, by his ho- 
<<..vering about our village, I could not remain 
© ſatished, or prevent diſagreeable apprehenſi- 


ons ariſing. My daughter was too artleſs to 


* frame any excuſe to protract her wedding, 
and equally e, not to diſcover, by her con- 
«© fuſion, that her ſentiments were changed. 


My intended ſon-in-law ſaw too clearly that 


© change; perhaps he had heard more than 1 
„ had. He made rather a too ſharp obfervation 
on the alteration in his miſtreſs's features. 
+ Duty and refpe& kept her filent to me, but 
to him ſhe made an acrimonious reply. He 
„ had been that day at market, and had taken 

too free draught of ale. His ſpirits had 
© been elevated by his information, that 1 
„would that evening fix his wedding-day: 
«© The damp on my daughter's brow had there- 
fore 2 greater ee on him. He could not 
© brook her reply, and his anſwer to it was a 
«© ſarcaſtic reflection on thoſe women who were 
© .undone by the red-coats. This touched too 
«© nearly; and, after darting a look of the moft 


ine ffable contempt on him, Nancy, declared 


„% whatever might be the confequence, ſhe 
© would never give her hand to a man who had 
dare to treat her on the eve of ber marriage 
„ with ſuch unexampled inſolence; ſo ſaying, 
e the left the room. I was ſorry matters hal 
© gone ſo far, and wiſhed to reconcile the pair 
„ 'but both were too haughty to yield to the in- 
* texceſkons I made; and he left us with a fixed 

| «© reſolution 
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c reſolution of making her repent, as he faid. 
% As is too common in ſuch cafes, the pub- 
& lic-houſe ſeemed the propereſt aſylum for 
„ the diſappointed lover. He there met with a 
tecruiting ſerjeant of the Colonel's, who, we 
* fince find, was ſent on purpoſe to our village, 
* to get Nancy's future huſband out of the way 
* The bait unhappily took, and before morning 
© he was inliſted in the king's ſervice. His ſa- 
© ther and mother, half diſtracted, ran to our 
* houſe, to learn the cauſe of this raſh action 
in their ſoa, Nancy, whoſe virtuous attach- 
ment to her former * had only been lulled 
to ſleep, now felt it rouze with redoubled vio- 
* lence. She pictured to herſelf the dangers he 
* was now going to encounter, and acculed her- 
* ſelf with being the cauſe. Judging of the influ- 
© ence ſhe had over the Colonel, the flew into 
« his preſence; ſhe begged, ſhe conjured him, 
© to give the precipitate young foldier his diſ- 
* charge. He told her; he could freely grant 
<< any thing to her petition, but that it was too 
„ much his intereſt to remove the only obſtacle 
to his happineſs out of the way, for him to be 
able to comply with her requeſt.“ However, 
* continued he, taking her hand, my Nancy 
has it in ber power to preſerve the young man.” 
*-© Oh” cried fhe, © how freely would J exert 
* that power ' Be mine this moment,” ſaid 
«6 he, and I will promiſe on my honour to 
* diſcharge him.“ By that facred word, ſaid 
« Nancy, I beg you, fir, to reſlect on the cru- 
** elty of your conduct to mel what generous 
% profeſſions you have made voluntarily to mne 
*© how fincerely have you promiſed me your 
'« frienſbip! and goes ag end in a deſign 
| 5 . =" > 
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to render me the moſt criminal of beings ?” 


My angel,” cried the colonel, throwing his 


arms round her waiſt, and prefling her hand 
to his lips, give not ſo harſh a name to my 
intentions. No diſgrace ſhall befal you. 
You are a ſenſible girl; and I need not, | am 
fure, tell you, that, circumſtanced as I am in 


life, it would be utterly impoſſible to marry 


you, I adore you; you know it; do nat 
then play the ſex upon me, and treat me with 
rigour, becauſe I have candidiy confeſied. I 
cannot live without you. Conſent to beſtow 
cn me the poſſeflion of your charming per- 
ſon, and I will hide your lovely. bluſhes in my 
fond boſom ; while you ſhall whiſper to my 
enraptured ear, that I ſhall till have the de- 
lightful privilege of an buſband, and Will 
Parker ſhall bear the name. This little deli- 


cious private treaty ſhall be know only to 


ourſelves. .Speak, my angel, or rather let me 
read you willingneſs in your lovely eyes.” © If 
I have been ſilent, fir,” ſaid my poor girl, 
© believe me it is the horror which I feel at 
your propoſal, which ſtruck me dumb. But, 


thus called upon, let me ſay, I bleſs Heaven 


for having allowed me to ſee your cloven- foot, 
while yet I can be out of his reach. You 


.may wound me to the foul, and (no longer 
able to conceal her tcars) you have moſt foreiy 
t wounded me through the fide of William; 
but I will never conſent to enlarge him at the 
| of my honour. We are poor people. 


e has not had the advantages of education as 


| you have had; but, lowly as his mind is, I 


am convinced he would firſt die, before I 


ſhould ; ſuffer for his fake. Permit me, fir, 
to leave you, deeply affected with the diſap- 


polntments 


9 © 


concluded, by imploring our forgiveneſs. It 
© would have been the height of cruelty to have 


We aſſured her of our pardon, and fpokeall the 
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„% pointments I have ſuſtained ; and more fs, 
« that in part T have brought them on myſelf.” 
% Luckily at this moment a ſervant came in with 
« a letter. You ate now engaged, fir,” the added, 
« ſtriving to hide her diſtreſs from the man, 


„ Stay young woman, ſaid the Colonel, Thave 
© ſomething more to ſay to you on this head.“ 


2 0 1 thank you, fir,” ſaid ſhe, curtſey in bl jy byt 


% J will take the liberty of ſending my father to 


« hear what further you may have to fay on this 
« ſubject.“ He endeavoured to detain her, but 
« ſhe took this opportunity of eſcaping. 

« her return, ſhe threw h-r arms round her 
© mother's neck, unable to ſpeak for ſobs. 
„ Good God ! what were our feelings on ſeeing 
« her diſtreſs! dying to hear yet dreading to en- 
© quite. My wife folded her ſpeechleſs child 
© to her boſom, and in all the agony of deſpair 
„ beſought her to explain this mournful filence. 
Nancy fled from her mother's encircling arms, 
© and ſunk upon her knees, hiding her face in 
© her lap: at laft ſobbed out, ſhe was undore 
© for ever; her William would be hurried away 
% and the Colonel was the baſeſt of men.” 
© Thefe broken ſentences ferved but to add to 
* our diſtraction. We urged a full account; 
© but it was a long time before we could learn 
the whole particulars. The poor girl now 
„made a full recital of all her folly, in having 
<< liſtened ſo long to the artful addreſſes of Co- 
© lonel Montague, and the no lefs artful per- 
© ſuzfions of our perfidious neighbour ;*' and 


5 added to the already deeply. wounded Naney, 


© comfortabie things we could deviſe.''+ He 
*6 grew tolerably calm, and we talked compo- 
ſedly 
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* fedly of applying to err we 
* hoped might affiſt us. Juſt at this juncture, 
* a confufed noiſe made us run to the door, 
* when we beheld fome foldiers marching and 
os Uragging with them the unfortunate William 
© Joaded with irons, and hand-cuffed. On my 
4. haſtily demanding why he was thus treated 
like a 'felon, the ſerjeant anſwered, he had 
been detected in an attempt to deſert; but 
'©* that he would be tried to morrow, and might 
<< eſcape with five hundred laſhes; but, if he 
did not mend his manners for the future, Re 
„ wauld be ſhot, as all ſuch cowardly dogs 
<< ought to be? and added, they were on their 
< march to the regiment. Figure to yourlſe)f, 
„ madam, what was now the ſituation of poor 
„% Nancy. Imagination can hardly picture fo 
<< ,tiftreifed an object. A heavy ſtupor ſeemed 
<< to: take intire poſſeſſion of all her faculties. 
„ Unleſs ſtrongly urged, ſhe nevet opened her 
% gips, and then only to breathe out the -moſt 
<< heart- piercing complaints. Towards the 
morning, appeared inclinable to doze; 
and her mot ber left her bed ftde, and went to 
«© her -own. When we roſe, my wife's. firſt 
* buſineſs was to go and fee how her child fared; 
'« put what was her grief and aſtoniſhment, to 
find the bed cold, and her darling fled'!! A 
„ fmall ſcrap of paper, containing theſe few 
„ diſtracted words, was all the information we 
«could: gain: 
„My deareft father and mother, make no en- 
a quiry after the moſt ſorlorn of all wretches. 1 
„ am undeſerving ef your teaſt regard. I fear, 
d have forfeited vat of Heaven. Vet pray 
% fear me: 1am myſelf unable, as 1 ſhall prove 
% myfelf unworthy. I 2m in deſpair; 8 
0. t 
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< tlrtt deſpair may lead to, I dare not tell: 1 


4 dare hardly think. Farewel. May my bro- 
« thers and fifters repay you the ten ſs 
* which has bern thrown away on A.Johnfon?* 
„My wife's ſhrieks reached my affrighted ears; 
* to her and felt a thoufand conflictin 
4 paſſions, while I read the dreadful fcroll. We 
„ ran about the yard and a little field, every 


„ moment terrihed with the idea of ſeeing our 


& beloved child's corpſe; for what other inter- 
pretation could we put an the alarming no- 
© tice we had received, but that to deſtroy her- 
% felf was her intention? All our inquiry fafled. 
I then formed the refolution of going up to 
London, as Theard the regiment was ordereil to 
quarters near town, ant hoped there to find her. 
After a fruitleſs ſearch of ſome days ourſtrength, 
and what little money we had collected near- 
<< 'ly-exhauſted, it pleaſed the mercy of heaven 
to raife us up a friend; one, who, like an 
< angel, beſtowed every comfort upon us; in 
„ ſhort, all comforts in one- ur dear wander- 
<< er: reſtored her to us pure and undefiled, 
* and obtained us the felicity of loaking for- 
% ward to better days. But Iwill purſue my 
long detail with ſome method, and follow my 
poor diſtreſſed daughter thro” all the Tad varie- 
„ty of woe ſhe was Joomed to encounter. "She 
«© told us, that, as ſoon as her mother had left 
„ her room, ſhe roſe and dreffed herfelf, wrote 
the little melancholy note, then ſtole foftly 
cout of the houſe, reſolving to follow the regi- 
ment, and to preſerve her lover by reſigning 
„* gherſelf to the baſe wiſhes of the Colonel ; that 


_ © the had taken the gloomy reſulution of de- 


+* ftroying herfelf, as ſoon as his difcharge was 
ſigned, as ſhe could not ſupport the idea of 


living 
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Tbe object of it was, at this moment, taken 
from the halberts, and was conveying away, 


* living in infamy. Without money, ſhe fol- 


lowed them, at a painful diſtance, on foot, 
and ſuſtained herſelf from the ſprings and a 
few berries; ſhe arrived at the market-town 
where they were to take up their. quarters ; 
and the firſt news that ſtruck her ear was, 
that a fine young ſellow was juſt then receiv- 
ing part of fve *. laſhes for deſertion; 
her trembling limbs juſt bore her to the dread- 
ful ſcene; ſhe ſaw the back of her William 
ſtreaming with blood; ſhe heard his agoni- 
zing groans ! the ſaw---ſhe heard no more | 
She ſunk inſenſible on the ground. The 
compaſſion of the crowd around her, | ſoon, 
too ſoon, reſtored her to a ſenſe of her diſtreſs. 


to have ſuch applications to his lacerated back 
as ſhould preſerve his life to a renewal of his 
torture. * He was led by the ſpot where my 
child was ſupported ; he inſtantly knew her. 


Oh! Nancy, he cried, © what do I fee?, A 


wretck,” ſhe exclaimed, but one who will 
do you juſtice. Could, my death have pre- 
vented this, freely would I have ſubmitted to 
the moſt painful. Yes, my William, I would 
have died to have releaſed you from thoſe 
bonds, and the exquiſite torture I have been 


witneſs to; but the cruel Colanel is deaf to 
intreaty; nothing but my everlaſting ruin can 
preſerve you. Yet you ſhall be preſerved, 


and heaven, will, 1 hope, have that mercy oa, 
my poor foul, which this baſeſt of men will 
not ſhew.* The wretches, who had the care 
of poor William, hurried him away, nor 
would. ſuffer him to ſpeak. Nancy ſtrove to 
to run after them, but fell a ſecond time, 

| | * through 
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through weakneſs and diſtreſs of mind. Hea- 


ven ſent amongſt the ſpectators that beſt of 
men, the noble-minded Baron. Averſe to ſuch 
ſcenes of cruel diſcipline, he came that 
way by accident; ſtruck with the appearance 
of niy frantic daughter, he ſtopped to make 
ſome iniquiry. He ſtayed till the crowd had 


diſperſed, and then addreſſed himſelf to this 


forlorn victim of woe. Deſpair had rendered 


her wholly unreferved ; and ſhe related, in 
few words, the, unhappy reſolution fhe was 


obli to take, to ſecure her lover from a re- 
petition of his ſufferings. * If I will devote 
myſelf to infamy to Colonel Montague,“ faid 
ſhe, my dear William will be releaſed. Hard 
as the terms are, I cannot refuſe. See, ſee! 
ſhe ſcreamed out, how the blood runs! Oh! 
ſtay thy barbarous hand !* She raved, and 
then fell into a fit again. The good Baron 
entreated fome people, who were near, . to 
take care of her. They removed the diſtract- 
ed creature to a houſe in the town, where 
ſome comfortable things were given her by an 
apothecary, which the care of the Baron pro- 
vided. 


6. By his indefatigable induſtry, the Bw 


diſcovered the baſeſt colluſion between the 
Colonel and ferjeant ; that, by the inftigation 
of the farmer, the latter had been tampering 
with the vaung recruit, about procuring his 
diſcharge for a ſum of money, which he being 
at that time unable to advance, the ſerjeant 
was to connive at his eſcape and receive the 
ſtipulated reward by inſtalments. This infa- 
mous league was contrived to bave a plea for 
tormenting poor William, hoping, by that 
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*© means, to effect the ruin of Nancy. The 
whale of this black tranſactions being unravel- 
led, the Baron went to Colonel Montague, 
to whom he talked in pretty ſevere terms. 
The Colonel, at firſt, was very warm, and 
wanted much to decide the affair, as he ſaid, 
in an. honourable way. The Baron replied, 
*© © it was too difhanourable a piece of buſineſs 
*© to de thus decided; that he went on fure 
* grounds; that he. would proſecute the ſer- 
Jeant for wilful and corrupt perjury ; and how 
„ honourably it would ſound, that the Colonel 
of the regiment had conſpired with ſuch a fel- 
lo to procure an innocent man fo ignomini- 
* aus a puniſhment. As this was not an affair 
*© of common gallantry, the Colonel was fear- 
* ful of the expoſure of it; therefore, to huſh 
it up, - ſigned the diſcharge, remitted the re- 
*< maining infliction of diſcipline, and gave a 
note of two hundred pounds for the young 
people to begin the world with. The — 
„ generouſly added the ſame ſum. I had heard 
my daughter was near town; the circum- 
ſtances of her diſtreſs were aggravated in the 
« accounts [ had received. Providence, in pit 

to my age and inhrmities, at laſt brought us 
together. I advertiſed her in the papers; and 
our guardian angel uſed ſuch means to diſca- 
„ver my lodgings, as had the deſired effect. 
My children are now happy; they were mar- 
«+ ried Jaſt week. Our gene1ous protector gave 
„Nancy to her faithful William. We pro- 
«« poſe leaving this place ſoon; and ſhall finiſh 
our days in praying for the happineſs of our 
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„ denefactor. 
Fau will ſuppoſe,” continued Miſs Finch, 


«© my dear lady Stanley, how much I was affe&t- 
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ed with this little narrative. I left the good 
folks with my heatt filled with reſentment 
6 - M ue, and complacency towards 
„ Tonbauſen. You will believe I did not he- 
«© fitate long about the diſmiſſion of the former; 
„ and my nt converſations on this heal 
* with the latter has made him a very favourable 
*« zatereft in my boſom. Not that 1 have the 
<< vanity to think he poſſeſſes any predileQion in 
„ my favour : but, till I ſee a man I like as 
© well as him, will not receive the addrefles 
(e of any one. N | ; 
We joined in our commendation of the ge- 
nerous Baron, The manner in which he diſ- 
claimed all praiſe, Miſs Finch ſaid, ſerved only 
to render him ill more praiſe-worthy. He beg- 
ged her to keep this little affair a ſecret, and par- 
ticularly from me. I aſked Miſs Finch, why 
he ſhould make the requeſt? I know not, in- 
© deed,” ſhe anſwered, except that, knowing 
© I was mare intimate wizh you. than any one 
* beſide, he might mention your name by way 
of enforcing the reſtrifion.””. Soon after this, 
Miſe Finch took leave. - E nn 330 
Oh, Louiſa dare I, even 40 your indulgent 
boſom confide my ſecret thoughts? How did T 


lament not being in the Park che day of this ad- 


venture. I might then have been the envied conf- 


Aante of the anxiable Tonhauſen, They have had 


frequent converſations in conſequence. The 
ſoftneſs which the melancholy detail gave to 
Miſs Fm h's looks and expreſſions, have deep- 
ly im r:fTed the mind of the Baron. Should [ 
have ewa leſs ſenſibility? I have, indeed, 
rather {>ught to conceal the tenderneſs of my 
fou!. I have been conſtrained to do ſo. Miſs 
Fig-h.has given her full ſcope, and has — 
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the chain which her beauty and accompliſhments 
firſt forged. But what am 1 doing? Oh! my 
ſiſter, chide me for thus giving looſe to ſuch ex- 
preſſions. How much am 1 to blame] How'in- 
finitely more prudent is the Baron ! He begged 
that J, of all perfons, ſhould not know his ge- 
nerolity, Heavens] what an idea does that 
give birth to! He has ſeen—Oh ! Louiſa, what 
will become of me, if he ſhould have diſcovered 
the ſtruggles of my ſoul ? If he ſhould have 
ſearched into the receſſes of my heart, and de- 
veloped the thin veil I ſpread over the feelings 
I have laboured inceffantly to overcome! He 
then, perhaps, wiſhed to conceal his excellencies 
from me, left I ſhould be too partial to them. 
I ought then to copy his diſcretion. I will do 
ſo; yes, Louiſa, I will drive his ynage from my 
boſom ! I ought—I know it would be my inte- 
reſt to wiſh him married to Miſs Finch, or any 
one that would make him happy. I am culpa- 
ble in harbouring the remoteſt defire of his pre- 
ſerving bis attachment to me. He has had vir- 
tue enough to conquer fo rmproper an attach- 
ment; and, if improper in him, how infinitely 
more fo in me] But i will dwell no longer on 
this forbidden fubject; let me ſet bounds to my 
pen, as an earneſt that L moſt truly mean to do 
fo ro my thoughts. COL POOLS ITY Sf oo BOTS. 

Thiak what an enormous packet I ſhall fend 
you. Preſerve your affection for me, my dear- 
elt ſiſter; and, truſt to my ailcrvations, you ſhall 
bave no cauſe 0 bluſh for 


JULIA STANLEY. 
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EF 
Tos Mifs Grenville. 


| HIS morning I diſpatched to Anderton's 
Coffee - houſe the moſt elegant locket in hair that 
you ever ſaw. May I be permitted to ſay thus 
much, when the gn was all my own? Yet, 
why not give myſelf praiſe when I can? The 
locker is in the form and ſize of that bracelet I 
ſent you; the device, an altar, on which 
is infcribed theſe words, To Gratitude, an ele- 
gant figure of a woman making an offering 
on her knees, and a winged cherub bearing the 
incenſe to heaven. A narrow plait of hair, 
about the breath of penny ribbon, is faſtened 
on each ſide the locket, near the top, by three 
diamonds, and united with a bow of diamonds, 
by which it wa hang to a ribbon. I affure you, 
it, is exceedingly pretty. I hope the Sylph will 
approve of it. I forgot to tell you, as the hair 
was taken from my head by your dear hand be- 
fore'I married, I took the fancy of putting the 
initials J. G. inſtead of J. S. It was a whim that 
ſeized me, becauſe the Bair did never belong 
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LETTER XXVIY. 


From the SVH to Lady STANLEY. 


4 


5 8 ILL my amiable charge be ever thus en- 
g my veneration, my almoſt adoration of 

her perfeions ? Yes, Julia; ſtill purſue theſe 
methods, and my whole life will be too confined 
a period to render you my acknowledgements. Its 
beſt ſervices have, and ever ſhall be, devoted to 
our advantage. I have no other buſineſs, and 
am ſure, no other pleaſure in this world, than 
to watch over your intereſt : and, if I ſhould at 
any time be ſo fortunate as to have procured you 
the ſmalleft hare of felicity, or ſaved you from 
the minuteſt inquietude, I ſhall my ſelf 
emply repaid ; repaid ! where have I learnt ſo 
cold an expreſſion? from the earth-born ſons of 
clay ? I ſhall feel a bliſs beyond the ſenſation 
of a mortal © 
None but a mind delicate as your own can 
ſorm an idea of the ſentimental Joy 1 experienced 
on ſeeing the jetters J. G. on the mot elegant 
of devices, an emblem of the lovely giver! 


There was a purity, a chaſteneſs of thought, in 


the defign, which can only be conceived ; all 
expreſſion would be faint; even my Julia can 
hardly define it. Wonder not at my boundleſs 
partiality to you. . You know not, you ſee not, 
yourſelf, as ] kzew and ſee you. I picrce through 
the receſſes of your foul ; each fold expands itſelf 
to' my eye ; the ſtruggles of your mind are open 
to my view; I ſee how nobly your virtue tow- 
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ers over the involuntary tribute you pay to con- 
cealed merit. But be not uneaſy. Feel not 
humiliated, that the ſecret of your mind is dif- 
covered to me. Heaven ſees our thoughts, and 
reads our hearts; we know it; but feel no 
reftraint therefrum. Conſider me as Heaven's 
agent, and be not diſmayed at the idea of having 
z window in your bteaſt, when only the fincereſt, 


Rp the moſt difinteteſted of your friends, is allowed 
heſe the hy of looking thtough it. Atieu! May 
ined the bleſt above (thy only ſuperiors), guard you ' 
Its from ill ! So prays your. l 
2 | SY LPH. | 
= . WR Le 2 2 | — PE Or 
ſou LETTER XXIX. 


To rut Syten. 


F' novo encoutaged by the commendati- 
ohs of my ep, I tremble when you tell me 
the moſt retired ſecrets of my foul are open to 
your view. You alone have ſeen them Could 
['be a{ſured, that one other is yet a ſtranger to 
thoſe ſtruggles, I ſhould fell no more humiliated 
(though that word is not ſufficiently ſtrong to 
ex preis my meaning), than I do in my confeflions 
to Heaven; becauſe I ach taught to believe, that 
our thoughts are involuntary, and that we are 
not atiſwerable for them, unfeſs they tend to 
excite us to evil actiovs. Mine, "thank God! 
have done me no other Mifchief, that robbing 
me of that repefe, which, perhaps, had 1 been 
7 bleſ wich inſeithibility, might have * 

a | ion. 


_ 


1790 IE SJ LN H. 


tion. But a very large ſhare of inſenſibility muſt, 
have been dealt out to me, to have guarded me 
from my ſenſe of merit in one perſon, and my. 
feeling no affliction at the want of it in another, 
that other too, with whoſe: fate mine is unavoi- 
dably connected. I muft do myſelf that juſtice 
to ſay, my heart would have remained fixed with 
my hand, had my huſband remained the ſame. 
Had he known no change, my affections would 
have centred in him; that is, I ſhould have paſ- 
ſed through life a duteous and obſervant partner 
of his cares and pleaſures. When I married, I 
had never loved any but my own relations ; in- 
deed I had ſeen no one to love. The language, 
and its emotions, were equally ſtrangers to m 
ears or heart. Sir William Stanley was the fir 
man who uſed the one, and conſequently, in a 
boſom ſo young and inexperienced. as mine, 
created the other. He told me, he loved. I 
bluſhed, and felt. confuſed ; unhappily, I con- 
ſtrued theſe indications of ſelf-love into an at- 
tachment for him. Although this bore but a 
ſmall relation to love, yet, in a breaſt where 
virtue and a natural tenderneſs reſided, it would 
have been ſufficient to have guarded my heart 
from receiving any other impreſſion. He did fo, 
till repeated ſights and irregularities on one hand, 
and on the other all the virtues and goes that 
can adorn and beautify the mind, raifed a conflict 
in my bofom, that has deſtroyed my peace, and 
hurt my conſtitution. I have a beloved fiſter, 
who deſerves all the affection I bear her; from : 
her I have concealed nothing: She has read eve- , 
ry. ſecret of my heart; for, when I wrote'to. her, 
reſerve was baniſhed from my pen. This unfor- .. 
tunate predilection, which, believe me, I have. : 
from the firkt combatted with all my force, , has 
por..." #45 given 
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given my Louiſa, who has the tendereſt foul, 
the utmoſt uneaſineſs. I have very lately aſſu- 
red her, my reſolves to conquer this fatal attach 
ment are fixed and permanent. I doubt (and 
ſhe thinks perhaps) I have too often indulged 
myſelf in dwelling upon the dangerous ſubject in 
my frequent letters. I have given my word I 
will mention bim no more. Oh! my Sylph ! 
how has he riſen in my efteem from a recent 
ſtory I have heard of him] How hard is my fate 
(you can read my thoughts, fo that to endeavour 
to ſoften the expreſſion would be needleſs), that 
I am conſtrained to obey the man I can neither 
love nor honour ! and, alas! love the man, who 
is not, nor can be, any thing to me. 
-'I have vowed to my fter, myſelf, and now to- 
you, that, however hardly treated, yet virtue 
and rectitude - ſhall be my guide. I arrogate no; 
great merit to myſelf in ſtill preferving myſelf, 
untainted in this vortex of folly and vice. No 
one falls all at once; and I have no temptation 
to do ſo. The man eſteem above all others is 
ſuperior to all others. His inanners refined, ge- 
nerous, virtuous, humane; oh! when fhall I: 
fill the catalogue of his excellent qualities? He 
pays a deference to me, at leaſt uſed to do, be- 
cauſe | was tinctuted with the licentious faſhion 
of the times; he would loſe that eſteem for me, 
were ] to act without decency and diſcretion ; 
and I hope I know enough of my heart, to ſay, 
I ſhould no longer feel an attachment for. him, 
did he countenance vice. Alas | what is to be 
inferred. from this, but that I ſhali carry this 
fatal preference with me to the grave! Let me, 
however, deſcend to it, without bringing dis- 
grace on myſelf, ſorrow on beloved relati- 
ons, and repentance en ary Sylph, for having . 
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thrown away his counſcls on an ingtate; and | 
will peacefully retire from a world for whoſe 
pleaſures I have very little taſte. 


LETTER XXX. 
To Lady STANLEY... 
My deareſt Sifter, 


I IT is with infinite pleaſure I receive your pro- 
miſe, of no longer indulging. your pen with a 
ſubject which too much engaged your 
thoughts of late; a pleaſure, heightened by the 
affurance, that your filence in future ſhall be an 
ceurneſt of — an image from your idea, 
which I cannot but own, from the picture 
have drawn, is very amiable, and, for that rea- 
ſen, very dangerous. I will; my Julia, emulate 
your example; this ſhall be the laſt letter that 
treats on this to be forbidden theme. Permit me, 
therefore, to make ſome comment on your long 
letter. Sure never two people were more ſtrong- 
ly contraſted than the Baron and the Colonel. 
he one feems the kindly ſun, cherifhing che 
te nder herbape of the field ; the other, the Plak. 
ting milèrw, breathing its peſtiferous venom 
oyer every beautiful plant and flower. However 
do'you, my love, only regard them as virtue and 
vice perſonified ; look on them as patterns aud 
examples; view them in no other light; for in 
na other" can they be of any advantage to you. 


X ou are cxtcemely reprekenſible (I hope, and 
 Lulieve, I all fever” have occaſion to ùſe ſuck 
harſh language again) in your ſtrictures on the 

ſuppoſed 
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ſuppoſed change in the Baron's ſentiments. You 


abſolutely ſeem to regret, if not expreſs anger, 
that he has had virtue ſufficient to reſiſt the vio- 
lence of an improper attachment. The efforts 
he has made, and my partiality for you, ſuppoſes 
them not to have been eaſily made, ought to con- 
vince you, the conqueſt over ourſelves is poſſible, 
though oftentimes difficult. It is, I believe, 
(and I may ſay I am certain from my own expe- 
rience) a very miſtaken notion, that we nouriſh 
our afflictions, by keeping them to ourſelves. 1 
ſaid, I know ſo experimentally. While I indul- 

d myſelf, and your tenderneſs induced you to 


the ſame, in lamenting in the molt pathetic. 


language the perfidy of Mr. Montgomery and 
Emily Wingrove, I increaſed the wounds which 


that perfidy occaſioned ; but, when I too the 


reſolution of never mentioning their names, or 
ever ſuffering myſelf to dwell on former ſcenes, 


burning every letter I had received from either ; 
though theſe efforts coſt me floods of tears, and 
many ſleepleſs nights, yet, in time, my reflecti- 
ons loſt much of their poignancy; and I chiefly 
attribute it tomy ſteady adherence to my laudable 
reſolution, He deſerved not my tenderneſs, even 
if only becauſe he was married to another. This 


is the firſt time I have ſuffered my pen to write 


his name fince that determination ; nor does he 
now ever mix with my thoughts unleſs by chance, 


and then quite as an indifferent perion. I have 


recalled his idea for no other reaſon, than to con- 
vince you, that, although painful, yet ſelf-con- 
queſt is attainable., You will not think I am 
endued with leſs ſenſibility than you ate; and I 
had long been authorized to induige my attach- 
ment to this ingrate, and had long been cruelly 
deceived into a belief, that his regard was equal 

to 
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to mine; while, from the firſt, you could have 
no hope to lead you on by flowery footſteps to 
the confines of diſapporntment and deſpair ; for 
to thoſe goals does that falacious phantom too 
frequently lead. You envy Miſs Finch the diſ- 
tinction which accident induced the Baron to 
pay her, by making her his confidante. Had you 
been on the ſpot, it is poſhble you 'might have 
ſhared his confidence; but, believe me, I am 
' thankful to Heaven, that chance threw you not 
in his way; with your natural tenderneſs, and 
your unhappy predilection, I trembled for what 
might have been the conſequence of frequent 
converſations, in which pity and compaſſion bore 
ſo large a ſhare, as perhaps might have ſuper- 
ſeded every other conſideration. I with, from my 
ſoul, and hope my Julia will ſoon: join my wiſh, 
that the Baron may be in earneſt in his attention 
to Miſs Finch. i with to have him married, 
that his engagements may increaſe, and prevent 
u ſeeing him fo often as you now do, for un- 
doubtedly your difficulty will be greater; but 
confider, my dear Julia, your triumph will be 
greater likewiſe. It is ſometimes harder to turn 
one's eyes from a pleaſing object than one's 
thoughts ; yet there is nothing which may not 
be atchieved by reſolution and perſeverance ; both 
of which, I queſtion not, my beloved will exert, 
if it be but to lighten the oppreſſed mind of her 
faithful 


? LOUISA GRENVILLE. 


Ave 
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Er 


To THE SYLPH. 


W my kind guardian candidly inform 
me, if he thinks I may comply with the defire 
of Sir William, in going next Thurſday to the 
maſquerade at the Pantheon? Without pre- 
vious advice, I would not willingly conſent. 
Is it a diverſion of which I may participate with- 
out danger? Though I doubt there is hardly 
decency enough left in this part of the world, 
that vice need wear a malk ; yet do not people 
give a greater ſcope to their licentious inclina- 


tions while under that veil ? However, if you 
think I may venture with ſafety, I will indulge - 


my huſband, who ſeems to have ſet his mind on 
my accompanying his party thither. Miſs 
Finch has Er to go if 1 go; and, as ſhe 
has been often to thoſe motley meetings, aſſures 
me ſhe will take care of me. Sir William does 
not know of my application to that lady; but I 
did ſo, merely to gain time to inform you, that 


I might have your ſanction (or be juſtifſied by 


your adviſing the contrary), either to accept or 
reject the invitation. 


I am ever your obliged, 


J. 8. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


Faom THE SYLPH. 


\ HEN the face is maſked, the mind is un- 
covered. From the conduct and language of 
thoſe who frequent maſquerades, we may judge 
of the principles of their ſouls. A Pas wo- 
man will bluſh in the dark; and a man of ho- 
nour would ſcorn to uſe expreſſions while behind 
a vizor, which he would not openly avow in 
the face of day. A maſquerade is then the cri- 
terion, by which you ſhould form your opinion 
of people, and, as I believe T have before obſer- 
ved to my Julia, that female companions are 
either the ſafeſt or moſt dangerous of any, you 
make this trial, whether Miſs F. is, or is not, 
one in whom you may confide, When I fay 
confide, T would not be underſtood that you ſhould 
place an unlimited confidence in her; there is 
no occaſion to lay our hearts bare to the infpec- 
tion of all our intimates ; we ſhould leſſen the 
compliment we mean 'to pay to our particular 
friends, by deſtroying that diſtinguiſhing -mark. 
But you want a female companion. Indeed, for 

our ſake, I ſhould wiſh you one older than Miſs 

. and a married woman ; yet, unleſs ſhe was 
very prudent, yon had better be the leader than 
the led; therefore, upon the whole, perhaps it 


is as well as it is. 


I ſhall never enough admire your amiable con- 
deſcenſion, in aſking (in a manner) my permiſ- 
ſion to go to the Pantheon, And at the ſame 

| time 
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time I feel the delicacy of your ſituation, and 
the effect it muſt have on a woman of your ex- 
quiſite ſenſibility, to be conſtrained to appeal to 
another, in an article wherein her huſband ought 
to be the propereſt guide. Unhappily for you, 
Sir William will find ſo many engagements, 
that the prote ion of his wife muſt be left either 
to her own diſcretion, or to ſtrangers. But your 
Sylph, my Julia, will never deſert you. You 
requeſt my leave to go thither. I freely grant that 
and even more than you defire. I will meet my» 
charge among the motley groupe. I do not de- 
mand a deſcription of your drefs ; for oh ! what 
diſguiſe can conceal you from him whoſe heart 
only vibrates in union with yours? I will not 
inform you how I ſhall be habited that night, 
as I have not a doubt but that I ſhall ſoon be diſ- 
covered by you, though I ſhall be inviſible to all 
beſide. Only you will ſee me; and l, of courſe, 
mall only ſee you ; you, who are all and every 
thing in this worid to your faithful attendant 


SYLPH. 


LEZ TT. KC 
To Tae SyLPH. 


} ILL you ever thus be adding to m 
weight of obligation! Yes my Sylph ! be till 
thus kind, thus indulgent ; and be aſſured your 
benevolence ſhall be repaid by my fteady adhe- 
rence to your virtuous counſel. Adieu! Thurſ- 
day is eagerly withed for by yours, 1 8 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


To Miſs GEENVIIILE. 


Baxctos. my Louiſa, will find ſome 
letters which have paſſed between the Sylph and 
your Julia. I have ſent them, to inform you of 
my being preſent at a maſquerade, in compliance 
with the taſte of Sir William, who was very 
deſirous of my exhibiting myſelf there. As he 
has of late never intimated an inclination to have 


of my Sylph's being preſent. No words can con- 
vey it to you. It ſeemed as if I was going toen- 
joy the ultimate wiſh of my heart. As to my 
dreſs, I told Sir William, I would leave the 
choice of it to him, not doubting, in matters of 
elegant taſte, he would be far ſuperior to me. I 
made him this compliment, as I have been long 
convinced he has no other pleaſure in poſſeſſing 
me, than what is excited by the admiration 
which other people beftow on me. Nay, he 
has ſaid, unleſs he heard every body ſay his wife 
was one of the handſomeſt women at court, — 

| would 
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would never ſuffer her to appear there, or any 


where elſe. 

That I might do credit to his taſte, I was to 
be moit ſuperbly brilliant; and Sir William de- 
fired to fee my jewels. He objected to their 
manner of being ſet, though they were quite 


_ new done when he married. But now thefe 
2 f were deteſtable, horribly entre, and ſo barba- 
8 rouſſy antique, that I could only appear as Rem- 


brant's wife, or ſome ſuch relic of ancient hiſ- 
2 tory. As 1 had promiſed to be guided by him, » 
I acquieſced in what I thought a very unneceſſa- 


ry ry expence ; but was much laughed at, when I/ 
n expreſſed my amazement at the jeweller's ſaying 


I the ſetting would come to about two hundred 
nds. This is well worth while {or an evening's 


es amuſement, for they are now in ſuch whimſical 

3 forms, that they will be ſcarce fit for any other pur- 

2 poſe. And oh! my Louiſa, do you not think ] was 

1 cut to the foul when I had this painful reſlection 

m to make, that many honeſt and induſtrious tradeſ- 

es men are every day dunning for their lawful] de- 

— mands, while we are thus throwing away hun- 

1= dreds after hundreds, without affording the leaſt _ . 
'y heart felt fatisfaction? | 
* Well, at laſt my dreſs was completed; but | 

of what character I aſſumed I know not, unleſs I CY 
3 was the epitome of the folly of this world. I 1 
g thought myſelf 70 an agent to ſupport all the frip- 8 
8 pery and finery of Taviſfect-Hreet, but however, 4 | 
n l received many compliments on the figure I made; * 

e and ſome people of the firſt faſhion pronoun- F : 
fe ced me to be quite the thing. They ſay, one 2% 
e may believe the women when they praiſe one of | 
d their own fex, and Mifs Finch faid, J had eon- 


trived to heighten and improve every charm 
with which Nature had endowed me. Sir Wil- 
liam 
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liam ſeemed to tread on air, to ſee and hear the 
commendations which were Javiſhed on me from 
all fides. Toa man of his taſte, I am no more 
than any faſhionable piece of furniture or new 
equipage; or, what will come nearer our idea 
of things, a beautiful proſpect, which a man 
fancies he ſhall never be tired of beholding, and 
therefore builds himſelf an houſe within view of 
it ; by that time he is fixed, he hardly-remem- 
bers what was his motive, nor ever feels any 
pleaſure but in pointing out its various perfec- 
tions to his gueſts ; his vanity is a while gratified, 
but even that ſoon loſes its gout ; and he won- 
ders how others can be pleaſed with objects now 
grown familiar, and conſequently, indifferent 
to him. But I am running quite out of the 
. courſe. Suppoſe me now dreſſed, nnd mingling 
with a fantaſtic groupe of all kind of forms and 
ngures, ſtriving to diſengage my eyes from the 
throng, to ſingle out my Sylph. Our uſual par- 
ty was there; Miſs Finch, Lady Barton, a dif- 
tant relation of hers, the Baron, Lord Biddulph, 
and fome others ; but it was impoſſible to keep 
long together. Sometimes I found myſelf with 
one ! then they were gone, and I was fete à tete 
with ſomebody elſe; for a good while I obſerved 
a maſk, Who looked like a fortune-teller, fol- 
lowed me about, particularly when the Baron 
and Mifs Finch were with me. I thought I 
muſt ſay ſomething, ſol aſked him if he would 
tell me my fortune. Go into the next room,” 
ſaid he, in a whiſper, and you ſhall ſee one 
« more learned in the occult ſcience than you 
© think; but 1 ſhall ſay no more while you are 
© ſurrounded with ſo many obſervers.” N. 


is ſo eaſy as to get away from your company in 
a croud : I flipped from them and went into a 
room 


othing 
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reom which was near 
ed by the conjurer. 
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empty, and ſtill follow- 


ſeated myſelf on a ſopha, 


and juſt turned my head round, when I perceiv- 
ed the moſt elegant creature that imagination 


can form, placed by me. 
prize. 


leſs with ſu 


„ Be not alarmed, my 


I ftarted, half-breath- 


Ju- 


& lia,” ſaid the phantom, (for ſuch I at firſt 
thought it) “ be not alarmed at the appearance 
He took my hand in his, 


of your Sylph.” 
and preſſing it gently, ſpeaking all the while, 


in a ſoft kind uf whiſper, ©* Does my amiable 


charge repent her conte ſcenſion in teaching me 
© to believe ſhe would be pleaſed to ſee her 
d him to attri- 


% faithful adherent ?” 


I begge 


bute my. tremor to the hurry of ſpirits ſo new a 


ſcene excited, and, in part, to the. pleaſure his 


preſence afforded me. But, before I proceed, 1 
will deſcribe his dreſs : his figure in itſelf ſeems ' 


the moſt perfect I ever ſaw ; the fineſt harmony 
of ſhape ; a waiſtcoat and breeches of ſilver tiſ- 
ſue, exactly fitted to his body; buſkins of the 


ſame, fringed, &c. a blue ſilk mantle depending 
oulder to which it was ſecured by a 
diamond epaulette, falling in beautiful folds” 
upon the ground ; this robe was ſtared all over' 


from one 1 


with plated filver, which had a moſt brilliant 
effect; on. each ſhovider was placed a tranſ- 
parent gauze, which looked like peacock's 


' feathers; a cap ſuitable to the whole dreſs,” 
which. was certainly the moſt elegant and beſt 
contrived that can be imagined, 
with the muſt perfect admiration. 


I gazed on him 
Ah ! how I 


longed to ſce his face, which the envious maſk” 


concealed. 


His hair hung in ſportive ringlets ; 


and juſt careleſsly reſtrained from wandering too 
In ſhort the moſt lux- 


far by a white ribband. 


uriant fancy could hardly create a more captiva- 
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ting 17 When my aſtoniſhment a little ſub- 
ſided, I found utterancc. How is it poſſible 
«© I ſhould be fo great a favourite of fortune as 
to intereſt you in my welfare? We have 
„each our taſk allotted us, he anſwered, ©* from 
«© the beginning of the world, and it was my 
„ happy privilege to watch over your deſtiny.“ 
I ſpeak to you as a man,” ſaid I, „but you 
« only anſwer as a Sylph.” 

«« Beheve me,” he replied, © it is the ſafeſt 
character I can aſſume. I muſt diveſt myſelf 
of my feelings as a man, or I ſhould be too 
* much enamoured to be ſerviceable to you: I 
«© ſhut my eyes to the beauties of your perſon, 
<<. which excites tumultuous raptures in the chaſt- 
s eft boſom, and only allow myſelf the free con- 
<« templation of your interior perfections. There 
your virtue ſecures me, and renders my attach- 
«© ment as pure as your own pure breaſt. I could 
„not, however reſiſt this opportunity of paying, 
my perſonal devoir to you, and yet I feel too 
« ſeuſibly I ſhall be a ſufferer from my indul- 
«'gence ; but I will never forget that I am placed 
<< over you as your guardian angel and protector, 
and that my ſole buſineſs on earth is to ſecure 
you from the wiles and ſnares which are dail 
e practiſed againſt youth and beauty. What does 
my excellent pupil ſay ? Does ſhe ſtil] chear- 
fully ſubmit herſelf to my guidance? While 
he 4 this, he had again taken my hand, and 
« preſſed it with rapture to his boſom, which, 
beating with violence, I own cauſed no ſmall 
emotion in mine. 1 gently withdrew my hand, 
and faid, with as compoſed a voice as I could 
command, Yes, my Sylph, I do moſt readily 
, refign myſelf to your protection, and ſhall ne- 
«« ver feel a wiſh to put any reſtriction on it, 
© while 
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« while I am enabled to judge of you from your 


— « gown criterion; while virtue preſides over es. 

le &« leſſons; while your inſtructions are calculated 

as & to make me a good and reſpectable character, 

es % can form no wiſh to depart from them.” He 

0 felt the delicacy of the reproof, and, ſighing, ſaid, 

w Let me never depart from that ſacred charac- 

. « ter! Let me ſtill remember I am your Sylph ! 

* « But I believe I have before ſaid, a time may 

come when you wilt no longer ſtand in need 

| « of my interpolition. Shall town to you, I 
If « ficken at the idea of my being uſeleſs to you? 
"0 « The time can never arrive in which you will / 

1 <« not be ſerviceable to me, or, at leaſt, when 
* J ſhall not be inclinable to. aſk and follow 
t- „your advice.” Amiable Julia ! may I venture 
wy © to aſk you this queſtion ? If fate ſhould ever 
re put it in your power to make a ſecond choice, 
2 « would you conſult. your Sylph ?”. “ Hear 
d « me,” cried I, while I give you my hand 
8 « on it, and atteſt heaven to witneſs my vow: | 
oo „that if I ſhould have the fate (which may 1 
1— <« that heaven avert!) to out- live Sir William, 4s 
ed © | will abide by your .decition; neither my _. 
T, hand nor affe tions ſhall be diſpoſed of with- 25 
re % out your concurrence. My obligations to 1 
ly © you are unbounded; my confidence in you wy 
es „ ſhall likewiſe be the ſame; I can make no - iF 
aq other return than to reſign myſelf ſolely to * 
le « your guidance in that and every other concern = 
1d © of moment to me.“ | | = 
h, « Are you aware of what you have ſaid, Lady 7 
U « Stanley ?” | 4 
d, lt is palt recall,” I anſwered; and if the = 
Id „ yew Could return again into my boſom, it 1 4 
ly * ſhould only be to iſſue thence more ſtrongly = 
50 & ratifed.”” * 
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cc 


« Oh!” cried he, claſping his hands toge- 
ther, Oh] thou merciful Father, make me 
but worthy of this amiable, and moſt excel- 
lent of a thy creatures confidence! None 
but the moſt accurſt of villains could abuſe 
ſuch goodneſs. "The blameleſs purity and 
innocent ſimplicity of your heart would make 
a convert of a libertine.” „ Alas!“ faid I, 
that I fear, is impoſſible; but how infinitely 
happy ſhould I be, if my utmoſt efforts could 
work the leaſt reformation in my huſband ! 
Could I but prevail on him to quit this de- 
ſtructive _ and retire into the peaceful 
country, I ſhould efteem myſelf a fortunate 
woman.” | 

* And could you really quit theſe gay ſcenes, 
nor caſ ene longing lingering look behind? 

« Yes,” I replied with vivacity, “nor even 
caſt a thought on what I had left behind 
Would no one be remembered with a ten- 
der regret? Would your Sylph be entirely 
forgotten? * 

« My Sylph,” I anſwered, is poſſeſſed of 
the power of omnipreſence; he would ſtill be 
with me wherever I went.” 

„And would no other ever be thought of? 
You bluſh, Lady Stanley; the face is the 
needle which points to the. polar-ſtar, the 
heart; from that information, may I not 
conclude, ſome one, whom you would leave 
behind, would mix with your ideas in your 
retirement, and that, even in ſolitude you 
would not be alone?“ 


I felt my cheeks glow while he ſpoke ; but, 


as | was a maſk, I did not ſuppoſe the Sylph 
could diſcover the emotion his diſcourſe cauſed. 


«c 


Since, ſaid I in a faultering voice, © you 
are 
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are capable of reading my heart, it is unne- 
ceſſary to declare its ſentiments to you; but 
it would be my purpoſe, in retirement, te 
obliterate every idea which might conduce 
to rob my mind of peace ; I ſhould endeavour 
to reform as well as my huſband ; and if he 
would oblige me by ſuch a compliance to my 
will, I ſhould think I could do no leſs than 
ſeek to amuſe him, and ſhould, indeed, de- 


vote my whole time and ſtudy to that pur-y , 


poſe.” 

* You may think I probe too deep: but is 
not your defire of retirement ſtronger, fince 
you have conceived the idea of the Baron's 
entertaining a penchant for Miſs Finch, than 
it has been heretofore !” 

© ſighed—“ Indeed you do probe very 
deep; and the pain you cauſe is exquiſite : 
but I know it is your friendly concern for 
me; and it proves how needful it is to apply 
ſome remedy for the wound, the examination 
of which is ſo acute, Intruct me, ought | 
to wiſh him married ? Should I be happier if 
if he was ſo? And if he married Miſs Finch, 
ſhould I not be as much expoſed to danger as 
at preſent, for his amiable qualities are more 
of the domeſtic kind ?” 

„I hardly know how to anſwer to theſe en- 
terrogatories; nor am 1 judge of the heart 
and inclinations of the Baron; only thus 
much : if you have ever had any cauſe to 
believe him impreſſed with your idea, I can- 
not ſuppoſe it poſſible for Mifs Finch, er 


any other woman, to obliterate that idea. 


But, the beart of man 1s deceitful above all 


„ things. For the take of your intereſt, I wiſh 
Sir William would adopt your plan, tho” ! 


«© have 
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„ have my doubts that bis affairs are not in the 
„ power of any œconomy to arrange; and this 
«<< conſideration uiges me to enforce what I have 
«© before adviſed, that you do not ſurrender up 
any farther part of your jointure, as that may, 
too foon, be your ſole ſupport; and I have 
<< ſeen a recent proof of what mean ſubterfuges 
« fome men are neceſſitated to fly to, in order 
© to extricate themſelves for a little time. But 


\** the room fills ; our converſation may be no- 


« ticed; and, in this age of diſſipation and 


Ny licentiouſneſs, to eſcape cenſure we muſt not 


* ſtray within the limits of impropriety. Your 
4 having been ſo long fete a- tete with any cha- 
6 racter will be obſerved. Adieu, therefore for 
© the preſent—ſee, Miſs Finch is approach- 
<< ing.” I turned my eye towards the door— 
the Sylph roſe—1 did the ſame he preſſed 
my hand on his quitting it : I caſt myeye round, 
but I ſaw him no more; how he eſcaped my view 
I know not. Miſs Finch by this time buftled 
through the crowd, and aſked me where I bad 
been and whether I had ſeen the Baron, whom 
ſhe had diſpatched to ſeek after me ? 

The Baron then coming up, rallied me for 
hiding myſelf from the party, and loſing a ſhare 
of merriment which had been occaſioned by two 
whimſical maſks making themſelves very ridicu- 
lous to entertain the company. | aſſured them 
I had not quitted that place after I miſſed them 
in the great room ; but, however, adding, that 
L had determined to wait there till fome of the 
party joined me, as I had not courage to venture 
a tour of the rooms by myſelf. To be ſure all 
this account was not ſtrictly true; but I was 


obliged to make ſome excuſe for my behaviour; 


which otherwiſe might have cauſed ſome ſuſpi- 
cion. They willingly accompanied me through 


every 
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every room, but my eyes could no where fix on 
the object they were in ſearch of, and therefore 
returned from their ſurvey diſſatisfied. I com- 
plained of fatigue, which was really true, for I 
had no pleaſure in the hurry and confuſion of 

the multitude, and it grew late, I ſhall frighten 
you, Louiſa, by telling you the hour; but we 
did not go till twelve at night. I ſoon met with 
Sir William, and on my exprefiing an inclina- 


tion to retire, to my great aſtoniſhment, inſtead 


of cenſuring, he commended my reſolution, and 
haſted to the door to procure my carriage. When 
you proceed, my dear Louiſa, you will wonder 
at my being able to purſue, in ſo methodical a 
manner, this little narrative; but I have taken 
ſome time to let my thoughts ſublide, that I 
might not anticipate any circumſtance of an event 
that may be productive of very ſerious conſe- 
quence. Well then, pleaſed as I was with Sir 
William's ready compliance with my requeſt of 
returning, ſuppoſe me ſeated in my chair, and 
giving way to fome hopes that he would yet fee 
his errors, and ſome method be pitched on to re- 
lieve all. He was ready to hand me out of the 
chair, and led me up ftairs into my drefling- 
room. I had taken off my maſk, as it was very 
warm; he ſtill kept his on, and talked in the 
fame kind of voice he practiſed at the maſque- 
rade. He paid me moſt profuſe compliments on 
the beauty of my dreſs, and throwing his arms 
round my waiſt, congratulated himſelf on poſ- 
ſefing ſuch an angel, at the ſame time kiffing 
my face and boſom with ſuch a ſtrange kind of 
eagearneſs as made me ſuppoſe he was intoxica- 
nw), and, under that idea, being very deſirous of 
diſengaging myſelf from his arms, I firuggled 
get 


3 
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get away from him. He preſſed me to go to 
bed ; and, in ſhort, his behaviour was unaccoun- 
table: at laſt, on my perſiſting to intreat him to 
let me go, he blew out one of the candles. I 
then uſed all my force, and burſt from him, and 
at that Giftant his maſk gave way; and in the 
dreſs of my huſband, (oh, Louiſa! judge, if 
cu can, of my terror) 1 beheld that villain 

ord Biddulph. 

« Curſe on my folly!” cried he, that I 
could not reſtrain my raptures till J had you 


\, ſecure.” 


« Thou moſt infolent of wretches !” ſaid I, 
throwing the moſt contemptuous looks at him, 
how | Jr you aſſume the dreſs of my huſ- 
band, to treat me with ſuch indignity ?”; 
While 1 ſpoke, I rang the bell with ſome vio- 
tence. 

He attempted to make ſome apology for his 
indiſcretion, urging the force of his paſſion, the 
power of my charms, and ſuch ſtuff. | 

I topped him ſhort, by telling him, the only 
apology I could accept would be his inſtantly 
quitting the houſe, and never infulting me again 
with his preſence. With a moſt malignant ſneer 
on his countenance, he ſaid, I might indeed 
«© have ſuppoſed my careſſes were difagreeable, 
«© when offered under the character of an huſ- 
„ band; I had been more bleft, at leaſt better 
„ received, had I worn the dreſs of the Baron. 
« All men, Lady Stanley, are not fo blind as 
«© Sir William.” I felt myſelf ready to expire 
with confuſion and anger as bis baſe infinua- 
tion. 

„ Your hint,“ ſaid I, is as void of truth as 
you are of honour; I deſpiſe both equally ; 
„but would adviſe you to be cautious how you 

dare 
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's dare traduce characters ſo oppoſite to your 
&© own.” | 
By this time a ſervant came in ; and the hate- 
ful wretch walked off, inſolently wiſhing me a 
good repoſe, and humming an Italian air, though 
it was viſible what chagrin was painted on his 
face. Preſton came into the roon, to aſſiſt me 
in undreſſing: —ſhe is by no means a favourite 
of mine; and, 2s I was extremely fatigued ahd 


unable to fit up, I did not chuſe to leave my, a 


door open till Sir William came home, nor did 
I care to truſt her with the key. I aſked for 
Winifred. She told me, ſhe had been in bed 
ſome hours. Let her be called then,” ſaid I. 
Can't I do what your ladyſhip wants?“ 

« No; I chuſe to have Win fit with me.” 
“ will attend your ladyſhip, if en pleaſe.” 

*< It would give me more pleaſure if you 
« would obey, than diſpute my orders.“ I was 
vexed to the foul, and ſpoke with a peeviſhneſs 
unuſual to me. She went out cf the room, mut- 
tering to herſelf. I locked the door, terrified - 
left that monſter had concealed himſelf ſome- 
where in the houſe; nor would I open it till I 
heard Win ſpeak. Poor girl ! ſhe got up with 
all the chearfulneſs in the world, and fat by my 
bed-ſide till morning, Sir William not returning 
the whole night. My fatigue, and the pertur- 
bation of mind I laboured under, together with 
the tota! deprivation of fleep, contributed to 
make me extremely ill. But how ſhall I deſcribe 
to you, my dear Louiſa, the horror which the 
reflection of this adventure excited in me! 

Though I had, by the mercy of heaven, eſ- 
caped the danger, yet the apprehenſion it left on 
my mind is not to be told; and then the tacit 
aſperſion which the baſe wretch threw on my 
| character, 


- 
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character, by daring to ſay, he had been more _ * 
welcome under another appearance, ſtruck ſo for- Fe 
cibly on my heart, that I thought I ſhould ex- 1 


pire, from the fears of his traducing my fame; 
for what might I not expect from ſuch a conſum- 

mate villain, who had ſo recently proved to what 

enormous lengths he could go to accompliſh his 
purpoſes ? The bleſſing of having fruſtrated his 
evil defign could hardly calm my terrors; I 

. heard him each moment, and the agi- 
tation of my mind operated fo violently on my 

frame, that my bed actually ſbyok under me, 
\ Win fuffered extremely from her fears of my be- 

ing dangerouſly ill, and wanted to have my leave 
to ſend for a phyſician; but I too well knew it 
was not in the power of medicine to adminifter 
relief to my feelings; and, after telling her I 
was much better, begged her not to quit my room 
at any rate, 

About eleven I roſe, ſo weak and diſpirited, 
that 1 could naruty iupport my1e!7. 000n afters 
I heard Sir William's voice; I had ſcarce 
ſtrength left to ſpeak to him; he looked pale and 
forlorn. I had a conflict within myſelf whether 
I ſhould relate the behaviour of Lord Biddulph 
to my buſband, left the conſequences ſhould be 
fatal; but my ſpirits were ſo totally exhauſted, 
that I could not articulate a ſentence without 
tears. What is the matter Julia, with you.” 
ſaid he, taking my hand; you ſeem fatigued 
*© to death. What a poor rake you are!“ 

© | have had ſomething more than fatigue to 
«© diſcompoſe me,” anſwered I, ſobbing ; and 
«« I think I have ſome reproaches to make you, 


% for not attending me home as you pro- 
6 miſcd,” 


« Why 
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% Why, Lord Biddulph promiſed to ſee you 
&© home. I faw him afterwards; and he told 
© me he left you at your own houſe.” 

& Lord Biddulph! faid I, with the moſt ſcorn- 
c ful air, and did he tell you likewiſe of the inſo- 
© lence of his behaviour? Perhaps he promiſed 
* you too, that he would inſult me in my own 
«© houſe.” 

« Hey-day, Julia! what's in the wind now 
Lord Biddulph inſult you ! pray let me into 
«© the whole of this affair?“ I then related the 
particulars of his impudent conduct, and what I 
conceived his defign to be together with the re- 
pulſe I had given him. 

Sir William ſeemed extremely chagrized ; and 
ſaid, he ſhould talk in a ſerious manner on the 
occaſion to Lord Biddulph; and, if his anſwers 
were not ſatis factory, he ſhould lie under the 
neceſſity of calling him to account in the field, 
Terrified leſt deatn ſhould be the conſequence 
Py —— 72 c * Lord and gue 
vI a quae VETWEEN NIS INTamezud ny 
huſband, I conjured Sir William not to take 
any notice of the affair, any otherwiſe than to 
give up his acquaintance ;z a circumſtance much 
wiſhed for by me, as I have great reaſon to be- 
lieve, Sir William's paſſion for play was excited 
by his intimacy with him; and, perhaps, may 
have led him to all the enormities he has too rea- 
dily, and too rapidly, plunged himſelf into. He 
made no ſcruple to afſure me, that he ſhould find 
no difficulty in relinquiſhing the acquaintance ; 
and joined with me, that a filent contempt would 
be the moſt cutting reproof to a man of his caſt. 
On my part, I am reſolved my doors ſhall never 
you? him acceſs again; and, if Sir William 

ould entirely break with him (which, after 
this attrocious behaviour, I think he mu), I 

may 
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may be very happy that I have been the inſtra- 
ment, ſince I have had ſuch an eſcape. 

But ftill, Louiſa, the inuendo of Lord Bid- 
dulph diſturbs my peace. How ſhall 1 quiet my 
apprehenfions ? Does he dare ſcrutinize my con- 
duct, and harbour ſuſpicions of my predilection 
for a certain unfortunate? Baſe as is his ſoul, he 
cannot entertain an idea of the purity of a virtu- 
eus attachment! Ah! that ſpeech of his has 
ſunk deep in my memory; no time will efface 
it. When I have been ſtruggling too—yes, 
Louiſa, when I have been combatting this fatal 
—Put what am I doing? Why do I uſe theſe 
interdicted expreſſions ? I have done. Alas 
what is become of my boaſting? If I cannot 
preſcribe rules to a pen, which I can, in one 
moment, throw into the fire; how ſhall I re- 
ſtrain the ſecret murmurings of my r ind, whoſe 
thought I can with difficulty filence, or even 
controul ? Adieu] yours, more than her own. 


JULIA STANLEY. 


— — — 
— 


LETTER XXXV. 


To Miſs Ga EN VIII. 


A LAS! Louiſa, freſh difficulties ariſe eve- 


ry day; and every day I find an exertion of m 


ſpirits more neceſſary, and myſelf leſs able to 


exert them. Sir William told me this morning, 
that he had loſt frequent ſums to Lord Biddulph 
(it vwwunds my ſou] to write his deteſted name); 
and ſince it was prudent to give up the acquain- 
tance, it became highly incumbent on him to 
diſcharge theſe play-debts, for which * 
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he muſt have recourſe to me, and apprehended 
he ſhould find no difficulty, as I had expreſſed 
my wiſh of his breaking immediately with his 
lordſhip This was only the prelude to a propo- 
ſal of my reſignation of my marriage articles. 
My ready compliance with his former demands 
emboldened him to be urgent with me on this 
occaſion. At firſt, I made ſome ſcruples, al- 
ledging the neceſſiy there was of keeping ſomes 
thing by us for a future day, as I had too much 
reaſon to apprehend, that what I could call my 
own would be all we thould have to fupport us. 
This remonſtrance of mine, however juft, threw 9 
Sir William into a violent rage; he paced about 
the room like 8 madman ; {wore that his difficul- 
ties proceeded from my damned prudery ; and 
that I ſhould extricate him, or abide by the 
conſequences. In ſhort, Louiſa, he appeared 
in a light entirely new to me; I was almoſt 
petrified with terror, and abſolutely thought 
once he -would beat me, for he came up to me 
with ſuch fierce looks, and ſeized me by the 
arm, which he actually bruiſed with his graſp, 
and bade me, at my peril, refuſe to furrender 
the writings to him. After giving me a violent 
ſhake, he puſhed me from kim with ſuch force 
that I fell down, unable to ſupport myſelf from 
the trembling with which my whole frame was 
poſſeſſed. | : | 

Don't think to practiſe any of the curſed 
& arts of your fex upon me; don't pretend to 
& throw yourſelf into fits.“ 

« I ſcorn your imputation, Sir William,” 
ſaid I, half fainting breathleſs, „nor ſhall I 
* make any refiftance or oprofition to your 
ec leaving me a beggar. I have now reaſon to 
e believe I ſhall not lu e to want what you are 

„ determincd 
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« determined to force from me, as theſe violent 
« methods willi ſoon deprive me of my exiſtence, 
even if yen would withhold the murderous 
« knife.” 

« Come, none of your damned whining; let 
© me have the papers; and let us not think any 
* more about it.” He offered to raiſe me. [ 
« want not your aſſiſtance,” ſaid IJ. Oh! 
& you are ſulky, are 2 but I ſhall let you 
cc w, madam, theſe airs will not do with 
„ me.” I had ſeated myſelf on a chair, and 
leaned my elbow on a table, ſupporting my 
head with my hand; he ſnatched my hand away 
ſrom my face, while he was making the laſt ſpeech. 
« What the devil! am I to wait all day for the 
** papers? Where are the keys?” Take them, 
faid I, drawing them from my pocket; do 
„ what you will, provided you leave me to my- 
“ ſelf.” „Damned ſex !” cried be. Wives 
or miſtreſſes, by Heaven ! you are all alike.” 
So ſaying, he went out of the room, and ope- 
ning my bureau, poſſeſſed himſelf of the parch- 
ment ſo much defired by him. I have not ſeen 
him ſince, and now it 1s paſt eleven. What a 
fate is mine! However | have no more to give 
up; ſo he cannot ſtorm at or threaten me again, 
fince I am-now a begger as well as himſelf. 1 
ſhall fit up-about an hour longer, and then ſhall 
faſten my door for the night; and I hope he 
will not inſiſt on my opening it for him. I 
make Win lie in a little bed in a cloſet within 
my room. She is the only domeſtic I can place 
the leaſt confidence in. She ſees y eyes red 
with, weeping ; ſhe ſheds tears, but atxs no queſ- 
tions. Farewell, mv deareſt Louiſa; piry the 
ſufferings of thy ſiſter, who feels every woe 


FBS, augmented 
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augmented by the grief ſhe cauſes in your ſym- 
pathizing breaſt. 


Adieu! Adieu 
kk 


1 — 4 3 cath * 


LETTER XXXVL 


Fou THE SyLPH. 


I FIND my admonitions have failed, and my 
K has relinquiſhed all her future dependance. 

id you not promiſe an implicit obedience to 
my advice? How comes it then that your huſ- 
band triumphs in having the power of ſtill viſit- 
ing the gaming tables, and betting with the ut- 
moſt eclat # Sertlements, as the late loud Hard- 
wicke uſed to ſay, are the fooliſheſt bonds in na- 
ture, ſince there never yet was a woman who 
might not be kiſſed or kicked out of it: which 
of thoſe methods Sir William has adopted, I 
know not ; but it is plain it was a ſucceſsful 
one. I pity you, my Julia; I grieve for you ; 
and much fear, now Sir William has loſt all re- 
ſtraint, he will loſe the appearance of it like- 
wiſe, What reſource will he purſue next? Be 
on your guard, my moſt amiable friend; my 
foreſight deceives me, or your danger is great, 
For when a man can ance loſe his humamity, fo 
far as to deprive his wife of the means cf ſubſiſt- 
ing herſelf, I much, very much fear he will fo 
efteQuually loſe his honour likewiſe, as to make 
a property of hers. May I judge too ſeverely * 
May Sir William be an exception to my "or 

An 


\ 
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And oh! may you, the faireſt work of Heaven, 
be cqually its care ! 
Adieu! 


— — 


LETTER XXXVII. 


To THE SYLPH. 
- 


EN A LAS! I look for comfort when I open 


my kind Sylph's letters; yet in this before me 
yu only point out the ſhoals and quickſands— 

ut hold not out your ſuſtaining hand, to gu:de 
me through the devious path. I have diſobeyed 
your beheſt; but you know not how | have been 
urged, and my pained foul cannot ſupport the 
repetition. I will ever be implicit in my obe- 
dience to you, as far as I am concerned only; as 
to this particular point, you would not have had 
me diſobey my huſband, I am ſure Indeed I 
could do no other than I did. If he ſhould make 
an idle uſe of the ſums raiſed, I am not anſwer- 
able for it ; but if he had been driven to any fa- 
tal indigence through my refuſal, my wretched- 
neſs would haye been more exquiſite than it now 
is, which I think would have exceeded what I 
could have ſupported. Something is in agita- 
tion now, but what, I am totally a ſtranger to. 
I have juſt heard from one of my ſervants, that 
Mr. Stanley, an uncle of Sir William's, is ex- 

Red in town. Would to Heaven he may have 
the will and power to extricate us ! but I hear 


he is of a moroſe temper, and was never on good 


terms with his nephew: The dangers you hint 
at, I hope, and pray, without ceating, to Hea- 
ven, to be delivered from. Oh ! that Sir Wil- 


" $4 


liam 


ven, 
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liam would permit me to return to my dear fa- 
ther and ſiſter in their kind embraces, I ſhould 
loſe the remembrance of the tempeſts I have 
undergone ; like the poor ſhipwrecked mariner, 
I ſhould hail the friendly port, and never, never 
truſt the deceitful oceam more. But ah ! how 
fruitleſs this wiſh. Here am I doomed to ſtay, 
a wretch undone. | 
Adieu“ 


— — 


— 


LETTER XXXVIII. 
To Miſs GakN VILLE. 


Ta E Baron called here this morning. 
Don't be angry with me, my deareſt Louiſa, for 
mentioning his name, this indeed will be the laſt 
time. Never more will thy fiſter behold him. 
He is gone; yes Louiſa, [ ſhall never fee him 
again. But will his looks, his fighs, and tears 
be forgotten? Oh! never, never! He came to 
bid me adieu. Could I but leave you happy.” 
« he cried in ſcarce articulate accents—*+* Was 
I but bleſt with the remote hope of your hav- 
„ ing your merit rewarded in this world, I 
* ſhould quit you with leſs regret and anguiſh. 
« Oh! Lady Stanley ! beſt of women ! 1 mean 
© not to lay claim to your gratitude ; far be ſuch 
* an idea from my foul! but for your ſake leave 
„ the kingdom.” © For mine!” TI exclaimed 
claſping my hands wildly together hardly know- 
! hat I faid or did, What! leave me 
« S the kingdom for my ſake! Oh! my 
„God! what advantage can accrue to me by 
e lofing””—I could not proceed; my voice fail- 
«© ed me, and ] remained the ined ſtatue of 

deſpair 
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— © deſpair. Lady Stanley, faid he with an 

t aſſumed calmneſs, be compoſed, and hear 

«© me. In an age like this, where the examples 

of vice are ſo many and fo prevalent, though 

«© woman is chaſte as the iſicle that hangs on 

© Diana's temple, ſtill ſhe will be ſuſpected ; 

„ and, was the ſun never to look upon her, yet 

& ſhe would be tainted by the envenomed breath 

«© of flander. Lady Anne Parker has dared in 

a public company to ſay, that the moſt virtu- 

& ous and lovely of her ſex will ſpeedily find 

* conſolation for the infidelity of her huſband, 

«© by G—_ .reprifals; her malevolence has 

<< farther induced her to point her finger 

<< to one, who adores all the virtues with which 

© Heaven firſt endued woman in your form. A 

© yoluntary baniſhment on my fide may wipe off 

& this tranhent eclipſe of the faireſt and moſt 

„ amiable character in the world, and the beau- 

<< ties of it ſhine forth with greater luftre, like 

© the diamond, which can only be ſullied by 

| << the breath, and which evaporates in an inſtant 

| and beams with freſh brilliancy. I would not 

| © wiſh you to look into my heart,* added he 

with a ſoftened veice, ** leſt your compaſſion 

© might affect you too much; yet you know 

© not, you never can know, what I have ſuffer- 
« ed, and muſt for ever ſuffer. 


«© Condemn'd, alas! whole ages to deplore, 
And image charms I muſt behold no more.” 


I fat motionleſs during his ſpeech; but finding 
him ſilent, and, I believe, from his emotions. 
unable to proceed, Behold,” cried I, «« with 
« what à compoſed reſignation I ſubmit to 2 
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fate. I hoped I had been too inconſiderable to 
„% have excited the . of flander, or ix its 
«« ſting in my boſom. But may you, my friend, 
«© regain your peace and happineſs in your na- 
{© tive country!“ 

« My native coutry !”” exclaimed he, What 
« is my native country, What the whole globe 
« itſelf, to that ſpot which contains all? Bu 
„will ſay no more. I dare not truſt myſelf, 
© muſt not. O Julia! forgive me ! Adieu, 

« ever!“ I had no voice to detain him; I ſuffer- 
ed him to quit the room, and my eyes loſt ſight - 
of him for ever! 

I remained with my eyes ſtupidly fixed on the 
door. Oh, Louiſa, dare I tell you? my foul 
ſeemed to follow him; and all my ſufferings have 
been trivial to this. To be eſteemed by him, to 
be worthy his regard, and read his approbation 
in his ſpeaking eyes; this was my ſupport, this 
ſuſtained me, nor ſuffered my feet to ſtrike a- 
* fone in this disfigured path of deſtruction. 

e was my polar ſtar. But he is gone, and knows 
not how much I loved him. I knew it not my- 
ſelf; elſe how could I promiſe never to ſpeak, 
never to think-of him again ? But whence theſe 
wild expreſſions? Oh! pardon the effuſions of 
phrenetic fancy. I know not what 1 have ſaid. 
I am loſt, loſt! 


5. 


— 


LETTER XXXIX. 
To Colonel MoxrAGux. 


zZONGRATULATE me, my dear Jack, 
on having beat the Baron out of the git. He is 
L 2 off, 
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off, my boy! and now I may play a ſafer game ; 
for between ourſelves, I have as much inclinati- 
on to ſleep in a whole ſxin, as ſomebody elſe you 
\ and I know of. I have really been more ſuc- 

ceſsful than I could have — my ſelf J 
ſhould be; but the devil till ſtands my friend, 
which is but grateful to be ſure, as the devil is 
=y if one good turn does not deſerve another ; 
and I have heiped his fable divinity to many a 
« \gcod jobb in my day. The ſummit of my wiſh- 
es was to remove this troubleſome fellow ; 'but 
q- has taken himſelf clean out of the kingdom, 

eſt the fame cf his Dulcinea ſhould ſuffer in the 
Morning Poſt.” He, if any man could, would 
not ſeruple drubbing that Hydra of ſcandal ; but 
then the ſtain would ftill remain where the blot 
had been made. I think you will be glad that 
he is puniſhed at any rate for his impertinent in- 
terference in your late affair with the recruit's 
ſweet- heart. Theſe delicate minds are ever con- 
triving their own miſery; and, from their ex- 
quilite ſenſibility, find out the method of refi- 
ning on torture. Thus, in a fit of heroics, he 
has baniſhed himſelf from the only woman he 
loves; and who in a ſhort time, unleſs my am- 
munition fails, or my mine ſprings too ſoon, he 
might have a chance of being happy with, was 
he caſt in mortal mould.—But I take it, he is 
one of that fort which Madam Sevigne calls “a 

umkin fried in ſnow,” or engendered between 
a Lapland ſailor and a mermaid on the icy plains 
of Greenland. Even the charms of Julia can 
but juſt warm him. He does not burn like me. 
The conſuming fire of Ætna riots not in his 
veins, or he would have loſt all conſideration, 


but that of the completion of his wiſhes. Mine 
have 


h. ve become ten times more eager from the re- 


_ digeſt that bitter pill. He has obligea her to 
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ſiſtance I have met with. Fool that I was! not 
to be able to keep a rein over my tranſports, till 
I had extinguiſhed the lights ! but to ſee her be- 
fore memy pulſe beating with tumultuous paſſion, 
and my villainous fancy anticipating the tempt- 
ing ſcene, all conſpired to give ſuch ſpirit to my 


careſſæs, as ill: ſuĩted with the character I pe) 


ed of an ind F.rent huſband. Like Caliſ 
old, ſhe ſoon diſcovered the God under the 
blance of Diana, Heavens! how ſhe fired up, 
and like the leopard, appeared more Yes ths 
when heightened by anger? But in vain, my 
pretty trembler, in vain you ſtruggle in the 
toils; thy price is paid, and thou wilt ſoon be 
mine. Stanley has loft every thing to me but 
his property in his wife's perſon; and though 
perhaps he may make a few wry faces, 1e muſt 


give up all her jointure, fo ſhe has now no de- 
pendance. What a fool he is! but he has ever 
been ſo; the moſt palpable cheat paſſes on him; 
and though he is morally certain, that to play 
and to 4% is one and the fame thing, yet no- 
thing can cure his curſed itch of gaming. Not- 
withſtanding all the remon/irances I have made, 
and the difſuaſives I have daily uſed, he is bent 
upon his own, deſtruction; and, fince that is 
plainly the caſe, why may not I, and a few cle- 
ver fellows like myſelf, take advantage of his 
egregious folly ? 
It was but yeſterday I met him. I am moſt 
% conſumedly in the flat key, BidJulph,” faid 
he; ,** 1 know not what to do with myſelf, 
© For God's ſake ! let us have a little touch at 
6 billiards, picquet, or ſomething, to drive the 
« devil! 
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«© devil melancholy out of my cidate] (touchin 
* his boſom), for, by my foul, I <a ag, 
* ſhall make away with myſelf, if left to my 
© own agreeable meditations.” As uſual, I ad- 
viſed him to reflect how much luck had run 
againſt him, and begged him to be cautious; 
that I poſitively had no pleaſure in playing with 
one who never turned a game; that I ſhould 
& out for ſome one who underſtood billiards 
Well enough to be my conqueror. What the 
il ! cried he, you think me a novice; come, 
«© come, I will convince you to your ſorrow, I 
* know ſomething of the game; I'll bet you 


* 
"i 


„ five hundred, Biddulph, that I, pocket your 


„ ball in five minutes.” 

„ You can't beat me,” faid I, „and I will 
„ give you three.” | 

AI be damned if I accept three; no, no, 
te let us play on the ſquare.” Soto it we went; 
and as uſual it ended. The more he loſes, the 
more impetuous and eager he is to play. 

| There will be a confounded buſtle ſoon ; his 
uncle, old Stanley, is coming up to town. In 
diſpoſing of his wife's jointure, part of which 
was connected with an eſtate of Squaretoes, the 
affair has conſequently reached his ears, and he 
is all fury upon the occaſion. I believe there has 
been a little chicanery praQtifed between Sir 
William and his Lawyer, which will prove but 
an ugly buſineſs. However, thanks to my fore- 
fight in theſe matters, I am out of the ſcrape; 
but I can ſee the Baronet is curſedly off the hooks 
from the idea of its tranſpiring, and had rather 


ſee the Devil than the Don. He has burnt his 


fingers, and ſmarts till he roars again. Adieu] 

dear Jack : "I va 
Remember thy old friend, 

BIDDULPH. 


4 
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LETTER XL. 


To Miſs Grenville. 


M Y ſtorm of grief is now a little appeaſed ; 
and I think I ought to apologize to my deareſt 
Louiſa, for making her ſo free a participator of 
my phrenzy ; yet I doubt not of your forgivena(s 
on this, as well as many occaſions, refleQing_ 
with the livelieſt gratitude on the extreme ten- 
derneſs you have ever ſhewn me. N 
The morning after I had written that incohe- 
rent letter to you, Miſs Finch paid me a viſit. 
She took no notice of the dejection of my coun 
tenance, which I am convinced was but too vi- 
ſible; but, putting a chearful air, though © 
thought ſhe too looked melancholy when ſhe fir I 
came in, I come to teil you, my dear Ladſt 
Stanley, faid ſhe, that you muſt go to Lad) 
« D—'s route this evening; you know you ar? 
« engaged, and I deſign you for my chaperon. 
„ Excuſe me, my dear,” returned I, *«T can-' 
© not think of going thither, and was juſt go- 
as 2 ſend a card to that purpoſe.” 
« Lady Stanley,” ſhe replied, you muſt ge 
* indeed. I have a very particular reaſon for 
« urging you to make your appearance there.“ 
„And I have as particular a reaſon,” ſaid I turn- 
ing away my head to conceal] a tear that would 
unbidden ftart in my eye, to prevent my go- 
ing there or any where elſe at preſent.” 
Her eyes were moiſtened; when taking my 
hand in hers, and looking up in my face with 
the utmoſt friendlineſs, © My amiable Lady 
Stanley, it grieves my ſoul, to think any of 
the licentious wretches in this town * 
6© dare 


A 
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© dare aſperſe ſuch excellence as yours; but 
© that infamous creature, Lady Anne, faid 
„ Jaſt night in the coffee-room at the opera, 
© that ſhe had heard Lady Stanley took to heart 
„ (was her expreſſion) the departure of Ba- 
« ron Tonhauſen; and that ſhe and Miſs 
« Finch had quarrelled about their gallant. 
, <6. Believe me, 1 could ſooner have loſt the pow- 
er of ſpeech, than have communicated fo diſ- 
aÞ agreeable a piece of intelligence to you, Dy 
die appearing with chearfulneſs in public with 
( ** me, to fruſtrate the malevolence of that 
„ ſpightful woman as much as we both can.” 
What have 1 done to that vile woman?“ 
faid I, giving a looſe to my tears; „In what 
7 wk, injured her, that ſhe ſhould thus ſeek | 
„ to blacken my fame; 
- - 66 Dared to virtuous, while ſhe is infa- 
% mous,” anſwered Miſs Finch, but, howe- 
„ yer, my dear Lady Stanley, you perceive the 
© neceſſity of contradicting her aſſertion of our 
R „having quarelled on my account; and nothing 
| can ſo effectually do it as our appearing to- 
. <6 gether in good ſpirits.” 
+ Mine,” cried I, “are broken entirely. I 
have no with to wear the ſemblance of pleaſure, 
© while my heart is bowed down with woe.” 
„But we muſt do diſagreeable things ſome- 
<< times to keep up appearances. That vile wo- 
© man, as you juſtly call her, would be happy 
to have it in her power to ſpread her calumny ; 
«© we may in part prevent it: beſides, I pro- 
„% miſed the Baron I would not let you fit mo- 
ping at home, but draw you out into company 
at the ſame time giving you as much of mine 
* as I could, and as | found agreeable to you.” 
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„I beg you to be affured, my dear, that the 


©*© company of no one can be more fo than yours. 
«© And, as I have no doubts of your fincere wiſh 
© for my welfare, I will readily ſubmit myſelt 
„% to your diſcretion, But how ſhall I be able 
to confront that infamous Lady Anne, who 
«© will moſt probably be there?“ Never mind 
« her; let conſcious merit ſupport you. Re- 
6 flect on your o- worth, nor eaſt one — 
& on ſuch a wretch. I will dine with you; 410 
jn the evening we will prepare for this viſit.. “ 
I made no enquiry why the Baron recom-\ 
mended me fo ſtrongly to Miſs Finch. I 
thought ſuch enquiry might lead us farther 
than was prudent; beſides, I knew Miſs 
Finch had a tendre for him, and therefore, 
through the courſe of the day, I never mention 
ed his name. Miſs Finch was equally delicate 
as myſelf; our difcourſe then naturally fell on in- 
different ſubjeRts; and I found I grew towards 
the evening much more compoſed than I had been 
for ſome time. The party was large; but, to 
avoid converſation as much as pofhble, I fat 
down to a quadrille table with Miſs Finch; 
and, encouraged by her looks and (miles, which 
I believe the good girl forced into her counte- 
nance to give me fpirits, I got through the 
evening tolerably well. The next morning, I 
walked with my friend into the Park. I never 
dine out, as I would with always to be at home 
at meal times, leſt Sir William ſhould chuſe to 


| give me his company, but that is very ſeldom 
t 


e caſe; and as to the evenings, I never ſee 
him, as he does not come home till three or four 
in the morning, and often ſtays out the whole 
night, We have of courſe ſeparate apartments, 

Adieu ! 
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Adieu, my beloved! Would to God I could 
fly into your arms, and there forget my ſorrows | 


Yours, moſt affectionately, 
J. S. 


a LETTRR 11 
MY To Lord BID DVI n. 


65 

F OR Heaven's ſake, my dear Lord, let me 
ſee you inſtantly; or on ſecond thoughts (though 
am too much perplexed to be able to arrange 
them properly) I will lay before you the curſed 
difficulties with which I am ſurrounded, and 
then I ſhall beg the favour of you to go to Sir 
George Brudenel, and fee what you can do with 
him. Sure the devil owes. me ſome heavy 


udge; ev thing againſt me. Old 
7 has rubbed * a — fit of the 
ut. Oh! that I could kill him with a with ! 
then ſhould be a free man again. 
Lou ſee I make no ſcruple of applying to 
, relying firmly on your profeſſions of friend- 
Rip; and aſſure yourſelf I ſhall be moſt happ 
in ſubſcribing to any terms that you may propoſe 
for your own fecurity ; for fourteen thouſand 
fix hundred pounds I muſt have by Friday, if I 
pawn my ſoul twenty times for the ſum. If you 
don't aft me, I have but one other method 
(you underſtand me,) though I ſhould be unwil- 
ling to be driven to fuch a edure. But I am 


(except my hopes in you) all deſpair. 
Adieu 
W. STANLEY. 
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L277 5K: ALS 
Encloſed in the foregoing. 
To Sir WILLIAMSTANLE V. 
SIR, 


1 
1 AM extremely concerned, and as equal 
ſurprized, to find by my lawyer, that the Pem- 
berton eſtate was not yours to diſpoſe of. He 
tells me it is, after the death of Jo wife the 
ſole property of your uncle ; Mr. Dawſon (who 
is Mr. Stanley's lawyer) having clearly proved 
it to him by the deeds, which he ſwears he is 
poſſeſſed of. How then, Sir William, am I to 
reconcile this intelligence with the tranſactions 
between us? I have paid into yet hands the 
ſum of fourteen thouſand fix hundred pounds ; 
and I am ſorry to write ſo harſhly) have received 
a forged deed of conveyance. Mr. Daw- 
ſon has aſſured Stevens, my lawyer, that his 
client never ſigned that conveyance. I ſhould 
be very 2 to bring you, or any gentle- 
man into fuch a dilemma; but you may fuppoſe 
J ſhould be as forry to loſe ſuch a ſum for no- 
thing ; nor, indeed, could I conſent to injure 
my heirs by ſuch a negligence. I hope it will 
ſuit you to replace the above ſum in the hands of 
my banker, and I will not hefitate to conceal 
the writings now in my poſſeſſion; but the mo- 
ney muſt be paid by Friday next You will re- 


 f-ct on this maturely, as you muſt know in 


what a predicament you at preſent ſtand, and 
| what 
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what muſt be the conſequence of ſuch an affair 
coming under the cognizance of the law, 


I remain, Sir, 
Your humble ſervant, 


GEORGE BRUDENEL. 


＋ Fr 


To Miss GRENVILLE 


I warre to you, my deareſt Louiſa, under 
the greateſt agitation of ſpirits; and know no 
other method of quieting them, than communi- 
cating my griefs to you. But alas] how can 
ou remedy the evils of which I complain? or 

ow ſhall I deſcribe them to you? How many 
times I have repeated, how hard is my fate 
Yes, Louiſa! and J muſt ſtill repeat the ſame. 
In fhort, what have I to truſt to? I ſee nothing 
before me but the effects of deep defpair. I 
tremble at every ſound, and every footſtep ſeems 
to be the harbinger of ſome diſaſter. 

Sir William breakfaſted with me this morn- 
ing, the firſt time theſe three weeks I believe; a 
letter was brought him. He changed counte- 
nance on the peruſal of it; and, Geri up, 
traverſed the room in great diſorder. Any ill 
news, Sir William?“ I aſked. He heeded me 
not, but rang the bell with violence. Get 
the chariot ready diretly—No, give me my 
* hat and ſword.” Before they could be 
brought, he again changed his mind. He would 
then write a note. He took the ſtandiſn, folded 

ſome 
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air ſome paper, wrote, blotted, and tore many ſheets, 
bit his lips, ſtruck his forehead, and acted a 
thouſand extravagances. I could contain myſelf 

no longer. Whatever may be the conſe- 

«© quence of your anger, Sir William,” faid 1, 

I muſt inſiſt on knowing what ſudden turn of 

affairs has occaſioned this preſent diſtreſs. For 

L. «© Heaven's ſake ! do not refuſe to communicat 
«© your trouble. I cannot ſupport the agapy 

«© your agitation has thrown me into.” 

«© And you would be leſs able to ſupport 1 
„ were Ito communicate it.“ E 

If you have any pity for me,” cried I, 


riſing, and going up to him, I conjure you a 
ler by that pity to diſcloſe the cauſe of your diſor- 4 
no % der. Were I certain of being unable to bear 3 
1- © the ſhock, yet I would meet it with calmneſs, A 
an e rather than be thus kept in the moſt dreadful 8 
or „ ſuſpenſe.” 44 
ny „ Suffice it then,” cried he, throwing out 3h 
te | © his arm, I am ruined for ever.“ 0 | 
ne. % Ruined!“ I repeated with a faint voice.” * 
ng «© Yes!” he anſwered, ſtarting on his feet, | 
I and muttering curſes between his teeth. Then, +. 
ms after a fearful pauſe, There is but one way, _ 
«© to eſcape this impending evil.” 1 
n- * Oh!” cried I, “may you fall on the right 3 
A *© way ! but, perhaps, things may not be fo 3 
te- bad as you apprehend ; you know | have va- 1 
p, e Juable jewels ; let me fetch them for you; 
ill ** the ſale of them will produce a great deal of 
me © money.” 
zet Jewels! O God ! they ate gone, you have 
ny * no jewels.” | 
be Indeed, my dear Sir William,” I replied, | 
11d ſhocked to death at ſeeing the deplorable way he * 
ed was in; and fearing, from his ſaying they were "4 
me gone L 
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gone, that his head was hurt“ Indeed, my 
dear Sir William, I have them in my own 
& cabinet,” and immediately fetched them to him 
He ſnatched them out of my hand, and, daſhing 
them on the floor, Why do you bring me 
,** theſe damned baubles; your diamonds are gone, 


« theſe are onl oo 
4 * What do you mean ?” I cried, all aftoniſh- 
* 


«e ment, I am ſure they are ſuch as I received 
them from you,” 

I know it very well; but I fold them when 

% you thought them new-ſet; and now I am 

„ more puſhed than ever.“ 

They were yours, Sir William,” faid I 
. ſtifling my reſentment, as I thought he was now 
ſufficiently puniſhed, ** you had therefore a 
« right to diſpoſe of them whenever you choſe ; 
and, had you made me the confidante of your 
4“ intention, 1 ſhould not have oppoſed it; I 
«© am only ſorry you ſhould have been fo dif- 
| © treſſed as to have yielded to. ſuch a neceſſity, 
“ for tho* my confidence in you, and my igno- 
% rance in jewels, might prevent my knowing 
„ them to be counterfeits, yet, no doubt, eve- 
& ry body who has ſeen me in them muſt have 
* — their fallacy. How contemptible 
„ then have you made us appear.” 

« Oh! for God's fake, let me hear no more 
e about them; let them all go to the devil; I 
% have things of more conſequence to attend to.” 
At this moment a Mr. Brookſbank was announ- 
ced. By heaven,” cried Sir William, we 
<« are all undone! Brookſbank ! blown to the 
« devil! Lady Stanley, you may retire to your 
« own room; I have ſome buſineſs of a private 
& nature with this gentleman,” , 

| I obeyed, 
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I obeyed, leaving my huſband with his gentle- 
man, whom I think the worſt looking fellow I 
ever ſaw in my life, and retired to my own 
apartment to give vent to the forrow which 
flowed in on every fide. © Oh! good God!” I 
cried, burſting into floods of tears, what a 


« change cighteen months has made ! A prince- \ 


« ly fortune diffipated, and a man of honoug, 


c at leaſt one who appeared as ſuch, reduced 


e the poor ſubterfuge of ſtealing his wife's jew 
“ els, to pay gaming debts, and ſupport kept“ 


« miſtreſſes!” Theſe were my fad and ſolitary 
reflections. What a wretched hand has he made 
of it!] and how deplorable is my fituation! Alas 
to what reſource can he next fly! What is to 
become of us! I have no claim to any farther 
bounty from my own family ; like the prodi 
ſon, I have received my portion; and although I 
have not been the ſquanderer, yet it is all gane, 
and I may be reduced to feed on the huſks of 
acorns ; at leaft, I am ſure I eat bitter herbs. 
Surely, I am viſited with theſe calamities for 
the fins of my grandfather ! May they ſoon be 
expiated |! 
* * * - 


That wretched Lord Biddulph has been here, 
and, after ſome converſation, he has taken Sir 
William out in his chariot. Thank heaven, I 
ſaw him not; but Win brought me this intelli- 
gence, I would fend for Mils Finch, to afford 
me a little conſolation ; but ſhe is confined at 
home by a feveriſh complaint. I cannot think 
of going out while things are in this ſtate; fol 
literally ſeem a priſoner in my own houſe. Oh! 
that I had never, never ſeen it! Adicu ! Adieu! 
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L@ATA.qHRALIV; 
To Col. MonTacue. 


I Acquainted you, ſome time ſince, of Stan- 
ley's Fairs being quite derange, and that he had 
practiſed an unſucceſsful manewvre on Brudenel. 
A pretty piece of buſineſs he has made of it, and 


* worſhip ſtands a fair chance of ſwinging for 
- 


rgery, unleſs I contribute my aſſiſtance to ex- 
tricate him, by enabling him to replace the mo- 
ney. As to raiſing any in the ordinary way, it 
is not in his power, as all his eſtates are ſettled 
on old Stanley, he (Sir William) having no 
children; and he is inexorable. There may be 
ſomething to be ſaid in the old feilow's favour 
too; he has advanced thouſand after thouſand, 
till he is tired out, for giving him money is 
really only throwing water into a ſieve. 

In conſequence of a haſty letter written by 
the Baronet, begging me to uſe all my intereſt 
with Brudenel, I thought it the better way to 
wait on Stanley myſelf, and talk the affair over 
with him, and, as he had promiſed to ſubſcribe 
to any terms for my ſecurity, to make theſe 
terms moſt pleaſing to myſelf. Beſides, I con- 
feſs, I was unwilling to meet Sir George about 
ſuch a black piece of buſineſs, not chufing like- 
wiſe to ſubje& myſelf to the cenſures of that 
puritanic mortal, for having drawn Stanley into 
a love of play. I found Sir William under the 

reateſt diſorder of ſpirits ; Brookſbank was with 
him ; that fellow carries his conſcience in his 
face ; he is the portrait of villainy and turpitude. 


« For God's ſake! my lord.” cried Sir William 


this you know being his uſual} exclamation), 


ee what is to be done in this curſed affair * All 
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© my hopes are fixed on the aſſiſtance you have 


* promiſed me. 

„ Why, faith, Sir William,” I anſwered, 
© it is as you ſay, a moſt curſed unlucky affair. 
& I think Brookſbank has not acted with his 
& accuſtomed caution. As to what aſſiſtance I 
can afford you, you may firmly rely on, but 
„J had a confounded tumble lait night after 
* you left us; by the bye, you was out of luęk 
© in abſenting yourſelf; there was a great dea. 


\ 


4% done; I loſt upwards of ſeventeen thoufarx \) 
„ to the young Cub in leſs than an hour, and 


© nine to the Count; ſo that I ain a little out 
© of elbows, which happens very unfortunate 
© at this critical time.“ 

« Then I am ruined for ever!” ** Nc, no, 
© not fo bad neither, I dare ſay. What ſay 
* you to Lady Stanley's diamonds, they are 
% valuable.” | 

« O Chriſt! they are gone long ago. I told 
© her, I thought they wanted new-ſerting, and 
“ ſupplied her with paſte, which ſhe knew no- 
„e thing of till this morning that ſhe offered 
„ them to me.” (All this f knew very well, 
for D the jeweller told me ſo, but I did not 
chuſe to inform his worſhip ſo much.) “ You 
{© have a large quantity of plate.” All melted, 
e my Lord, but one ſervice, and that I have 
© borrowed money on.“ Well, I have ſome- 
„ thing more to offer; but, if you pleaſe, we 
« will diſmiſs Mr. Brookſbank. I dare fay 
„ he has other buſineſs.” He took the hint, 
and left us to ourſelves. 
| When we were alone, I drew my chair cloſe 
to him; he was leaning his head on his hand, 
which reſted on the table, in a moſt melancholy 
poſture, ** Stanley,” faid I, what I am now 


going 
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going to as is a matter entirely between 
© ourſelves. You are no ſtranger to the paſſion 
© I have long entertained for your wife, and 
© from your ſhewing no reſentment for what I 
„ termed a frolic on the night of the maſque- 
rade, I have reaſon to believe, you will not 
*© be mortally offended at this my open avowal 


* of my attachment. Hear me (for he changed 
his poſition, and ſeemed going to ow . 
adore Lady Stanley; I have repeatedly aſſured 
* her of the violence of my flame, but have 
4 ever met with the utmoſt coldneſs on her 
* fide ; let me, however, have your permiffion, 
will yet infure myſelf ſucceſs.” © What 
«© Biddulph! conſent tomy own diſhonour! What 
do you take me for? «+ What do I take you 
for ? cried J, with a ſmile, in which I infuſed 
a. proper __ contempr. © What will Sir 
«<< George denel take you for, you mean.” 
«« Curſes, everlaſting curſes, blaſt me for my 
damned love of play! that has been my 
„ bane.” © And I offer you your cure.” 
« The remedy is worſe than the diſeaſe.” 
«© Then ſabmit to the diſeaſe, and ſink under 
« it. Sir William, your humble ſervant.” 
cried I, riſing as if to go. | 
« Biddulph, my dear Biddulph.” cried he, 
catching my hand, and graſping it with Iying 
energy, What are you about to do? You 
„ ſurely will not leave me in this damned exi- 
„ gency? Think of my fituation ! I have parted 


«© with every means of raifing more money, and 


« eternal infamy will be the conſequence of this 
« laſt curſed ſubterfuge of mine tranſpiring. 
„ Oh, my God! how ſunk am If And will 
% you not hold out your friendly arm?“ 

I have already offered you propoſals,” I re- 


plied 
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plied with an affected coldneſs, which you 


«© do not think proper to accede to.“ 

Would you confign me to everlaſting 
« perdition ?* s 

« Will make no facrifice to extricate 
„ yourſelf f” 

« Yes; my life.” 

„What, at Tyburn ?” 


{© Dam—n on the thought! Oh ! Biddulpts. 


«© are there no other means? Reflect the ho- 


** nour of my injured wife !” “ Will not that © 


«« ſuffer by your undergoing an ignominious 


„death? 
do you thus ftretch my heart- 


« Ah! wh 
4 ſtrings? Julia is virtuous, and deſerves a bet- 
„ ter fate than ſhe has met with in me. What 
% a wretch muſt that man be, who will conſign 
«© his wife to infamy! No; ſunk, loſt, and 
© ruined as] am, I cannot yield to ſuch baſe- 
„% neſs; I ſhould be doubly | 

„ You know your own conſcience beſt, and 
„% how much it will bear; 1 did not uſe to think 
66 E ſo ſcrupulous; what I offer is as much 
* for your advan as my own; nay, faith, 
„for your advantage ſolely, as I may have a 
66 . good chance of ſucceeding with ber bye 
„ and bye, when you can reap no benefit from 
„it. All I aſk of you is, your permiffion to 
«© give you an opportunity of ſuing for a divorce. 
„Lay your damages as high as you pleaſe, I 
„will agree to any thing; and, as an earneſt, 
& will raiſethis ſum which diſtreſſes you ſo much; 
Jam not tied down as you are; I can mort- 
ay wy part of my eſtate. What do you 
« ia ill you ſign a paper, making over 
on all right and title to your wife in my favour ? 
There is no time to be loſt, I can affure * 
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« Your uncle Stanley's lawyer has been with 
„ Brudenel; you know what hopes you have 
«© from that quarter; for the Wenct Fo. are out 
© of the way, the better for the next heir.“ 
You never ſaw a poor devil fo diſtreſſed and 
agitated as Stanley was ; he ſhook like one under 
a fit of tertian ague. I uſed every argument! 
ould muſter up, and conjured all the horrible 
ideas which were likely to terrify a man of his 
ws caſt; threatened, ſoothed, ſneered: in ſhort, I . 
at laſt gained my point, and he ſigned a commiſ- 
fron for his own cuckoldom ; which that I may 
be able to atchieve ſoon, dear Venus grant! [ 
took him with me to conſult with, our broker 
about raiſing the money. In the evening I in- 
tend my ville to the lovely Julia. Oh! that 
may be endued with ſufficient eloquence to ſof- 
ten her gentle heart, and tune it to the ſweeteſt 
notes cf love! But the is virtuous, as Stanley 
tays ; that ſheis moſt truly: yet who knows how 


far reſentment againſt her brutal huſband may p 
induce her to go? If ever woman had provoca- ha 
tion, the certainly has, O that ſhe may be in- 4 
clined to revenge herſelf on him for his baſeneſs 
to her! and that I may be the happy inſtrument FF 
of effecting it! 425 | \ 

Gs what a thought is here c 
2 Adieu ks 
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LETTER XLV. 


To Miſs GKRENVILLE- 


O H! my Louiſa, what will now become of 
your wretched fiſter? Surely the wide world \ 
contains not ſo forlorn a wretch, who has not 
been guilty of any crime! but let me not keep . 
you in . In the afternoon of the day 4 
wrote laft (I told you Miſs Finch was ill )—Oh! 
ood God ! I know not what I write. I thought 

would go and ſee her for-an hour or two. I 
ordered the coach, and was juſt ſtepping into it, 
when an ill-looking man (Lord bleis me! I have 
ſeen none elſe lately) laid hold of my arm, ſay- 
ing, Madam, you muſt not go into that car- 
riage.“ | | | 

«© What do you mean?” [| aſked with a voice 
of terror, thinking he was a madman, 

« Nothing, my lady,“ he anſwered, ** but 
<«<- an execution on Sir William.” | 

„ An execution! Oh, heavens! what exe- 
„ cution.” I was breathleſs, and E fainting. 

„They are bailiffs, my lady,“ faid one of ur 
ſervants: „my maſter is arreſted for debt, and 
<< theſe men will ſeize every thing in the houſe : 
but you need not be terrified, your ladyſhip is 
«© ſafe, they cannot touch you.” Is 

I ran back into the houſe with the utmoſt pre- 
cipitation ; all the ſervants feemed in commo- 
tion. I ſaw Preſton; ſhe was running up ſtairs 
with a bundle in her hand. Prefton,” faid I, 
© what are you about?“ Oh the bailifls, the 
bailifs, my lady !” | 

— + 8 ( 46 The 
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„They won't hurt you; I want you here.” 
66 I can't come, in eed, my lady, till I have 


« diſpoſed of theſe things; I muſt throw them 
cc out of the window, or the bailiff's will ſeize 


c them.” 


I could not get a fervant near me but my 
faithful Win, who hung weeping round me ; as 
[ for myſelf, I was too much agitated to ſhed a tear, 
or appear ſenſible of my misfortune. 
esel theſe horrid men came into the room. 

r demanded what they wanted. To ſee that none 

of the goods were carried out of the houſe, they 
anſwered. I aſked them if they knew where Sir 
William Stanley was. Oh! he is ſafe enough, 
« faid one of ; we can't touch him; he 
«© pleads privilege, as being a member of parlia- 


« ment; we can only take care of his furniture: 


<< for him.“ | 

« And am I not allowed the ſame privilege ? 
«© if fo, how have you dared to detain me? 

„ Detain ! why I hope your ladyſhip will 
4 not ſay as how we have offered to detain you? 
« you may go where you pleaſe, provided you 
<« take nothing away with you.” 

„My lady was going out,” ſaid Win, ſobbing, 
« and you would not iuffer it.“ | 

«© Not in that coach, miſtreſs, to be ſure ; but 
don't go for to ſay we ſtopped your lady. She 
* ma when ſhe will.” 

% Will one of you order me a chair, or hack- 
cc ney coach? I have no buſineſs here.” The 
laſt word mclted me; and I ſunk into a chair, 
giving way to a copious flood of tears. Ac that 
inſtant almoſt the deteſtable Biddulph entered 
the room. I ſtarted „ Whence this intru- 
<« ſion, my lord?“ I aſked with a haughty tone. 
« Are you come to join your inſults with the 

„ misfortunes 
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60 — you have ina great meaſure effet- 
40 2 

4 J take heaven to witneſs,” anſwered he, 
% how much was ſhocked to find an execution on 
1% your houſe; I had not the leaſt idea of ſuch a 
« circumſtance happening. I, indeed, knew 
te that Sir William was very much ftraitened for 
% money.” 

c Accurſed be thoſe,” interrupted I, ever 
t accurſed be thoſe whoſe pernicious counſels and 
4 baleful examples have brought him into theſ& < 
« exigencies. I look on you, my lord, as one 
4 cruel cauſe of the ruin of our houſe.” 

4 Rather, Lady 8 call me the prop of 
“your ſinking houſe. View in me, one who 
«© would die to render you ſervice.” 

Would to heaven you had done fo long 
long before I had ſeen you!“ 

= ew unkind is that wiſh, I came, madam, 
«© with the intention of being ſerviceable to you. 
© Do not then put ſuch hard conſtructions on 
«© my words. I wiſhed to conſult with you on 


é the moſt efficacious means to be uſed for Sir 


„William's emolument. You know not what 
© power you have! - 

« Power ! alas! what power have I?“ 

« The moſt unlimited,” he replied, fixing his 
odious eyes on my face, which 1 returned by a 
look of the utmoſt ſcorn. O Lady Stan- 
<« ley,” he continued, do not---donot, l intreat 
« you, uſe me fo hardly. Will you allow me 
© to ſpeak to you alone 8 

« By no means.” | 

4 For God's fake do! Yuur ſervant ſball re- 
« main in the next room, within your call. 
Let me beſeech you to place ſome confidence 
© in me. I have that to relate concerning Sir 


— «© Wilham, 
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William, which you would not chuſe a do- 
*© meſtic ſhould hear. Deareſt Lady Stanley, 
<< be not inexorable.” | 
VLVLWou may go into that room, Win,” faid I, 
not deigning to anſwer this importunate . man. 
«© My lord,” addrefling myſelf to him, “you 
% can have nothing to tell me to which I am a 
[ « ſtranger ; I know Sir William is totally ruin- 
„ ed. This is known to every ſervant in 
/ & houſe.” X 
* «« Believe me,” ſaid he, “the execution is the 
c [eaſt part of the evil. That event happens dai- 
© ly among the great people: but there is an af- 
«© fair of another nature, the ſtain of which can 
© never be wiped off. Sir William, by his ne- 
cc ceſſities, had been plunged into the utmoſt 
« difficulties, and, to extricate himſelf, has 
c uſed ſome unlawful means; in a word, he has 
„ committed a forgery.” 
„% Impoſſible !” cried I, claſping my hands yy 


ther in agony. — 
we It is too true: Sir George Brudenel has the 


% forged deed now in his hands, and nothing 00 
can ſave him from an ignominious death, but 6 
« the raiſing a large ſum of money, which is 6 
« quite out of his power. Indeed, I might with 600 
a — difficulty aſſiſt him.“ « 


« And will you not ſtep forth to fave him?“ 
J aſked with precipitation. 


„ What would you do to fave him?“ he aſked 00 
© in his turn, attempting to take my hand. cc 
Can you aſk me ſuch a queſtion? To ſave & 
<« his life what would I not do?” ce 
« You have the means in your powrr,” _ << 
« Oh! name them quickly, and eaſe my 6 
« heart of this load of diſtraction] It is more cc 


„ much more than I can bear.” 
« Oh! 


n 


THE SY LEH. 41 
„ Oh] my lovely angel?“ cried the horrid 


wretch, „would you but ſhew ſome tendernefs 
* tome | would you but liſten to the moſt faith- 
« ful, moſt enamoured of men, much might be 
«© done. You would by your ſweet condeſcen- 
« tion, bind me for ever to yourintereſt, might I 
© but flatter myſelf I ſhould ſhare your 2 
Would you but give me the ſlighteſt mark of \ 
it, oh! how bleſt I ſhould be! Say, my ado- 
* rable Julia, can Lever hope to touch your 
60 heart £2” | 'L 

« Wretch !” | cried I, «+ unhand me. How 
„ dare you have the inſolence to affront me 
again with the mention of your hateful paſſi- 
© on? I believe all vou haveuttered to be a baſe 
&« falſhood againſt Sir William. You have ta- 
„ ken an opportunity, to inſult his wife, ata 
„ time when you think him too much engaged 
© to ſeek vengeance; otherwiſe your coward 
© ſoul would ſhrink from the juſt reſentment you 
„ ought to expect !”? K 0 

I am no coward, madam,” he replied, ** but 
in my fears of offending the only woman on 
* whom my ſoul doats, and the only one whoſe 
© ſcorn would wound me. I am not afraid of 
© Sir William's reſeatment—I act but by his 
„ conſent!” | 2 

&« By his conſent !” 

« Yes, my dear creature, by his. Come, I 
© know you to be a woman of ſenſe; you are 
acquainted with your huſband's hand-writing, 
I preſume. I have not committed a argery, I 
© afſure you. Look, madam, on this paper; 
*< you will ſee how much I need dread the juſt 
«©. vengeance of an injured huſband, when I have 
© his eſpecial mandate to _=_ poſſeſſion as ſoon 

| «c AS 
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© 2s 1 can gain my lovely charmer's conſent; 
« and, oh ! may juſt revenge inſpire you to re- 
„Ward my labours !”” He held a paper towards 
me; I attempted to ſnatch it out of his hand, 
Not fo, my ſweet angel, I cannot part with 
it; but you ſhall ſee the contents of it with all 
« my heart.” He 

Oh! Louiſa, do I live to tell you what were 
thoſe contents !—* I reſign all right and title to 


_ < my wife, Julia Stanley, to Lord Biddulph, 


« form. Witneſs my hand, 


on condition that he pays into my hands the 
« ſum of fourteen thouſand fix hunt red pounds, 
© which he enters into an engagement to per- 

| WILLIAM STANLEY.” 

Grief, reſentment, and amazement, ftruck 
me dumb. What ſay you to this, Lady Stan- 
« ley? Should you not -pique yourſelt un your 
« fidelity to ſuch a good huſband, who takes ſo 
much care of you? You fee how he prizes 
0 his life.” THEY 

&« Peace, monſter ! peace!“ cried I. You 
* have taken a baſe, moſt baſe advantage of the 
* wretch you have undone !” . 

„The fault is all yours; the cruelty with 
« which you have treated me has driven me to 
© the only courſe left of obtaining you. You 
© have it in your power to fave or condemn your 
© huſband.” 

«© What, ſhould I barter my foul to fave one 
© fo profligate as his? But there are other re- 
« ſources yet left, and we yet may triumph 
« oyer thee, thou crue}, worſt of wretches®” 

„Perhaps you may think there are hopes 
6 from old Stanley; there. can be none, as he 
© has cauſed this cxecution.,' It would half 
ruin your family to raiſe this ſum, as there 
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« are'many more debts which they would be 
«© called up to pay. Why then will you put it 
* out of my power to extricate him ? Let me 
© hope ſome influence over you | On my knees 
% intreat you to hear me. I ſwear by the 
* great God that made me, I will m you 
«* as ſoon as a divorce can be obtained. I have 


_< ſworn the ſame to Sir William.“ 


Think, my deareſt Louiſa, what a fituation 
this was for me ! I was conftrained to rein-in m 
reſentment, left I ſhould irritate this wretch ta 
ſome act of violence—for I had but too much 
reafon to believe I was wholly in his power. I 
had my ſenſes ſufficiently collected {for which I 
owe my thanks to heaven) to make a clear retro- 
ſpect of my forlorn condition—eight or ten 
ſtrange fellows in the houſe, who, from the na- 
ture of their profeſſion, muſt be hardened againſt 
every diſtreſs, and perhaps, ready to join with 
the hand of oppreſſion in injuring the unfortu- 
nate—my fervants (in none of whom I could 
confide) moſt of them employed in protecting, 
what they ſtyled, their own property, and either 
totally regardlef$ of me, or, what I more feared, 
might unite with this my chief enemy in my 
defiruQion. As to the forgery, though the bare 
ſurmiſe threw me into agonies, } rather thought 
it a proof how far the vile Biddulph would pro- 
ceed to terriſy me, than reality; but the fatal 
paper ſigned by Sir William—that was too evi- 
dent to be diſputed. This conflict of thought 
employed cvery faculty, and left me ſpeechſet 
---Biddulph was ſtill on his knees, For 
<< ven's fake,” cried he, do not treat me with 
„ this ſcorn; make me not deſperate | Ardent 
*© as my paſſion is, I would not loſe fight of my 
<«« reſpec for you.” 


M 2 © That 


| 
[ 


ſoul. 
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&* That you have already done,” I anfwered, 
<« in thus openly avowing a paſhon, to me fo 
„highly difagreeable. Prove your reſpect, my 
lord, by quitting ſo unbecoming a poſture, 
and leave the moſt unfortunate of women to 
«© her deſtiny.” | 

« Take c..;e, take care, madam,” cried he. 
«© how you drive me to deſpair ; I have long, 
long adored you, My perſeverance, notwith- 
* ſtanding your frowns, calls for ſome reward; 


* and unleſs you aſſure me that in a future day 


«© you will not be thus unkind, I ſhall not eaſily 
«© forego the opportunity which now offers.” 

« For mercy's fake!”” exclaimed l, ſtarting 
© up, what do you mean? Lord Biciulph ? 
C How dare---l inſiſt, Sir---leave me.” I Lurſt 


into tears, and, throwing myſelf again in my 


chair, gave free vent to all the anguiſh of my 
He ſeemed moved. Again he knelt, and 
implored my pardon---** Forgive me- Oh!] for- 
„ pive me, thou ſweet excellence! I will not 
& hereafter offend, if it is in nature to ſuppreſs 
et the extreme violence of my love. You know 
© not how extenſive your ſway is over my ſoul ! 
Indeed you do not!“ 
On the condition of your leaving me direct- 
6 ly, I will endeavour to forgive and forget 
« what has paſſed.” I ſobbed out, for my heart 
was too full of grief to articulate clearly. 
«© Urge me not to leave you, my angelic crea- 
c ture. Ah! ſeek not to drive the man from 
% your preſence, who doats, doats on you to 
« diſtraction. Think what a villain your huſ- 
© band is; think into what accumulated diſtreſs 
« he has plunged you. Behold, in me, one who 
& will extricate you from all your 2 
; cc who 
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© who will raiſe you to rank, title, and honour ; 
* one whom you may make a convert. Oh! 
cc that I had met with you before this curſed en- 
© gagewent, I ſhould have been the moſt bleſt 
« of men. No vile paſſion would have inter- 
e fered to ſever my heart from my beauteous 
cc wife; in her ſoft arms I ſhould have found a 
©© balm for all the diſquietudes of the world, and 
<« learnt to deſpiſe all its empty delufive joys in 
e the ſolid bliſs of being good and happy !” 
This fine harangue had no weight with me 
though I thought it convenient he ſhould think 
I was moved by it. Alas! my Lord,” ſaid I 
© it is now too late to indulge theſe ideas. I 
© am doomed to be wretched ; and my wretch- 
« edneſs feels increaſe, if I am the cauſe of mak - 
© ing any earthly being ſo; yet, if you have 
© the tenderneſs for me you expreſs, you muſt 
participate of my deep affliction. Aſk your 
* cwn heart, if a breaſt, torn with anguiſh and 
„ ſorrow, as mine is, can at preſent admit a 
thought of any other ſentiment than the grief 
„ ſo melancholy a ſituation excites? In pity, 
<< therefore, to the woman you profeſs to love, 
© leave me for this time. I ſaid, I would for- 
„ give and forget; your compliance with m 

© requeſt 2 do more; it certainly will make 


7, 
. 


7 


«© Deareſt of all creatures,” cried he, ſeizing 
my hand, and preſſing it with rapture to his 
boſom ** Deareſt, beſt of women l what is there 
« that I could refuſe you? Oh nothing, no- 
te thing; my foul is devoted to you. But why 
&« leave you? Why Hay I not this moment reap 
te the advantage of your yielding heart?“ 
| | « Away 


( 
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« Away ! away. my Lord,” cried I, puſhing 


him from me, you promifed to reſtrain your 
„ paſſion ; why then is it thus boundleſs ? Intitle 
«© yourſelf to my conſideration, before you thus 
«© demand returns.“ 

„I make no demands. I have done. But 1 
„ flatter myſelf I read your ſoft wiſhes in your 
„ lovely eyes.” [Deteſtable wretch ! how my 
foul roſe up againſt him] but fear reſtrained my 
ongue] ** But tell me, my adorable angel, if 


[ 
tear myſelf from you now, when ſhall I be 


«© ſo happy as to behold you again!“ 

© 'To-morrow,” pes wok © TI ſhall be in 
„more compoſed ſpirits to-morraw, and then 
«© will fee you here; but do not expect too 
„% much. And now leave me this moment, as 
I have ſaid more than I ought.” 

© IT obey, deareſt Julia,” cried the infolent 
creature, obey.” And, bleſſed be Heaven 
he left the room. I ſprung to the door, and 
double-locked it; then called Win into the 
room, who had heard the whole of this conver- 
ſation. The poor ſoul was as pale as aſhes; 
her looks were contagious ; I caught the infec- 
tion; and, forgetting the diſtance betwixt us 
(but miſery makes us all equal), I threw my 
arms round her, and ſhed floods of tears into 
her faithful boſom. When my ſtorms of grief 
had a little ſubſided, or-indeed when nature had 
exhauſted her ftore, I became more calm, and 
had it in my power to conſider what fteps 1 
ſhould take, as you may believe I had nothing 


further from my intention than meeting this vile 


man again, I ſoon cama$to the determination 
to ſend to Miſs Finch, as there was no one to 
whom I could pp for an aſylum; I mean 
for the preſent, as I am convinced I ſhall find 
the propereſt and moſt welcome in yours * 
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dear father's arms bye and bye. I rang the bell; 
one of the horrid bailiffs came for my orders. 1 
deſired to have Griffith called to me. I wrote a 
note to Miſs Finch, telling her in a few words 
the fituation of my affairs, and that my dread 
was ſo great of receiving further inſult from 
Lord Biddulph, that I could not ſupport the 
idea of paſſing the night ſurrounded by ſuch 
wretches ; therefore intreated her to ſend ſome 
one in whom ſhe could confide, in her carriage, 
to convey me to her for a little time till I could 
hear from my friends. In a quarter of an hour 
Griffith returned, with a billet containing only 
three lines—but oh, how much comfort. M 
«« dearcft creature, my heart bleeds for your dif 
6 trefles; there is no one fo proper as your 
true friend to convey you hither, I will be 
& with you in an initzat; yours, for ever, 
« Maria Finch.” x 

I made Win bundle up a few night-cloaths 
and trifles that we both might want, and in a 
ſhort time I found myſelf prefitd to the boſom 
of my dear Maria. She had rifen from her bed, 
where ſhe had lain two days, to fly to my ſue- 
cour. Ah! how much am I indebted to her 
By Miſs Finch's advice, I wrote a few words to 
—oh! what ſhall I cal! him? — the man, my 
Louiſa, who tore me from the foſtering boſom 
of my beloved father, to abandon me to the 
miſeries and infamy of the world ! I wrote thus : 

* Abandoned and forfaken by him to whom 
J alone ought to look up for protection, I 
* am (though alas! unable) obliged to be the 
«© guardian of my own honour. I have left your 
„ houſe; happy, happy had it been for me, 
% never to have entered it ! I ſeek. that aſylum 
from ftrangers, I can no longer meet with 

© from 
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« from my huſband. I have ſuffered too much 
from my fatal connexion with you, to feel 
« diſpoſed to confign myſelf to everlaſting infa- 
my (notwithſtanding I have your permiſſion), 
to extricate you from a trivial inconvenience. 
<< Remember, this is the firſt inſtance in which 
I ever difobeyed your will. — ou ſee 
« your error, reform, and be happy 95 prays 
„your much injured, but ſtill faithful wife, 


* «© JULIA STANLEY.” 
Miſs Finch, with the goodneſs of an angel, 


_ *-took me home with her; nor would ſhe leave 


me a moment to myſelf. She has indulged me 
with permiffion to write this account, to fave 
me the trouble of repeating it to her. And now, 
my Louiſa, and you, my dear honoured father, 
will you receive your poor wanderer? Will you 
heal her heart-rending ſorrows, and ſuffer her 
to ſeek for happineſs, at leaſt a reſtoration of 
eaſe, in your tender boſoms? Will you huſh 
ker cares, and teach her to kiſs the hand which 
chaſtiſes her? Oh! how long to pour forth 
my foul into the breaſt from whence I expect to 
derive all my earthly comfort 

Adieu | 


I. &. 
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LET: F.:E/R IVI. 
To Colonel MonTAacut. 


| W ELL, Jack, an 1 be- 
lieve we ſhall do in time. But old * 


toes 


SGreat God!] Montague, what a fight have I 


has ſhot himſelf. The horror of the ſcene will 


. wretch is gone to anſwer for his erimes; and 
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has ftole a march on us, and took.out an extent 
againſt his nephew. Did you ever hear of fo 
unnatural a dog? It is true he has done a great 
deal for Sir William; and ſaw plainly, the more 
money he paid, the more extravagant his nephew 
grew ; but ſtill it was a damned affair too after 
all. I have been with my dear bewitching char- 


mer. I have her promiſe to admit me as a viſitor 


to-morrow. I was a fool not to finiſh the buſt - 
neſs to-night, as I could have bribed every one 
in the houſe to afliſt me. Your bailiffs are prof 
per fellows for the purpoyſe—but I love to have 
my adorables meet me—almeft half way. I ſhall, 
T hope, gain her at laſt; and my victory will 
be a reward for all my pains and labours. | 
- I am interrupted. - A meſſenger from Sir 
William. 1 mutt go inftantly to the Thatched- 
houſe tavern, What is in the wind now, I 
wonder ? ? e 


* * * * 


been witneſs to! Stanley, the ill-fated Stanley, 


never be worn from my memory. I fee his man- 
gled - corſe ftaring ghaſtly upon me. [ tremble. 
Every nerve is atfected. I cannot at preſent 

ive you the horrid particulars. I am more 

ocked than it is poſſible to conceive. Would 
to Heaven 1 had no connexion with him! Oh! 
could | have foreſeen this unhappy event! but 
it is too, too late. I be undone felf-deftroyed 


pou and | are left to deplore the part we have 
had in corrupting his morals, and leading him 


5 My 
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My mind is a bell -I cannot reflet---I fee} 
all deſpair and ſelf-abaſement. I now thank 
God, I have not the weight of Lady Stanley's 
ſeduction on my already over-burdened con- 
Kience, 


* 2 * * 


In what a different ſtyle I began this letter- 
with a pulſe beating with anticipated evil, and 
my blood rioting in the idea of my fancied tri- 
umph over the virtue of the beſt and moſt injured 
of women. On the ſummons, 1 flew to the 
"Thatched Houſe. The waiter begged me to go 
up ſtairs. + Here has a mbſt unfortunate ac- 
*« cident happened, my Lord, Poor Sir William 
« Stanley has committed a raſh action ; I fear 
* his life is in danger.” I thought he alluded 
to the affair of forgery, and in that perſuaſion 
made anſwer, lt is an ugly affair, to be ſure ; 
«© but, as to his life, that will be in no danger.” 
« Oh! my Lord, 1 muſt not flatter you ; the 
« ſurgeon declares he can live but a few hours.” 
„Live! what do you ſay ?“ „e has ſhot 
himſelf, my Lord.” I hardly know how I got 
up ſtairs; but how great was my horror at the 
ſcene which preſented itſelf to my affrighted 
view! Sir George Brudenel and Mr. Stanle 
were ſupporting him. He was not quite dead, 
but his laſt moments were on the cloſe, Oh 
the occurrences of life will never for one inſtant 
obliterate from my recollection the look which 


he gave me. He was ſpeechleſs; but his elo- 


quent filence conveyed, in one glance of agony 
and deſpair, ſentiments that ſunk deep on my 
wounded conſcience. His eyes were turned on 


me, when the hand of death ſealed them for 
| ever. 


2 * . * * +% 
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ever. I had thrown myſelf on my knees by him, 
and was preffing his hand. | did not utter a 
word, indeed I was incapable of articulating a 
ſyllable. He had juſt ſenſe remaining to know 
me, -and”] thought ftrove to withdraw his hand 
from mine. I let it go; and, ſeeing it fall 
almoſt lifeleſs, Mr. Stanley took it in his, as 
well as he could; the expiring man graſped his 
uncle's hand, and ſunk into the ſhades of ever- 
laſting night. When we were convinced that 
all was over with the unhappy creature, we leſt 
the room. Neither Sir George, nor Mr. Stan- 
ley, ſeemed inclined to enter into converſation ; 
and my heart ran over plentifully at my eyes. I 
gave myſelf up to my agonizing ſorrow for ſome 
time. When I was a little recovered, I enquired 
of the people of the houſe, how this fatal event 
happened. Tom ſaid, Sir William came there 
about ſeven o'clock, and went up ſtairs into the 
room we ufually played in; that he looked very 
dejected, but called for coffee, and drank two 
dithes. He went from thence in an hour, and 


returned again about ten. He walked about the 


room in great diſorder. In a ſhort ſpace, Sir 
George Brudenel and Mr. Stanley came and 


aſked for him. On carrying up their meſſage, 


Sir William defired to be excuſed feeing them 


for half an hour. Within that time, a note 


was brought him from his own houfe by Griffith, 
Lady Stanley's fervant*®. His countenance 
changed on the peruſal of it. This then 


« Cecides it,” he exclaimed aloud. © | am now 
„ determined.” He bade the waiter leave the 


; room, 
* The billet which Lady Stanley wrote. pre ious 
to her quitting het dabead — PEP 
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room, and bring him no more meſſages. - In 


obedience to his commands, Tom was - goin 
down ſtairs. Sir William ſhut the door after 
him haſtily, and locked it ; and before Tom had 
got to the paſſage, he heard the report of a pi- 
ol. Alarmed at the ſound, and the previous 
diforder of Sir William, he ran into the room 
where were Brudenel and Stanley, entreating 
them for God's ſake to go up, as he feared Sir 
William meant to do ſome deſperate act. They 
wan up with the utmoſt precipitation, and Bru- 
denel burſt open the door. The ſelf-devoted 
victim was in an arm chair, hanging over on 
one fide, his right cheek and ear torn Sad off, 
and ſpeechleſs. He expreſſed great horror, and, 
they think, contrition, in his looks; and once 
claſped his hands together, and turned up his 
eyes to Heaven. He knew both the gentlemen. 
His uncle was in the utmoſt agitation, - +4 Oh 
„ my dear will,” ſaid he, had you been lefs 
% precipitate, we might have remedied ail theſe 
evils.” Poor Stanley fixed his eyes on him, 
and faintly ſhook his head. Sir George too 
preſſed his hand, ſaying, My dear Stanley, 
«© you have been deceived, if you thought me 
$6 — enemy. God forgive thoſe who have 
„ brought you to this diſtreſs !” This (with the 
trueit remorſe of conſcience, I ſay) bears hard 
on my character. I did all in my power to pre- 
vent poor Stanley's meeting with Sir George 
and his uncle, and laboured, with the utmoſt 
celerity, to confirm him in the idea, that they 
were both ine xorable, to further my ſchemes on 
his wife. As I found my company was not ac- 
ceptable to the gentlemen, | returned home un- 
der the moſt violent dejection of ſpirits. Would 
to Heaven you were here | Yet, what conſola- 
tion 
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tion could you afford me? I rather fear you 
would add to the weight, inſtead of lightening 
it, as you could not ſpeak peace to my mind, 


I am yours, 


BIDDULPH. 


LETTER ZLYU. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE, 


Dear Madam, 
A LETTER from Mr. Stanley ®, which 


accompanies this, will inform you of the fatal 
cataſtrophe of the unfortunate Sir William Stan- 
ley. Do me the juſtice to believe | ſhall with 
pleaſure contribute all in my power to the eafe 
and convenience of Lady Stanley, for whom [I 
have the tendereſt friendſhip. 7 
We have concealed the whole of the ſhocking 
particulars of her huſband's fate from her lady- 
thip, but her apprehenſions lead her ſurmiſe the 
worlt. She is at preſent too much indifpoſed, 
to undertake a journey into Wales; but, as ſoon 
as ſhe is able to travel, I ſhall do myſelf the ho- 
nour of conveying her to the arms of relations ſo 
deſervedly dear to her. | 
Mr. Stanley is not a man who deals in profeſ- 
ons; he therefore may have been ſilent as to his in- 
tentions in favour of his niece, which I know to 
be very noble. | 
| Lady 
* Mr. Stanley's letter is omitted. 


54 THE SYL?PH. 


5 

Lady Stanley tells me, ſhe has done me the 
honour of mentioning my name frequently in her 
correſpondence with you. As a ſiſter of fo ami- 
able a woman, I feel myſelf attached to Miſs 
Grenville, and beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf her 


obliged ſervant, 
MARIA FINCH. 


| 2 By hs gf i i 4% -: 
* 
From the S YIyY EH. 


1 H E viciſſitudes whick you, my Julia, have 
experienced in your ſhort life, muſt teach you 
how little — is to de placed in ſublu- 

enjoyments. an inevitable ftroke, you 
— in caſt under the protection of your firſt 
friends. If, in the vortex of folly where late 
you reſided, my counſels preſerved you from fa}l- 
ing into any of its fnares, the reffection of be- 
ing ſo happy an inſtrument will ſhorten the 
dreary path of life, and ſmooth the pillow of 
death. But my taſk, my happy taſk, of ſuper- 
intending your footſteps is now over. 

In the peaceful vale of innocence, no guide 
is neceſſary; for there all is virtuous, all benefi- 
ecnt, as yourſelf, You have paſſed many diſtreſ- 
fing and trying fcenes. But, however, never let 
delt ir take place in your boſom. To hope to 
be happy in this world, may be preſumptuous; 
to deſpair of being fo, is certainly impious; and, 
though the ſun may rife and ſee us unbleſt, and 
ſetting, leave us in miſery; yet, on its return, 
it may behold us changed, and the face which 
yeſterday was clouded with tears may to-morrow 
brighten 


„ Q ee 


I 
F 
b 
i 
7 
\ 
] 
J 
| 
{ 
| 
1 
| 
{ 
( 
1 


THE STLPH. 255 


brighten into ſmiles. Ignorant as we are of the 
events of te-morrow, let us not arrogantly ſup- 
poſe there will be no end to the trouble which 
now ſurrounds us: and, by murmuring, arraign 
the hand of Providence. = 
There may be, to us infinite beings, many ſeem- 
ing contradictions of the aſſertion, that, ts be good 
is to be happy: but an infinite being knows it to be 
true in the enlarged view of —_ and therefore 
implanted in our breaſts the love of virtue. Our me- 
rit may not, indeed, meet with the reward which 
we ſeem to claim in this life; but we are mora]- 
ly aſcertained of reaping a plentiful harveſt in the 
next. Perſevere then, my amiable pupil in the 
pach you were formed to tread in, and reft aſſured, 
though a flow, a laſting recompence will ſucceed? 
May you meet with all the happineſs you deſerve 
in this world!]! and may thoſe moſt dear to you 
be the diſpenſers of it to you! Should any ſu- 
ture occaſion of your life make it neceflary to 
conſult me, you know how a letter will reach 
me; till then adieu! 


. 


* 


Ever your faithful 


— 
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To Sir Gro BRUDENEL. 


Woodley-vale. 
My dear Sir George, 


1 T is with the utmoſt pleaſure, I aſſure you of 
my nicce having borne her journey with leſs fa- 
tigue 
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tigue than we even could have hoped for. The 
pleaſing expectations of meeting with her belov- 
ed relations contributed towards her ſupport, and 
combatted the afflictions ſhe had taſted during her 
ſeparation from them and her native place. As 
we approached the laſt ſtage her conflict increaſ- 
ed, and both Miſs Finch and myſelf uſed every 
every method to re-compoſe her fluttering ſpirits ; 
but juſt as we were driving into the inn-yard 
where we were to change horſes for the laft time, 
Me claſped her hands together, exclaiming, Oh 
„ my God ! my father's chaiſe!” and ſunk back, 
very near fainting. [I tried to laugh her out of 
her extreme agitation. She had hardly power to 
get out of the coach ; and, hobbling as you know 
me to be with the gout, an extraordinary exerti- 
on was neceſſary on my part to ſupport her, tot- 
tering as ſhe was, into a parlour. I ſhall never 
be able to do juſtice to the ſcene which preſent- 
ed itſelf. Miſs Grenville flew to meet her trem- 
bling fiſter. The mute expreffion of their fea- 
' tures, the joy of meeting, the recollection of 
paſt ſorrows, oh! it is more than my pen can 
paint; it was more than human nature could 
ſupport at laſt, it was with the utmoſt difficulty it 
could be ſupported till the venerable father ap- 
proached to welcome his lovely daughter. She ſunk 
on her knees before him, and looked like a dying 
victim at the ſhrine of a much-loved ſaint. What 
agonies poſſeſſed Mr. Grenville! He called for 
aſſiſtance; none of the party were able, from their 
own emotions, to afford him any. At laſt the 
dear creature recovered, and became tolerably 

calm; but this only laſted a few minutes. © She 
was feated between her father and fifter; ſhe 
' gazed fondly firſt on one, and then the other, 

and would attempt to fpeak; but her full heart 
could not find vent at her lips; her eyes were 


rivers 


THE STALL PH. 257 


rivers, through which her forrows flowed. I roſe 
to retire for a little time; being overcome by the 
affecting view. She faw my intentions, and, 
riſing likewiſe, took my hand—** Don't leave us 
El will be more myſelf— Don't leave us, my 
„ ſecond father! Oh! Sir, turning to Mr. 
% Grenville, help me to repay this generous, 
«© beſt of men, a ſmall part of what my grateful 
& heart tells me is his due.” I receive him, 
© my Jalia,” cried her father, I receive him 
© to my boſom as my brother.“ He embraceq 
me, and Lady Stanley threw an arm over each 
of our ſhoulders. Our ſpirite, after ſome time, 
a little ſubſide), and we procceded to this place. 
I was happy this meeting was over, as I all along 
dreaded the delicate ſenſibility of my niece. 

Oh! Sir George! how could my unhappy ne- 

hew be blind to ſuch ineſtimable qualities as 
Yulia poſſeſſes ? Blind !—I recall the word: he 
was not blind to them; he could not, but he 
was miſled by the curſed follies of the world, 
and entangled by its ſnares, till he loft all reliſh 
for whatever was lovely and virtuous. II- fated 
young man! how deplorable was thy end! Oh! 
may the mercy of Heaven be extended towards 
thee! May it forget its juſtice, nor be extreme ta 
mark what was done amiſs ! 

I find Julia was convinced he was hurried out 
of this life by his own deſperate act, but the 
forbears to enquire into what ſhe ſays ſhe dreads 
to be informed. She appears to me (who knew 
her not in her happier days)like a beautiful plant 
that had been chilled with a nipping froſt, which 
congealed, but could not deftroy, its lovelineſs; 
the tenderneſs of her parent, like the fun, has 
chaſed away the winter, and ſhe daily expands and 
diſcovers freſh charms, Her ſiſter too—indeed 
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ſhould ſee ſuch women now and then, to recon- 
cile us to the trifling ſex, who have Jaboured with 
the utmoſt celerity, and with too much ſucceſs, 
to bring an odium on that moſt beautiful part of 
the creation. You fay you are tired of the wo- 
men of your world. Their caprices, their fol- 
lies, to ſoften the expreſſion, has cauſed this 
diſtaſte in you. Come to Woodley-vale, and 
behold beauty ever attended (by what ſhould ever 
attend beauty) native innocence. The lovely 
widow is out of the queſtion. I am in love with 
her myſelf, that is, as much as an old fellow of 
fixty-four ought to be with a young girl of nine- 
teen; but her charming ſiſter, I muil bring you 
acquainted with her; yet, unleſs I was perfectly 
convinced, that you polleſs the beſt of hearts, 
you ſhould not even have a glance from her 
pretty blue eyes. Indeed, I believe I ſhall turn 
monopolizer in my dotage, and keep them all to 
myſelf. Julia is my child. Louiſa has the 
merit with me (exclufive of her own ſuperlative 
one) of being her ſiſter. And my little Finch 
is a worthy girl; I adore her for her friendſhip 
to my darling. Surely your heart muſt be im- 
penetrable, if ſo much merit, and ſo much beau- 
ty, does not ailert their ſway over you. © 

Do you think that infamous fellow (I am for- 
ry to expreſs myſelf thus while ſpeaking of a 
peer of our realm) Lord Biddulph is ſincere in 
his reformation ? Perhaps returning health may 
renew in him vices Which are become habi- 
tus} from long practice. If he teflects at all, 
he has much, very much, to anſwer for tkrough- 
out this unhappy affair. Indeed, he did not 
ſpare himfeif nag converſation with me. If 
he ſees bis errors in time, he ought to be thankful 
to Heaven, for allowing that time to him, 3 

; y 


A wx ., = 8@#x& 


<a> at. woe tes duos Aa As, Ono os a—_ AM ak. aAOw $a at aun Apr ono 


Ph = | 


ARAL a AC SS aA £4. r LoACEE MEA, 


a 
1 
f 
, 
F 
| 
ö 
F 


THE 6 Y L P:H 255 


by his pernictous counſels, he prevented the 
man he called friend from availing himſelf of. 
Adieu] my dear Sir George. May you never 
fell the want of that peace which goodneſs boſoms 


euer 
EDWARD STANLEY. 


» — uh —_— a. 2 


LETTER . 
To Miss Fru cn. 3 


Yoo are very fly, my dear Maria. Mr. 
— aſſures me, you went to Lady Barton's 
purpoſely to give her nephew, Sit George, the 
meeting. Is it ſo? and am I in danger of loſing 
my friend? Or is it only the jocularity of my 
uncle on the occaſion? Pray be communicative 
on this affair. I am ſure I need not urge you 
on that head, as you have never uſed any reſerve 
to me. A mind of ſuch integrity as yours re- 

uires no diſguiſes. What Lictle I ſaw of Sir 
— Brudenel ſhews him to be a man worthy 
of my Maria, What an encomium | have paid 
him in one word | but, joking apart (for | do 
not believe you entertained an idea of a rencontre 
with the young Baronet at Barton-houſe,) Mr. 
Stanley ſays, with the utmoſt ſeriouſneſs, that 
his friend Brudenel made him the confidant of a 
penchant for our ſweet Maria, fome time fince, 
on his inviting him down hither, to pick up a 
wire 2 in the ways of the world. How- 
ever, don't talked into a partiality for the 
ſwain, for none of us here have a wiſh to be- 
come match-makers. = ap 
And now [I have done with the young man, 


permrt me to add a word or two concerning ae 
. 
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old one; I mean Mt. Stanley. He has, in the 
tendereſt and moſt friendly manner, fettled on 
me two thouſand a year (the ſum fixed on ano- 
ther occaſion) while I continue the widow of his 
unfortunate nephew; and if hereafter I ſhould 
be induced to enter into other engagements, 1 
am to have fifteen thouſand pounds at my own 
diſpoſal. This, he ſays, juſtice prompts him 
to do; but adds, „I will not tell you how far 
my affection would carry me, becauſe the 
7. world would perhaps call me an old fool.” 

He leaves us next week, to make ſome pre- 
paration there for our reception in a ſhort time. 
I am to be miſtreſs of his houſe; and he has 
made a bargain with my father, that 1 ſhall 
ſpend half the year with him, either at Stanley- 
Park or Pemberton Lodge. You may believe 
all the happineſs of my future life is centred in 
the hope of contributing to the comfort of my 
father, and this my ſecond parent. My views 
are very circumſcribed ;- however, I am more 
calm than I expected to have been, conſidering 
how much I have been toſſed about in the ftor- 
my ocean. It is no wonder that I am ſometimes 
under the deepeſt dejection of ſpirits, when I fit, 
as I often do, and reflect on paſt events. But | 
am convinced I ought not to enquire too mi- 
nutely into ſome fatal circumſtances. May the 
poor deluded victim meet with mercy ! I draw 
a veil over his frailties Ah! what errors are 
they which death cannot cancel? Who ſhall 
fay, I will walk upright, my foot ſhall not flide or 
go aftray * Who knows how long he ſhall be 
upheld the powerful hand of God? The 

moſt preſumptuous of us, if left to ourſelves, may 
de guilty of a lapſe. Oh! may my treſpaſſes be 
'for given, as I forgive and forget his ! 


My 
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My dear Maria will excuſe my proceeding ; 
the laſt apoſtrophe will convince you of the im- 
poſſibility of my continuing to uſe my pen. 


Adieu 
JULIA STANLEY 


2 — 


[The correſpondence, for obvious reaſons, is 
diſcontinued for ſome months, - During the int 
terval it appears, that an union had taken place 
between Sir George Brudene] and Miſs Finch. 
—W hile Lady Stanley was on her accuſtomed 
viſit to her uncle, ſhe receives the following 


letter from Miſs Grenville. ] 


— 


LETTIZEX LI. 
To Lady STANLEY. 
Melford-abbey. 


Tu IS laſt week has been fo much taken up, 
that I could not find one day to tell my beloved 
Julia that fe has not been ene day out of my 
thoughts, tho” you have heard from me but 
once fince I obeyed the ſummons of cur friend 
Jenny Melford, to be witnetis of her renunciati- 
on of that name. We arc a large party hete, 
and very brilliant. 

I think | never was accounted vain; but, I 
aſſure you, I am almoſt induced to be ſo, from 
the attention of a very agreeable man, Who 15 
an intimate acquaintance of Mr, Wynne's; 2 

man 
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man of fortune, and, what will have more 
weight with me, a man of ſtrict principles. He 
has already made himſelf ſome little intereſt in 
my heart, by ſome very benevolent actions, 
which we have by accident diſcovered. I don't 
know what wil! come of it, but, if he ſhould 
be importunate, I doubt I ſhould not have pow- 
er to refuſe him. My father is prodigiouſly 
taken with him; yet men are ſuch deceitful 
mortals—well, time will ſhew—in the mean 
ime, adieu = 


Yours moſt ſincerely, 
LOUISA GRENVILLE. 


LETTER LIL 
To Lady STANLEY. 


1 CANNOT' refift writing to you, in conſe- 
quence of a piece of intelligence I received this 
morning from Mr. Spencer, the hero of my laſt 
letter. 

At breakfaſt Mr. Spencer ſaid to Mr. Wynne-- 
& You will have an addition to your party to- 
morrow; I have juſt had a letter from my friend 
« Harry Woodley, informing me, that he will 
© pay his devarr to you and your fair bride be- 
© fore his journey to London. 

The name inſtantly fteucs me—*<* Harry 
Woodley !”” ] repeated, | 
TYP cc Why 
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© Why do you know Harry Woodley :“ aſked 
Mr. Spencer. I once knew a gentleman of 
that name. I anſwered, *©* who# father owned 
« that eſtate my father now poſſeſſes. I remem- 
„ber him a boy, when he was under the tuition 
* of Mr. Jones, a worthy clergyman in our 
e neighbourhood.” The very ſame,” replied 
Mr. Spencer. Harry is my moſt particular 
« friend; I have long known him, and as long 
© loved him with tne tendereſt affection—an 
« affection,” whiſpered he, which reigneg 
«« unrivaled till I ſaw you; he was the fr, but 
* now is ſecond in my heart.” I bluſhed but 
felt no anger at his boldneſs. _ 

I ſhall not finiſh my letter till I have ſeen my 
old acquaintance-; I wiſh for to-morrow ; I ex- 
preſſed my impatience to Mr. Spencer. I 


 a& — — LAS „ 


„ ſhould be uneaſy at your earneſtneſs, faid = © 
© he,did I not know that curioſity is incident to LE 
my * ſex; but I will let you into a ſecret: \ 
% Harry's heart is engaged, and has long been 7; 


1 fo; therefore, throw nat away your fire pen 
„ ham, but preſerve it, to cheriſh one who lives 
but in your ſmiles.” 


C 


He is arrived (Mr. Woodley, I mean); we 
are all charmed with him. I knew. him inft>nc- 
ly, tho" the beautiful boy is now fluſhed with 
manlineſs. It is five years ſince we {aw him lat 
—he did not meet us without the utmelt emortt- 
on, which we attributed to the reoollettion that 
we now owned. thoſe lands Which oughe in right 
to have been his. He has, however, . by Mr. 
Spenacr's account, been very ſucceſsſal ia life, 

| 5 
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and is mafter of a plentiful fortune. He feems 
to merit the favour of all the world, 


Adieu 
Yours moſt truly, 


LOUISA GRENVILE. 


LETTER LII. 


To Lady STAuLEY. 
Melford-abbey. 


ME Spencer tells me, it is a proof I have 
great aſcendancy over him, fince he has made 
me the confidante of his friend Woodley's attach- 
ment. And who da you think is the object of 
it? To whom has the conſtant youth paid his 
vows in ſecret, and worn away a feries of years 
in hopeleſs, pining-love? Ah! my Julia, who 
can inſpire ſo tender, ſo laſting, a flame as your- 
ſelſ? Yes! you are the faint before whoſe ſhrine 
the faithful Woodley has bent his knee, and 
ſworn eternal truth. 8 
You muſt remember the many inſtanees of eſ- 
teem we have repeatedly received from him. Lo 
me it was friendſhip; to my ſiſter it was love 
and love of the purcit, nobleſt kind. 
He left Woodley-vale, you recollect, about 
five ycars ago. He leſt all he held dear; all the 
| ſoft 


o — 


— 


THE SYLPH. 265 


ſoft hope which cheriſhed life, in the flattering 
idea of raiſing himfelf, by ſome fortunate ſtroke 
to ſuch an eminence, that he might boldly de- 
clare how much, how fondly, he adored his Ju- 
lia. In the firſt inſtance, he was not miſtaken 
—he has acquired a noble fortune. Fluſhed with 
hope and eager expectation, he flew to Woodley 
vale, and the firſt found that met his ear was 
that the object of his tendereft wiſhes was, a few 
weeks before his arrival, married. My Julia!, 
will not your tender ſympathizing heart feel, in 
ſome degree, the cruel anxiety that muſt take 
place in the bofom which had been, during a 
long journey, indulging itſelf in the tond hope 
of being happy---and juſt at that point of time 
and at that place, where the” happineſs was to 
commence to be daſhed at once from the ſcene 
of bliſs, with the account of his beloved's bein 
married to another? What then remained for 
the ill-fated yourh, but to fly from thoſe ſcenes 
where he had ſuſtained ſo keen a diſappointment ; 
and, without caſting one glance on the plains 
the extravagance of his father had wreſted from 
— ſeek in the boſom of his friends an aſy- 
lum? 2 
He determined not to return till he was able 
to ſupport the ſight of ſuch intereſting objects 
with compoſure. He propoſed leaving England : 
he travelled; but never one moment, in idea, 
wandered from the ſpot which contained all his 
ſoul held dear. Some months fince, he became 
- acquainted with the event which has once more 
leſt you free. His delicacy would not allow him 
to appear before you till * year was near expi- 


a 2 
— 9 . — 


; 
1 
1 


. , ,, VU Ee 


0 red. And now, if ſuch unexampled conſtancy 
e may plead for him, what competitor need Harty 
t Woodley fear? 


N told 
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I told you my father was much pleaſed with 
Mr. Spencer, but he is more than pleaſed with 
his old acquaintance. You cannot imagine how 
much he intereſts himſelf in the hope that his in- 
variable attachment to you may meet its due re- 
ward, by making, as he ſays, a proper impreſſion 
on your heart. He will return with us to Wood- 
ley-vale. My father's partiality is ſo great, that 
I believe, ſhould you be inclined to favour the 
« faithful Harry, he will be induced to make you 
the eldeſt, and fettle Woodley on you, that it 
may be tranſmitted to Harry's heirs; a fte 
which, I give you my honour, I ſhall have no 
objection to. Beſides, it will be proving the 
ſincerity of Mr. Spencer's attachment to me- 
2 proof I ſhould net be averſe to making; for, 
you know, @ burnt child dreads the fire. 

Theſe young men take up all our attention; 
but I will not write a word more till I have en- 
quired after my dear old one. How does the 

foul do? I doubt have not ſung to 
him - lately. as the gaut Kos returned with ſo 
much violence. You know, he ſaid, your voice 
baniſhed all pain. Pray continue ſinging, or 
any thing which indicates returning chearful- 
«neſs; a blefling I fo much wiſh you. I have had 
2 letter from Lady Brudenel; ſhe calls on me 


for my promiſed viſit, but I begin to ſuſpect I 
ll ha 


| ve engagements enough on my hands bye 
and bye. I doubt my father is tired of us both, 
as he is planning a ſcheme to get rid of us at 
once. But does not this ſeeming neſs 

ceed from that motive which guides all his acti- 
ons towards us---his extreme tenderneſs- the 
apprehenſion of leaving us unconnected, and the 
infirmities of life haſtening with large ſtrides 7 
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| himſelf? Oh! my Julia! he is the beſt of ſa- 
N thers ! | ; 
Adieu! I am dreſſed en cavalier, and juſt go- 
ing to mount my horſe, accompanied by my two 
beaux. I wiſh you was here, as 1 own 1 Id 
have no objection to a- fete-a-tete with Spencer; 
nor would Harry with you. But here---here is 
in the way. 

Yours, 
3 


L. GRENVILLE. 


* 


— i. 


To Miſs GxenviLLE. 

Stanley-park, 
Aras my dearcſt Louiſa, is it to me your 
laff letter was addreſſed to me, the fad victim 
e of a fatal attachment? Torn as has been my 
heart by the ſtrange viciſſitudes of life, am I an 
object fit to admit the bright ray of joy? Un- 
happy Woodley, if thy deſtiny is to be decided 
by my voice ! It is---it muſt be ever againſt 
thee. Talk not to me, Louiſa, of love---of 
joy and happineſs! Ever, ever, will they be 
ſtrangers to my care-worn breaſt. A little calm 
{oh ! how deceitfub!) had taken poſſefion of 

my mind, and ſe to chace away the d 
melancholy which habitual griefs hand plant 
there. Ah! ſeek not to rob me of the ſmall 
ſhare allotted me. Speak not---write not of 
Woodley ; my future peace depends upon it. 
The name of love has awakened a thouſand, 
N 2 thouſand * 
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thouſand pangs, which ſorrow had huſhed to 
reſt ; at leaſt J kept them to myſelf. I look on 
the evils of my life as a puniſhment for having 
too freely indulged myſelf in a moſt reprehenſible 
attachment, ever has my hand traced the fa- 
tal name] Never have I ſighed it forth in the 
moſt retired privacy ! Never then, my Louiſa, 
oh | never mention the deſtructive paſion to me 
more | 
I remember the ill-fated youth ill fated, 
indeed, if curſed with ſo much conſtancy | The 
firſt predilection I felt in favour of one too dear 
vas a faint fimilitude I thought I diſcovered 
between him and Woodley. But if I entertain- 
ed a partiality at firſt for him, becauſe he re- 
minded me of a former companion, too ſoon he 
made ſuch an intereſt in my boſom, as left him 
ſuperior there to all others. It is your fault, 
Louiſa, that I have adverted to this' painful, this 
forbidden ſubject. Why have you mentioned 
the pernicious theme? | ; 
Why ſhould my father be fo earneſt to have 
me again enter into the pale of matrimony ? if 
your. proſpects areflattering---indulge them, and 
"happy. I have raſted of the fruit---have 
found it bitter to the palate, and corroding to 
the heart. Urge me not then to run any more 
hazards; I have ſuffered ſufficiently. Do not, 
in pity to Mr. Woodley, encourage in him a 
hope, that perſeverance may ſubdue my reſolves. 
Fate is not more inexorable. I ſhould defpiſe 
myſelf if I was capable, for one moment, of 
wiſhing w give pain to any mortal. He cannot 
complain of me---he may of deſtiny; and, oh 
what complaints kave I not to rake of yl 
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* * * * 


I have again peruſed your letter; I am not 
free, Louiſa, even if my heart was not devoted 
to the unfortunate exile. Have I not ſworn to 
my attendant —_ h ? He, who preſerved me in 
the day of trial! N= vows are regiſtered in hea- 
ven! I will not recede from them ! I believe he 


YT Wan — _— 


. knows my heart, with all its weakneſſes. Oh! 
my Louila, do not diſtreſs me more. 
Adieu! * 


JULIA STANLEY. 


— — 


LET -T:.K R-LV. 


. 


— 


To Lady STANLEY. 


Wu E RE has my Julia learnt this inflexi- 
bility of mind? cr what virtue fo rigid as to ſay 
ſhe is net free to enter into other engagements ? 
Are your affections to lie for ever buried in the 
grave of your unfortunate huſband? Heaven, 
who has given us renewable affections, will not 
condemn us for making a transfer of them, when 
the continuance of that affe ction can be of no 
farther ad vantage to the object. But yeur caſe 
is different; you have attached yourſelf to a viſi- 
onary idea! the man, whoſe memcry you che- 
- riſh, perhaps, thinks no longer of you; or would 
f he not have ſought you out before this? Are 
t you to paſs your life in mourning his abience, 
and not endeavour to do juſtice to the fidelity of 
one of the mo amiable of men? 
> . Surely, my Julia, theſe ſacrifices are not re- 
quired of ycu! You condemn wy father for be- 
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ing ſo intereſted in the fate of his friend Wood- 
ley !—he only requeſts you to ſee him. Why 
not ſee him as an acquaintance? You cannot 
form the idea of my father's wiſhing to conſtrain 
you to accept him ! All he thinks of at preſent 
is, that you would not ſuffer prejudices to blind 
your reaſon. Woodley ſceks not to ſubdue you 
by perſeverance; only give him leave to try to 
pleaſe you ; only allow him to pay you a viſit. 
Surely, if you are as fixed as fate, you cannot 
apprehend the bare fight of him will overturn 


Your reſolves! You fear more danger than there ' ye 
really is. Still we fay---ſee him. My deareſt in 
Julia did not uſe to be inexorable! My father ha 
-allows he has now no power over you, even if its 
he could form the idea of uſing it. What then £9: 
have you to dread ? Surely you have a negative CC 
voice | 
* o - * * 
| Fo 
I am called upon---—but will end with the tc 
ſtrain I began. See him, and then refuſe him of 
1 your eſteem, nay more, your tender affection, y 
1 if you can. v 
1 Adieu! | c: 
' Yours moſt fincerely, te 
LOUISA GRENVILLE © 
| . 1 V 
4 21125 i 5 h 
LET T0: 0- STS: tl 
| | d 
4 Miſs GRENv1LLE. f. 
1 i 
O H, my Louiſa! how is the ſtyle of your c 


letters altered | Is this change (not improvement) n 
ew ng to your attachment to Mr. * a 
| - Czn 
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Can love have wrought this difference? If it has, 
may it be a ſtranger to my boſom !—for it has 
ceaſed to make my Louiſa amiable!---She, who. 
was once all tenderneſs---all ſoftneſs l- who 
fondly ſoothed my diſtreſſes, and felt for weakneſs 
which ſhe never knew--- | 


« Tt is not friendly, *tis not maidenly ; 
« Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it, 
Though I alone do feel the injury---" 


, 


you, to whom I have freely expoſed all the fail. I 
ings of my way ward heart! in whoſe boſom I 
have repoſed all its tumultuous beatings ;---all 
its anxieties z---Oh, Louiſa; can you ſorget my 
confidence in you, which would not permit me to 
conceal even my errors? Why do you then join 
with men in ſcorning your friend? You ſay, my. 
ather has now no over me, even if he could 
form the idea of uſing power. Alas; you have all 
too much power over me! you have the power 
of rendering me for ever miſerable, either by 
your perſuaſions to conſign myſelf to eternal 
wretchedneſs; or by my inexorableneſs as you 
call it, in flying in the face of perſons: fo | wan 
to me! - | 
How cruel it is in you to arraign the conduct 
of one to whoſe character you are a ffranger ! 
What has the man, who, unfortunately both for - 
himſelf and me, has been too much in m 
thoughts; what has he done, that you ſhould 
deci _ pronounce him to be inconſtant, and 
forgetful of thofe who ſeemed dear to him? Wh 
is the delicacy of your favourite to be fo wack 
commended for his forbearance till the year of 


mourning was near expired? And what proof 


that another may not be actuated by the ſame 
delicate motive ? 


But #5 


J 
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But I will have done with the painful interro- 
gatories ; they only help to wound my boſom, 
even more than you have done. 

My good uncle is better ;—you have wrung 
my heart---and, harſh and unbecoming as it may 
ſeem in your eyes, I will not return to Woodley - 
vale, till I am aſſured I ſhall not receive any 
more perſecutions on his account. Would he 
de content with my eſteem, he may eafily entitle 

himſelf to it by his ſtill further forbearance. 
. My reſolution is fixed---no matter what that 
%;---ihere is no danger of making any one a par- 
(ticipater of my ſorrows. 


Adieu! 
JULIA STANLEY. 


— — — 


Lr. 
To Miſs GRENVILII XE. 


Stanley-Park. 


Lousa why was this ſcheme laid? I 
cannot compoſe my thoughts even to aſk: you 
the moſt ſimple queſtion ! Can you judge of my 
aitoniſhment? the emotions with which I was 
ſeized ? Oh, no, you cannot—you cannot, be- 
_ cauſe you was never ſunk ſo low in the depths 


perienced the extreme of joy and deſpair as I 
have done, Oh! you know nothing of what I 
| feel !—of what I cannot find words to expreſs? 


of affliction as I have been; you never have ex- 


Why 
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Why don't you come hither ?—I doubt whether 
I ſhall retain my ſenſes till your arrival. 1 4 


Adieu! 
Yours for ever, 6 


JULIA STANLEY. 


— 


LETTER: LYN. . 


To Lady BaupExEx. 
Stanley-Park 
1 my dear Maria, you ſhall be made ac- 


quainted with the extraordinary change in your 
friend! You had all the mournful particulars 
of my palt life before you. I was convinced of 
our worth, nor could refuſe you my confidence. 
3 what is all this ? l cannot ſpend my time, 
my precious time, in prefacing the ſcenes which. 
now ſurround mc. 
You «now how depreiſed my mind was with 
ſorrow at the earneitneſs with which my father 
and fifter eſpouſed the cauſe of Mr. Woodley. 
-L was ready to ſink under the dsjection their 
perſeveranc2 occaſioned, aggravated too by m 
tender, long- ehe riſhed attachment to the un- 
fo:tunate Baron. [This is the nrſt time my 
pen has traced that word. ] | 
I was fitting yeſterday morning in an alcoye 
in the garden, ruminating on the various ſcenes 
which I had experienced, and giving myſelf up 
to the moit melancholy preſages, when ( percei- 
ved a paper fall at = feet. I apprehended it 


5 had 
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had dropped from my pocket in taking out my 
handkerchief, which a trickling tear had ju 


before demanded. | ſtooped to pick it up; and, 
to my ſurprize, found it ſealed and addreſſed to 
myſelf. I baftily broke it open, and my wonder 
increaſed when I read theſe words : 

© ] have been witneſs to the perturbation of 
* you mind. How will you atone to your 
i- Syiph, for not availing yourſelf of the privi- 
© legs of making application to him in any 
* emergency? If you have loſt your confidence 
t“ in him, he is the moſt wretched of beings. 

*© He flatters himſelf he may be inſtrumental to 
«© your future felicity. If you are inclined to 

G indebted to him for any ſhare of it, you 
„ may have the opportunity of ſeeing him in 
five minutes. Arm yourſelf with reſolution, 
moſt lovely, moſt adored of women; for he 
will appear under a ſemblance not expected 
„ by you. You will ſee in him the moſt faith- 
ful and conftant of human beings.” 

was ſeized with ſuch trepidation, that I 
could hardly ſupport myſelf; but, ſummonin 
all the ſtrength of mind I could aſſume, I ſaid 
aloud, though in a tremulous voice, Let me 
view my amiable Sylph!“— But oh! what be- 
came of me when at my feet I beheld the moſt 
wiſhed-for, the moſt dreaded, Tonhauſen! I 
claſped my hands together, and ſhrieked with a 
moſt frantic air, falling back half inſenſible on 
the ſeat. ** Curſe on my precipitance !” he cried, 
throwing his arms around me. My angel! 
* my Julia! look on the moſt foriorn of his ſex 
e unleſs you pity me!” Pity you!“ I exclaimed, 
*« with a faint accent—OQh! from whence, and 
how came you here?” 


«c Did 
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< Did not my Julia expect me?” he aſked, in 


the ſofteſt voice and ſweeteſt manner. 

I expect you! How ſhould I? alas! what 
tc jntimation could I have of your arrival ?” 

„% From this,” he replied, taking up the billet 


written by the Sylph. What do you mean? 
„ for Heaven's ſake! riſe, and unravel this. 


© myſtery. My brain will burſt with the tor- 
© ture of ſuſpence.” 

< If the lovelieſt of women will pardon the 
© ſtratagems I have practiſed on her 2 
„ mind, I will rite, and riſe the happieſt 
«© mortals, Yes, my beloved Julia, 4 that 


inviſible guide, that has fo often led you thro” 


*© the wilds of life. I am that bliſsful being, 
* whom you ſuppoſed ſomething ſupernatural.” 

de Tt is impoſſible,” I cried, interrupting him, 
«© it cannot be!” | 

« Will not my Julia recolle& this poor pledge 
«© of her former confidence? drawing from a 
ribband a locket of hair I had once ſent to my 
Sylph. Is this, to me ineſtimable gift, no 
© longer acknowled by you? this | 9 part 
of yourſelf, whoſe enchantment gave to my 
„ wounded ſoul all the nouriſhment ſhe drew, 


© which ſupported me when exiled from all that 


«© the world had worth living for? Have you 
«© forgot the vows of laſting fidelity, with 
«© which the value of the preſent was enhanced? 
«© Oh! ſure you do not. And yet you are ſilent. 
„May I not have ane word, one look? 
« Alas?” cried I, hiding my face from his 
6 |< grad, what can I ſay, hat can I do? 
© Oh! too welll remember all. The conſciouſneſs 
that every ſecret of my heart has beenlaid bare 
© to your iaſpection, covers me with the deepeſt 
% confuſicn.“ ; 
«« Bear 
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«© Bear witneſs for me, cried he, “that I ne- 
ver made an ill uſe of that knowledge, Have 
Lever preſumed upon it? Could youever 
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* knows moſt your worth; and oh ! who knows 


it more, who adores it more than I? 
Still,“ faid I, I cannot compoſe my ſcat- 
«© tered ſenſes. All appears a dream; bur, 
e me, I doat on the illuſion. I would not 
de undeceived, if I am in an error. I would 
% fain perfuade myſelf, that but one man on 
* earth is acquainted with the ſoftneſs, I will 
© not call it weakneſs, of my ſoul; and he the 


«© Oh! be perſuaded, moſt angelic of women, 


0 ſuaded of the truth of my aſſertion, that the 
„ Sylph and I are one. You know how you 
«© were circumſtanced.“ 

«© Yes! I was married before I had the hap- 
„ pineſs of being ſeen by you.” 

«© No; you was not.” | 

«© Not married, before I was ſeen by you?“ 

«© Mc ſurely not. Years, years befcre that 
event, I knew, and knowing, loved you— 
*< with all the fondneſs of a man, while my age 
„was that of a boy. Has Julia quite forget 
„ her juvenile companion? Is the time worn 
from her memory, when Harry Woodley uſed 
% to weave the fancied garland for her. 

« Protect me, Heaven]! cried I, ** ſure 1 

am in the land of ſhadows !” 


and ſmiling at my apoſtrophe, «6 you ſhall find 
„ ſubſtance and ſubſtantial joys too here - 
| | bes 


diſcover, by the arrogance of Tonhauſen's 
conduct, that he had been confidant of your 
retired ſentiments? Believe me, Lady Stanley, 
that man will ever admite you moſt, who 


„ only man who could inſpire that ſoftneſs.” 


ſaid he, preſſing my hand to his lips, *< be per- 


«© No,” cried he, claſping me in his arms, 
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„Thou Proteus!“ ſaid I, withcrawing my- 
ſelf from his embrace, „what do you mean 
thus ſhifting characters, and each fo potent?“ 

© To gain my charming Nymph,” be an- 
ſwered. © But why ſhould we thus waſte our 
time! Let me lead you to your father.“ 

© My father ! Is my father here?“ 

«© Yes, he brought me hither ; perhaps, as 
*© Woodley, an unwelcome viſitant. But will 
you have the cruelty to reject him?“ added 
he, looking ſlyly. ; 

Don't preſume too much,” I returned wit, 
a ſmile. ** You have convinced me, you are 
capable of great artifice ; but I fhall infift on 
<*« your explaining your whele plau of operati- 
ons, as an attonement for your double, nay 
de treble dealing, for I think you are three in 
* one. But I am impatient to behold my fa- 
«© ther, whom, the moment before I faw you, 
„l was acculing of cruelty, in ſecking to urge 
eme in the favour of one I was determined 
«© never to ſee.” 

„But now you have ſeen him (it was all 
your ſiſter required of you, you know), will 
you be inexorable to his vows ? 

* I am determined to be guided by my 
„ Sylph,” cried I, in this momentous inſtance. 
That was my reſolution, and ſtill ſhalt remain 
«© the ſame.” 

«© Suppole thy Sylph had recommended you 
to beſtow your hand on Woodley? What 
would have become of poor Tenbauſen? 

My confidence in the Sylph was eſtabliſhed 
don the conviction of his being my ſafeſt guide; 
as ſuch, he would never have urged me to 
«© beſtow my hand where my heart was refrac- 
*© tory; but, admitting the poſſibility of the 

| „ Sylph's 
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„ Sylph's purſuing ſuch a meaſure, a negative 
4 voice would have been allowed me; and no 
* power, human or divine, ſhould have con- 
e ſtrained- that voice to breath out a vow of 
« fidelity to any other than him to whom the 
* ſecrets of my heart have been ſo long known.” 

By this time we had nearly reached the houſe, 
from whence my father ſprung with the utmoſt 


alacrity to meet me. As he preſſed me to his. 


venerable boſom, + Can my Julia refuſe the 
*« requeſt of her father, to receive, as the beſt 
pledge of his affection, this valuable preſent ? 
'* And will ſhe forgive the innocent trial we 
% made of her fidelity to the moſt amiable of 
«© men * ; 
% Ah! I know not what to fay,” cried I; 
«© here has been fad management amongſt you. 
« But I ſhall ſoon forget the heart-achs I have 
experienced; if they have removed from this 
« gentleman any ſuſpicions that I did not re- 
*<< gard him for himſelf alone. He has, I think, 
«© adopted the character of Pricr's Henry; and 1 
© hope he is convinced that the faithful Emma 
<< js not a fiction of the poet's brain. I know 
« not, I continued, by what name to call him.“ 
&« Call me yours,” cried he, and that will 
© be the higheſt title I ſhall ever aſpire to. But 
© you ſhall know all, as indeed you have a right 
„ to do. Tour ſiſter, and ſoon, I hope, mine, 
* related to you the attachment which I had 
t formed for you in my tendereft years, which, 
& like the inciſion on the infant bark, grew with 
« my growth, and ſtrengbtened with my flrength. 
« She likewiſe told you (but oh ! how faint, 
© how inadequate to my fellings I) the extreme 
«© anguiſh that ſeized me when I found you was 
&« married, Diſtraction ſurrounded me; : can- 
g . © not 
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not give words to my grief and deſpair. I 
fled from a place which had loſt its only at- 
trative power. In the firſt paroxyſm of 
affliction, I knew not what refolutions I for- 
med. I wrote to Spencer—not to give reſt or 
eaſe to my over burdened heart ; for that, 
alas Fine: # receive no diminution nor to 
complain, for ſurely I could not complain of 
you. My form was not imprinted on your 
mind, though yours had worn itſelf fo desp 
a trace in mine. Spencer oppoſed my reſc 
lution of returning to Germany, where I has 
formed ſome connex ions (only friendly ones, 
ws Julia, but as fuch, iafinicely tender). 

e it was that urged me to take the name of 
Tonhauſen, as that title belonged to an eftate 
which devolved to me from the death of 
one of the moſt valuable men in the world, 
who had ſunk into his grave, as the only 
aſylum from a combination of woes. As 
ſome years had elapſed, in which I had in- 
— in bulk and ſtature, joined to my ha- 
ving had the ſmall-pox ſince I had been feen 
by you, he thought it more than probable 
you would not recolle& my perſon. I hardly 
know what I propoſed to myſelf, from cloſing 
with him in this ſcheme, only. that I take 
Heaven to witneſs, I never meant to injure 
you; and 1 hope the whole tenor of my con- 
duct has convinced you how fincere I was in 
that profeſſion. From the great irregularity 
of your late huſband's life, I had a preſenti- 
ment, that you would at one time or other 
be free from your engagements. I revered 

ou as one, to whom \ hoped to be united ; 


« if not in this world, I might be a kindred- 
angel with you in the next. Your virtuous 
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** Spencer there ro apprize me of any chang in 


ſoul could not find its congenial friend in the 
riot and confuſion in which you lived. I dared 
not truſt myſelf to offer to become your 
guide. I knew the extreme hazard I ſhould 
run; and that, with all the innocent intan- 


tions in the world, we might both be undone 


by our paſſtens before reaſon could come to 
our aſſiſtance. I ſoon faw I had the happineſs 
to be diſtinguiſhed by you! and that diſtinc- 
tion, while it raiſed my admiration of you, 
excited in me the defire of rendering myſelf 
{ill more worthy of your eſteem; but even 
that eſteem I refuſed myſelf the dear privilege 
of ſoliciting for. I acted with the utmott 
caution 3; and if, under the character of the 
Sylph, I dived into the receſſes of your ſou], 
and drew from thence the ſecret attachment 
you profefled for the happy Baron, it was not 
ſo much to gratify the vanity of my heart, as 
to put you on your guard, left ſome of the 
invidious wretches about you ſhould propa- 
gate any reports to your prejudice ;z and, dear 
as the ſacrifice coſt me, I tore myſelf from 
your loved preſence on a ſarcaſm which Lady 
Anne Parker threw out concern; g us. 1 
withdrew ſome miles from London, and left 


your circumftances. I gave you to underſtand 
I had quitted the kingdom; but that was 2 
ſeverity I could not impote upon myſelf : 
however, I] conſtrained myſelf to take a reio- 
lution of never again appearing in your pre- 
ſence till I ſhould have the * indulging 
my paihon without reſtraint. ine parts of 
ten in the world may condemu my procedure 
as altogether romantic. I believe few will 
fad it imitable; but I have * 

AY an 
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* and I could act no other than I did. I could 
© not, you fee, bear to be the rival of myſelf. 
„ That | have proved under both the characters 
I aſſumed; and had 1 found you had forgotten 
« Tonhauſen, Woodley would have been de- 
prived of one of the moſt delicate pieaſutes a 
refined taſte can experience. And now all 
that remains is to intreat the forgiveneſs of 
my amiable Julia, for theſe pi2us frauds; 
and to re-aſſure her ſhe ſhall, if the heart of 
man is not deceitful above all things, never t- 
pent the confidence ſhe placed in ker faithf. 
Sylph, the affection ſhe honoured the happy 
I onhauſen with, nor the eſteem, notwrth- 
© ſtanding his obſtinate perſeverance, which 
„ ſhe charitably beſtowed on that unfortunate 
«© knight-errant, Harry Woodley.” | 
«© Heaven ſend I never may !“ ſaid I. But 
really I ſhall be halt afraid to venture the re- 
mainder of my life with ſuch a variable being. 
However, my father undertakes to anfwer for 
him in future. | 
I can affure you, my dear Mariz, you are much 
indebted to me for this recital, for 1 have bor- 
rowed the time out of the night, as the whole 
day has been taken up in a manner you may 
more than eaſily gueſs than I can deſcribe. 
Say every thing that is civil to Sir George on 
my part, as you are conſcious I have no time to 
beſtow on any other men than thoſe by whom [ 


am ſurrounded, I expect my ſiſter and her fwaip 
to-morrow. * 
Adieu! 


cc 


J am yours ever, 


JULIA STANLEY 
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To Lady BaupENEL. 


Yo U would hardly know your old acquain- 
tance again, he is ſo totally altered; you remem- 
ber his penſive air, and gentle unaſſuming man- 
ner, which ſeemed to beſpeak the protection of 
every one. Inſtead of all this, he is ſo alert, fo 
briſk, and has ſuch a ſaucy aſſurance in his whole 
eportment, as really amazes; and, I freely own 
lights me, as I am happily convinced, that it 
is owing to myſelf that he is thus different from 
what he was. Let him be what he will, he will 
ever be dear to me, 

I wanted him to relate to me all the particu- 
lars of his friend Frederick, the late Baron's 
misfortunes. He ſays, the recital would fill a 
volume, but that I ſhall peruſe ſome papers on 
the ſubjeR ſome time vr other, when we are ti- 
red of being chearful, but that now we have bet- 
ter employment; I therefore ſubmit for the pre- 
ſent. 

I admire my ſiſter's choice very much; hes 
an. agreeable man, and extremely lively: much 
more fo naturally, notwithſtanding the airs 
ſome folks give themſelves, than my Proteus. 
Louiſa too is quite alive: Mr. Stanley has fos- 
got the gout; and my father is ready to dance at 
the wedding of his eldeft daughter, which, I ſup- 
poſe, will take place ſoon. | 

Pray how do you go on? Are you rear youi 
accouchement ? or dare you venture to travel as 
far as Stanley-park ?. for my uncle will not part 
with any of us yet. 

Ah! I can write no langer; they threaten to 
ſnatch the pen from my hand; that I may pre- 
yent 
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vent ſuch a ſoleciſm in politeneſs, I will con- 
clude, by aſſuring you of my tendereſt wiſhes. 
* 


Adieu 


JULIASTANLEY. 


* — 


LETTER LE 


\ 


To Lady STANLEY. 


U, on my word, a pretty kind of a ro- 
mantie adventure you have made of it, and the 
concluſion of the buſineſs juſt as it ſhould be, 
and quite in the line of political juſtice. Virtue 
triumphant, and Vice dragged at the chariot 
wheels :——for I heard yeſterday, that Lord Bid- 
dulph was ſelling off all his moveables, and had 
moved himſelf out of the kingdom. Now m 

my old friend Montague ſhould be ſent on board 
the Juſtitia, and al?”r well that ends well. As to 
your Proteus, with all his aliases, | think he 
muſt be quite a Machiavel in artifice. Heaven 
ſend he may never change again! I ſhould be 
half afraid of ſuch a Will-of-the-wiſp lover. 
«Firſt this, then that, now the other, and always 
the ſame. But bind him, bind bim, Julia, in 
adamantine chains: make ſure of him, while he 
is yet in your power, and follow, with all 
convenient ſpeed, the dance your fiſter is go- 
ing to lead olg. Oh! ſhe is in a mighty hurry! 
Let me hear what ſhe will fay when ſhe has been 
married ten months, as poor 1 have been! and 
| 8 | here 
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here muſt be kept priſoner with all the diſpoſiti- 
ons in the world for freedom ! 

What an &@quiſition your two huſbands will 
be ! I beſpeak them both for godfathers ; pray 
tell them ſo. Do you know, I wanted to per- 
ſuade Sir George to take a trip, juſt to ſee how 
you proceeded in this affair; but, I bluſh to 
tell you, he would not hear of any ſuch thing, 
becauſe he is in expectation of a little imperti- 
nent viſitor, and would not be from home for 


Fo world. Tell it not in Gath. Thank heaven, 


e deſſolate tribe in London know nothing of 
it. But, I believe, none of our ſet will be 


anxious about their ſentiments. While we feel 


ourſelves happy, we ſhall think it no ſacrifice to 


give up all the nonſenſe and hurry of the 
beau monde. 


Adieu! 
MARIA BRUDENEL, 


- 
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